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High School Books 


High St. Oyster House, 


Oysters In Ever: 


Style. Fried and 
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plied by the pt., qt. and Bal. De- 
livered free of charge. Glveus a 
trial and satisfaction guaranteed. 


1307 82ND STREET, N, W. 
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B, Morrison Paper Company, 


10090 Penna. Ave., N. W. 


William Ballantyne % Sons, 


428 7th Street, Northwest. 
A Full supply of Text Books, Tablets, 
Blank Books, and School Supplies, al- 
Ways on hand. 
Special attention paid to Engraving 
Stationery. 


J. MAURY DOVE... .... 


Main Office: Corner 21st and I Sts., N 


Telephone 307. 
Branch Ome 


AND 


and Fine 


. W. 


Long Distance 380 


1206 H St. N. W. Foot of F and G Sts. 
1626 M St 28th and K Sts, 


R. R. Yard, Cor. 18th and D Sts.—Telephone 1002. 


New and Second-Hand 


____ SQHOOL BOOKS 
W. H. LOWDERMILK & C0., 


1424-6 F Street, 


NG Wik 
Books Bought. 


Woodward & Lothrop, 


Men’s, Women and 
Childrens’ Clothing, 


Books and School 
Supplies. 


B. R. MAYFIELD. JOHN HIESTON 


Mayfield & Hieston, 


Coal and Wood. 


1054 29th St., Corner of the Canal. 


WANTED-- Motermen, Students oi Pes 

mee aren 1 the Electricity 

to attend the BLISS sone & ELECTRICITY, 
3% B STREEr, N. W., WASHINGTON, D.C. 


SPECIAL NIGHT COUR: $50. DAY COURSE—$100 


Easy MONTHLY PAYME Call and inspect the School 
and its methods.—Uataloznes on application. 


L. D: BLISS, Preside! ent. 
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Phone us for Photographic Supplies, &: 
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Fred. |. Stohlman, 


- CONFECTIONER, 


=Se aa St. 


B. Nordlinger, 


. Shoes. . 


3130 M Srreer, N. W. 


When You Eat, 


coto WM, N, PAYNES’ 


LUNCH ROOM, 


3200 M Street, Northwest. 
BICYCLE REPAIRING. 


-- J. J. FISTER, - 


1245 32nd Street, Northwest. 


Expert Repairing of Every Description Done at the 
Shortest Notice. Wheels called for and delivered. 


Drawina Marertiats. 


Geo. F. Muth & Co., 


Successor to Gro. RYNEAL, Ji. 


418 7th Street, Northwest. 


Higu Scuoor 


418 9th Street, Northwest. 


¢. 6. PURSELL, BOOKSELLER 


AND 
STATIONER. 
A large stock of Text Books, Stationery and Blank 
Books at lowest prices. 
PAUL E. WIRT FOUNTAIN PENS $1.25 EACH. 


Esrasiisuep L857. 


H. G. & J. E. WAGNER, » 


No. 3221 M STREET, NORTHWEs 

WATCH AND CLOCK MAKERS AND JE 
Repairing a Specialty. 

W. ork called for and delivered, 
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Books—The best Literature in all branches—High cash Wallucr giv 
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Old, Rare, Curious and 
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VALUE FOR LESS MONEy,” 


D. J. KAUFMAY, 


Clothier, Furnisher, Hatter 
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The Sanatary Gymnasium 
Gor Women a Childe 


1018 CONNECTICUT AVENUR, 


Opens its fourtn year November Ist. 1 
is designed to give Women and () hha 
tunity to attain the highest Standard 
cal excellence under the direction oro pay 

tent instructors, Cor 


CLARA J. HORTON, a 
R. 


BUCHANAN BRog, 


OPTICIANS 
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. J, B. CHAMBERLAIN, . . , 


EVERYTHING PHOTOGRAPHIC. | 


Developing. Lantern Slides. Enlarging, | 
Transparencies. 


Printing. Copying, 
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Daw & Marceron, 
Artistic Window Shades, } 
Paper Hangings. Room 
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The Recognized Standard of Modern Piano Manufacture in Musical and Mechanical Development a 


Second-class Pianos at all prices. 


Architecture. 
Next to Grand 


cle Cameras from $12 up. 


3%x4% POCO $5.00. 


Best 
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Pianos for rent. Tuning and Repairing by ex 


Opera House Entrance. 
KNABE & CO., 1422 Penna, Ave., Wil. 


Pocket Kodak, $5; Falcon. $6; Baby Hawk 


dey eloping, printing and enlarging in town. 


HOUGHTON & DELANO, 1416 New York Aye: 
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‘Ah, life is glad! 


A PORTRAYAL. 


The Jong train rattled frantically past 
the last group of outlying frame build- 
ings, surged between two lines of empty 
freight cars, and then with an agreeable 
decrease in its clamor, settled down for 
the unbroken spin from Island City to 
Tinton. The train boy having completed 
three pilgrimages, confided his newspa- 
pers, candy and magazines to their rest- 
ing place forward in the smoker. Only 
an occasional snatch of conversation 
among the passengers varied the roar of 
the flying wheels. 

James Southerly laid aside his paper 
with a sigh of resignation, realizing 
that the sweeping panorama, passing 
before him would be an open door to 
thoughts he vowed to forget. He fought 
feebly for a time to dispel the memories 
of the past, which surged through his 
mind, but they would not be repulsed, 

“sohe soon abandoned the struggle and 
gave free reign to fancy. 

Jt was all so ‘familiar, that stretch of 


consciously looking ahead for clearly re- 
membered landmarks. Yet it had been 
five years since he was there and had seen 
them; each of those five years had 


been full of life, color, and novel experi- 
ence. 


James Southerly of to-day, the young 
mining engineer, whose judgment was 
the pole star of a great syndicate, and 
whose weekly income touched four fig- 
ures, was a different man from the stu- 
dent, who ten years before had taken his 
heart into Linwood and there lost it 
among the pines. A different man cer- 
tainly, and a more conspicuous, but a 
happier? That was the question which 
asked itself, and to which perforce he had 
to answer, “No.” Months of exposure 
to Montana suns and snows had aged him 
and responsibility was furrowing his 
forehead. Yet under the cold, confident 
manner, lay memory like a silent stream, 
ready to break forth with the first fresh 
buds of spring. The familiar landscape 
was indelibly associated in his mind with 
journeys to the home of Margaret Red- 
mond, who had stepped into his life, 
leaving a foot print, which not even the 
rude tread of experience could obliterate. 

A pang stirred in his heart, so wildly did 
the girl’s eyes come before him. The hot 
air perfumed with the sweet odors from 
the foliage, and the sunlight playing 
upon the-grass; his own words, so falter- 
ing,-so inadequate; and hers so kind, and 
being kind, so cruel. ‘Could-he not for- 
.et these things? He had left her that 
day and gone back to his work with the 
conviction, that in endeavor lay salva- 
tion. ‘Day by ‘day, month by month, 


yearby ‘year, he had beaten back the} 


still was as bitter and keen as it had 


been five years ago. 

The grinding of the airbrakes, as the 
train slowed to a standstill in Hanover 
station, aroused him from his reverie, and 
then as the door flew open to admit a 
throng of passengers, his heart surged to 
his throat. After many days! 

It took him but an instant to shift his 
valise from the seat beside him to the 
floor, and then, hat in hand, he rose to 
meet her. When and how the conversa- 
tion began he never knew. Margaret 
was with him, her words, like chords of 
music, were in his ears, and from the 
violets she was wearing came the faint 
sweet scent, which had followed him 
through all his nights and days since he 
had left her. It was enough. 

“This is an unexpected pleasure” he 
found himself saying with conventional 
politeness. 

“I have been making a duty call in 
Hanover,” answered the girl. “You know 
the call of duty is not to be disregarded, 
or I should not be here.” 

’ «Then blessings light upon the duty,” 
he said, ‘You are still living at the 
Pines?” 

“Yes, I love the old place. 
expect to leave it; and you? I have heard 
great things of you, and I am really 
quite proud to be an old friend of the 
Where do 
you happen to be going at the present 
moment?” 

“To Augustine. The president of the 
mining company lives there. Tam go- 
ing-out fora farewell consultation. To 
tell you a secret, 1 expect to leave for 
Cape Town tomorrow. I havea choice 


I never 


famous Mr. James Southerly. 
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of that, or a position in the New York 


office.” 

“And you prefer—?” 

“JT preter the novelty of Cape Town. 
T have never seen Africa. I want the 
exporience.”” as 

The voice of the brakeman again 1n- 
terrupted him, and once more a little 
stream of passengers poured into the car. 
A stout woman, breathing laboriously 
and towing a small boy by the arm, lung- 
ed down the aisle and sank heavily into 
a seat in front of them. The small boy 
struggling into a kneeling position, and 
pulling a cap back from his forehead, fix- 
ed two round blue eyes on Miss Red- 
mond’s violets. 

“J want those flowers,” he said ab- 
ruptly. 

“Well, you won’t get them,” replied 
Southerly with equal promptitude. The 
boy became quiet. 

«T wish you had to stop at Lancaster. 
Tt has been so long since we saw you at 
the Pines, that I am anxious to know if 
you are the same Jim Southerly I used 
to know.” 

“Almost” answered the man. ‘Time 
makes few changes in essentials,” but 
the wrinkles are beginning to come, and 
yesterday I found a gray hair. I see, 
however, that the compliment may far 
more fitly be applied to you. I seem to 
have left you only last week. You are 
the same Margaret Redmond, except—” 

“Except—?” 

“Except,” he added, “you are more 
beautiful, ten times more beautiful.” 

To that there was no answer, and the 
boy took silence for encouragement. 

“J want those flowers.” 

“Persevering young man,” said South- 
erly. 

“So persevering that he shall have 
what he wants,” answered Margaret. 
She separated a third of the violets from 
the bunch and gave them into the eager 
little outstretched hands. 

“JT wants ’em all’”’ said the small boy, 
and Margaret surrendered the rest. 

“Te is irresistible,” she explained. 

Southerly watched the recipient for a 
moment, and then turned to the girl at 
his side. 

“Tt isn’t every one,” he said “who is 


o obtain a part of his 


fortunate as t i 
Pa dall of it 


desire at the second asking an 
at the third.” 

Miss Redmond met his eyes squarely, 
and at the corner of her mouth lay a 


half smile. 

“Tt isn’t every one,” 
realizes what wonders the second 
third askings sometimes accomplish.” 

Somehow there was silence after that. 
A shrewd observer might have noted 
thatSoutherly found his companion’s eyes 
very absorbing, and that his hands were 
‘ It was only when the 


she replied “who 
and 


touching hers. 
engine slackened speed near Lancaster 
that Margaret spoke. 

“I suppose this is to be the parting of 
our ways” she began, with a palpable af- 
fectation of conviction. 

“No,” said Southerly, “I rather think 
I shall drop off here and postpone my 
consultation indefinitely.” Z 


complete. 
hopeful and more confident. Shonld he 
write another? , 
Nobody knew of his last failure because 


snatched it up, and looking at the Peop), 
all around him he eagerly opened to A 
first page. 
“Tt was not there.’ He looked again 
the people round about him and turniy 

over the second page, ‘It was not theres! 
He turned the next page, and the nex} 
Alas! His story had not been publishoa. 
Humiliated and disgraced, he diq a 
look around again, but, at the signa] from 
the teacher, marched in line out of the 
great Study Hall. ] 


A single glance told hi IK, 


Two weeks passed and the small first 
i 


year went on quietly with his work, 

had recovered in part from the shock of 
his recent failure, and already a new 
plot was shaping itself in his miud. Day 
by day it grew more distinct and fic, 


Day by day he grew More 


Would it be accepted 


“And how about Cape Town?” his story had been anonymous. Why 


“Cape Town has been waiting for me 
since the day of its foundation, and it 
can continue to wait until the day of 
doom.*” 

Then as they arose he bent forward, 
until his head was on a level with the 
small boy’s. 

“T trust,” he said, “that you will par- 
don the seeming abruptness of my man- 
ner when you spoke about the flowers. 
You see an angel’s disguise is so uncom- 
monly hard to penetrate.” 

Datsy Rosrnson. 


A Small Boy’s First Great Success 
In The Literary World. 


The school was assembled in the Study | 
Hall one Friday afternoon before dis- 
missal, the section agents for our school 
paper busily engaged in distributing the 
first edition of Tue Western to the sub- 
scribers in their respective sections. 

A small boy in the first year sat eag- 
erly watching the girl who was giving out 
papers to his section. Several times 
when she approached his seat, he half 
rose in the expectation of receiving his 
copy, but just as he did so she would 
turn and go off, distributing copies in 
another direction. At last she hurried 
by him, dropping a copy of Tur Wusrerw 
on the desk before him. Quickly he 


then should he hesitate? 
do worse than he had already done ang 


was 
piece in 
dared to do to his first attempt he now 
did. 


ute and listened. 
the stairs, and no one in the office. Step-, 
ping softly to the contribution box, which 
is beneath the clock, he dropped into it 
his story, and unseen, quickly retraced 


expectation followed. 
day afternoon and while the school was 


ted copies of Tau WrstERN 
one small boy was all radiant with joy. 
Upon the first page of Tae Wesrery his 
story was printed and at the end his 
name was signed. 
envy to every first year student in the 
school. No wonder his face was beaming 
with untold happiness, for this was his 
first great success in the literary world. 


He could not 


then there was that chance of his success, 
He hesitated no longer. 
story. It 


He wrote his 
was a unit; the wording: 
good. It was a perfect master. 
itself, and what he had not 


His contribution was signed. \ 
Next morning he appeared at school’ 


bright and early, and running straight 
up to the second floor, he paused a min- 


There was 
1ere Was ho one on 


his steps downstairs. 


A long week of waiting and of eagar 
It was again Fre 


busy getting out books for Monday’s les 
sons, the section agents quickly distribu- 


The face of 


He was an object of | 


Wirrram Swart. 


ae oy at Tenis Set. 


ces behind the net, 

sed to bea lively set. 
eeturt, he took the serve— 

the that ball did curve! 

a marvelous way 


yk our pla 


nd then, 
a played 


eee 
Hie where the leak came through. 

And a his curves I let fly by, 

me ort it wasn’t worth while to try 

ues the set stand five to one! 

for di ie soon showed it hadn’t begun. 

That fe three” was the umpire’s rhyme, 

« Five re [ still had plenty of time. 

6 four”? and ‘‘five to five”’ 


ydidn 
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My bat ne | 

won the game, © 
I friends they likewise lost their bet 
My ‘ 


d made me feel like the fellow who 
ae n he could make a 10, makes a 7=2., 
Whe! MARJoRIE FENTON, 


The Miniature Painter. 


the characteristic room of a college boy. 
The walls were lined with posters and, I blush 
to relate, stolen signs. Over the floor was 

yn a confusion of caps, newspapers, and 
Feikalls in various stages of collapse and in 
the midst of a dense cloud of smoke two boyish 
heads were bending over the photograph of a 
peautiful girl, if A 

“Jove! My cousin grows prettier every day!” 
This by Jack Hamilton with auburn locks, ‘you 
should know her, Harry. But then she’s so con- 
foundedly hard to get acquainted with that you 
would never know her well enough tolike her— 
you are pretty bold, my boy, but you’d never 
have the courage to try your nonsence on Grace. 
So, as you can’t be dignified you will have to 
steer clear of her, I’m afraid.” 

“But that is exactly what I don’t intend 
doing. Since I once met Miss Hamilton at a 
dance I’ve always wanted to know her better. 
She’s an all right girl and mark my words, I’ll 
cut you out in no time,”’ 

“| like your conceit—Why I’m the only fellow 
to whom she has ever given her photo, She 
won’t look at anyone else—not that that shows 
merit in me—but cousins don’t count you see.”’ 

“Well, I’m going up her way soon and Ill 
bet you five to one that I’ll have her photograph 
from her own hands before I’ve been in her 
presence halfan hour.”’ 

“Ts that a go?” 

And Harry Winthrop from mere love for 
teasing replied ‘‘ sure,’’? and promply forgot all 
about it until two days later. 

lead * * * * 

Two days later three young girls sat in Grace 
Hamilton’s room. Two were talking together 
onthe couch, while Grace sat at her desk, her 


Itwas 


%* 


golden hea, Owed over a letter 
d db d W 


though the twinkle 
ach her bright blue 
© This js outrageous | 
@t—TI never heard such im- 
We've been pa- 
XPression on your 
a »and now you further ex- 
y ae those queer remarks. What 

Tefuse to be kept any longer 

“Oh, girls! whats 
a letter from m 
Says—but Vir 
Jay, Harry Wit 


hall Ido? py 
y cousin, 
ead it to 


ejust received 
Jack Hamilton, and he 
nthrop fae ee os 
ed » Das mpudent re- 
uc you and offered to bet five to one 
Saas see you soon and get your photo- 
e P TOM your own hands before he has been 
) your presence half an hour. Of course I’ 

notin any bets where you are concern a fies 
another fellow has taken him up Esa 
do anything for the sake of ; 
Waty my dearest.’ [| 
But isn’t this dreadful? 
see him. But that 


Harry will 
a lark, so be 
won't read the rest. 
is comes I sha’nt 
: wou hurt 2 eS 
ings, Well, Poor Jack will have to See ties 
man’s impudence. The bold creature!” 

‘Oh, Gay! do see him and sweep inthe room like 
this—you know how. Act as haughty and as 
snubby as you can—you’d do it beautifully and 
the man will be utterly demolished within five 
minutes. I’d just love to see it. May andI 
will peep through the door” 

“Don’t be ridiculous, Alberta, I shall simply 
send word that I cannot see him. It is a shame 
for poor dear Jack to be obliged to associate 
with such a forward, unmannerly ruffian !’” 
WIth these words Grace threw herself into a 
copious arm chair and the girls talked of other 
things. 


* * * * * * 


It was growing quite late when the maid 
announced that ‘‘an agent wished to see Miss 
Hamilton.”” He was a poor looking man, the 
servant said, and carried a small box—probably 
containg wares which he had for sale. Grace 
said, ‘‘Oh bother !’’ And then, “But probably 
the poor old man is hungry, so I’ll go down, 
girls, and buy his needles or- pencils or what- 
ever he has.’”? So naturally Grace was exceed- 
ingly surprised to find instead of the “ poor old 
man,’ a very young fellow, who, though pecu- 
liarly dressed, had a refined and handsome 
face—and that his voice was cultured and his 
talk that of ‘‘ polite society.” 

It seemed he was a miniature painter. He 
showed some miniatures which testified to his 
talent in that line. And Grace went into ecsta- 
cies over the delicate and beautiful faces so 
charmingly portrayed on the ivory. Whata fine 
idea to have one of herself done for her father Ss 
birthday! So the two made their bargain. ae 
young man didn’t seem to want to are 
about his work, and when Grace IS. him oe 
price he actually blushed. But she only se 
him over modest. She was to give him Kea 
latest photo to copy, and she should have her 
miniature in one week. She burst into her room 
and upon the girls—all excitement. 


“Oh May! Alberta—Such luck! He is a 
miniature painter and 1s going to do mine. He 
is lovely! So refined and courteous. I must 
tun down and give him this photo.’’ She was 
down stairs again in a second and her friends 
behind her. “‘Here.is my photo. I am so glad 
you came. Good evening.” 

Then the man left the drawing-room and Grace 
Proceeded to tell the girls all about it. But 
Jack came in just then and he, too, must hear 
about it. 

“ He is a miniature painter, Jack, and so nice 
and polite.’ 

However, like all boys, Jack was suspicious 
of “an agent’’ and for safety went out into the 
hall to “‘see the fellow off.” Grace continued 
her description, but she was interrupted. 

“Why Henry Winthrop! I nearly fell over 
you, it is so dark here; and in this tig! These 
clothes are not fit to call on a girl in.” The 
tones were loud and hearty and it was Jack’s 
voice ~ Jack must know the artist. 

His tones became still louder. ‘‘What! 
have her photograph? Let me see.” 

In a moment the girls were in the hall and 
there a strange sight was presented to the eyes 
of the bewildered Grace. At her appearance 
in the doorway a deep crimson flush spread over 
the face of the miniature painter as he vainly 
tried to silence Jack. Jack giggled. But when 
his cousin demanded in her most chilling tone, 
“What is the cause of this most peculiar con- 
duct?” He opened his mouth and the whole 
house rang with explosive laughter. 

“Your miniature painter is Harry Winthrop. 
Can’t you see? Oh, my! He is so nice, isn’t 
he, Grace?’’ And off he went again ina fit of 
mirth. 

Poor Grace! It all came upon herina flash 
and her face turned pale. It was such a terri— 
ble humiliation forthis proud girl. She drew 
herself up to her full height and bestowed a 
stony glare upon the unhappy Winthrop. Her 
voice trembled. 

“7 think it was unkind of you, and—and— 
rude.’’ And then she gave way and one tear 
rolled down her cheek. 

“Miss Hamilton, can’t you forgive me?’’ 
Harry’s voice was earnest and his clear grey 
eyes were sober and troubled. I’msosorry and 
ashamed. Here is your photograph, and Jack 
here can testify to the other fellow as to my 
method of obtaining it. I’m awfully penitent, 
and it cuts me all upto have you look at me in 
that way, especially now that I’ve lost the pho- 
tograph."” 

“Well,” faintly, “I forgive you. I thought I 
recognized Jack’s old laboratory coat.”” 

The last thing at night, after along and sober 
silence, Grace murmured very softly: 

“Girls, wasn't it nice of him to want my pho- 
tograph?” 


You 


JEAN CuRTIS APPLEBY. 


It was in Room 1, and the emphatic announc- 
ment had just been made that the third years 
were to sit with nobody during study hour. 
Then, one of the class ‘‘lights,’’ looking inno- 
cently up, enquired calmly; 

We may sit with the first and second year 
students though, mayn’t we?” 
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EDITORIAL. 

Although late in coming out this 
year, owing to unavoidable circum- 
stances, the Western hopes she will be 
given the same welcome that would 
have been accorded her, had she made 
her appearance earlier. 


Once more we are assembled in the|” 


spacious (?) halls of the Western, 
scanning Latin poetry, writing Eng- 
lish prose, wading through the diffi- 
culties of Germam constructions, and 
engaging in various other occupations 
which for three long months we have 
ignored so completely. But has not 
that complete rest brought its own 
fruits? Are we not stronger, men- 
tally and physically than when we left 
school, and better able to carry on our 
many school interests? Judging from 
the surprising manner in which the 


d simply in one direc- 
tion for we have a paper to support, 
and not only a paper but a reputation, 
one established by our predecessors, 
the former editors of this sheet. Their 
standard was a high one. Shall ours 
be higher or lower e 

The editorial desk looks very new 
and bare, the editoral drawer reproach- 
fully empty, but this shall not be for 
long, because with five sections in 
the first year and as many more in all 
the other years, contributions should 
come in thick and fast. So patronize 
the contribution box in the second hall 
under the clock, young first-year and 
wise second-year and let your motto be 
« Write, write, write.” 


NOTES OF INTEREST. 


With a championship to defend, we 
feel, as regards things military, we should 
make every effort to hold that which was 
so gloriously won. The chance for a 
good company to represent us seems to be 
remarkably good, at the present time, 
and as regards numbers, we have this 
year, the largest company that has ever 
represented the Western. We are highly 
gratified that the case is so very encour- 
aging and remembering that there is 
strength in numbers, we feel that this 
We will 
soon be able to give a good account of 
ourselves, and hope to reflect great credit 


efforts be turne 


year, we are indeed strong. 


on our school. 

The Camera Club, famous for its en- 
joyable outings, as well as the clever 
work of it’s members, is again ready for 


i business. With a membership far in ex- 


‘cess of the expectations of its founders, 
the club has every incentive to do good 
jwork and we take this opportunity of 
giving it our heartiest good wishes and 
jof predicting for it a most successful 
season. 


| The Bicycle Club has not as yet or- 
ganized, but judging from the number of 
wheels in the corridor, we think that we 
have fine material to select from, in case 


foot-ball team has grown up and flour- such an organization is effected. 


ished, it seems safe to suppose that 
the energy and zeal for which the 
Western is noted, has not abated one 
bit. 


But dear Westerners let not your 


! T: . . . 

|. The current History Club is again in 
the field, with many new names enrolled 
upon its books. A great many of the 
older members have returned, and will 


initiate the new ones into the discussion 
important events. 0 
Many of the Westerners, after leayt 
at) 


school, have entered Cornell Universige 
Ai, 


The Western Eleven, 


For the first time in the history of 4 
A iy 


school, we have a foot-ball eleven stro, 
enough to join the High School Le 


and struggle on the “Gridiron,” for th 
honors and glory of the District Cham, 
pionship. 
The team has been practicing steadi] 
for the last few weeks and steadily get 
ting into excellent form for the con tlie, 
with the “Easterners” on the 27th, Like 
the rest of our school organizations, jt hie 
the snap and push so characteristic of he 
Western. € 
With the old and well known Spirit of 


the “Western Rooters” to back us,.y, 
3, We 

expect to crown ourselves with laurel, 
: 5 IS 

and do honor and credit to the school 


The line up is as follows: 


Tracey Mulligan........-.Left end. 
William Smart .--Left tackle. 
Guy Smith... 220 -siece eae Left guard. 
Frank Miller... .- ...Center. 


Paul Chamberlir % 
Thomas Hayden... 
Nathan Manakee. 
Richard Brewer.... 
Ross Férno 
Charles Taussig. 
Boyden Buck... 


.-Right guard. 
..-Right tackle. 
---Right end—Manager 
-.-Quarter-back. : 
.. Left half-back. 
..-Right half-back. 
.--Full-back—Captain, 


The officers for Company H, were ap- 
pointed on Thursday, Oct. 21, and were 
as follows: Captain, Charles A. Taussig: 
First Lieut., J. Marshal Petty; Seto 
Lieutenant, G. Albert Birch; Sergeants, 
Smart, Middleton, Sterne, Mulligan, 
Grunwell; Corporals, Lamberton, Hoff 
man, Boteler, Young, Hurst. The place 
of Battalion Quartermaster was given to 
Charles Pimper. The two other staff 
positions were not filled by appointments 
from this school. 


PERSONAL. 

Miss Grace Bird is making a repute 
tion, in the field of short story writers 
When in our school, she was one of ow 
cleverest contributors, and her delightiul 
stories, aided very materially in advance 
ing the literary merits of our paper. We 
compliment her on her success, and hope 


it may continue. 


Sali a 


That *Bus Party. 


e bus was standing at the door, 


oD 


ee 


-hors 1 
he fo jn and started for the game. and twenty ne 8, they fixed thea 
weal Pr, party that J ever saw Wet US got in, 
ne jolliest Pe gid the honors for the same. e had to go down Herrin’ 
ie Manyakee ge mile before Wosconi? ao Creek one 
- town, the noise behind, é € to the mo 
we! he ee country, cross the bridge, _| “V@F- Then we uth of the 


bg drove int 

we there We ™ 
reached the grounds, the E. H. S. 

party we, and full of fun, 

Am football team and substitutes—oh yes! 


met our chaperone so kind, 


r the stream, behind the ridge, 


We reached Sandy 
day-break, we saw 
been ordered not 
omen or children on board. 


I say, “I'll come down just like you 
put me up.” 

So he thought I was an idjut; the 
others all gave him their names and 
next day off they went to the farm, 
and I ’scaped to Fortress Monroe, just 
’cause I wa’nt goin’ to tell ‘em my 
name was Lucy Suetty Ann Hall Wil- 
liams. 


A L. H. BreckenrmGeE. 
thes. when we drove up in the sun. 1 Wwe went to the gun-boat was 
were with S Decause our boat was leaki Pepa 
+5 were a gentle set told us t ing, but they 
B. H. 5.’s Were | © go on down the ri ? i i 
he By gghting did they have a turn! reach Sandy Point ; river, and wed Rainy Mornings. 
oh ee attention to the girls they’d met, WI ° Age In two or three hours.!  [t was a rainy mornin 
put £4 dus if we would not come again. nen yowre strivin? w; | YY 8. 
and aske ° might fora first taste of with all your] The girls all got off a car at the 
the game we all packed in again don’t vive | * taste of liberty, you|gate, and, raising their umbrellas, 
felled away ’mid yells and cheers and such, ip easy, so we began a-bailin’ 


ss traveled back the road by wails we came, 
we ight home again? Not much! 


pest part of the tale is yet to come 
The at Miss Buckley’s soon we all arrived. 
How 
ndthere We . ; : 
ofall the things on which we live and thrive. 


ow Taussig did the pickles ne’er forsake, 
‘And Ferno patronized the candy sweet 
» Smart was partial to the chocolate cake, 
Aa Miller slept astanding on his feet. 


At last we started off again in state 

But ere we'd gotten half-way down the hill 
Because We had no lantern, tho “twas late, 
We ran into a ditch, and had a spill. 


Full many @ minute passed and still the "bus, 
Reclined in the ditch beside the road 
But soon ‘twas fixed and then without more fuss 


It safely reached the townand dropped its load. 


A Strike for Freedom. 


found a bounteous feast, with some 


and a-bailin’ 
a a-bailin’ and the water came a-¢ 


reep- 
in” and a-ereepin’ and we z 


never would reach Sandy P. et ne 
Ks dy Point. At last 
the boat it sank real quick and all the 
grub sank with it. Then we went up to 
Sandy Point House and got plenty to eat 
and drink for three weeks. § 

One day, we wasn’t thinkin’ anything 
when the man on guard came and told 
us we must make for the river, for the 
rebels were close at hand and we were in 
danger. 

A man, whose name was Henry, was a 
very good swimmey, and he went to the 
river and swam out far enongh to signal 
the gun-boat that we were in danger. 
Then the gun-boat began to fire 50 as 


to scare the rebels away. But we was 


We kept a-hearin’? and a-hearin’ all|so scared we got our little packages and 


week that old Mas’r Buffner who had got 


began to make fortheriver. We wad- 


back home from firin’ the first shot on ed out up toour waists and got into the 


Fort Sumpter, was goin’ to move all us row-boat that was a-waitin’ for us. 


Then 


colored folks to one of his other planta-|they took us to the gun-boat. 


tions where we’d be safe from the Yank- 


ees and wouldn’t know anybody. 


One Saturday evenin’ I hung my rake Hampton. 


Then we went to Harrison’s Landing, 
and then to Newport News, and then to 
Next they ordered us to 


onthe reaper, and I said: “Rake, you Craney Island for the winter, to work 
; ; 


hang there till Monday mornin’ and I 
don’t know who'll take you off. I won’t.’ 

SoI went-home and got everything told 
ready, and cooked my grub, and then we 
all went down to the creek to get the 
Then I 


boat, which held fifteen people. 
says to my partner, “Isabelle, if Bigisin, 
the overseer, come down here tonight 
we'll kill him sure.” But he didn’t 
dare come out of his house that night.— 


on a farm, but I didn’t want to. So 


>|when they asked me for my name, I 


‘em my name was “What’s your 
name.” 

They asked me what my mas’r called 
me when he wants me to do so and so. 


” 
“Now, I want your name. 


did get there, and when we got out of 


started through. The first, not fore- 
warned and therefore not forearmed, 
came to grief; in her haste to get in 
out of the rain she almost turned her 
umbrella wrong side out. Shestepped 
back and began manoeuvres of divers 
sorts to get that umbrella through. 
It was large and it took some time. but 
she finally succeeded, and the next 
took herturn. She had neglected to 
notice how the first had manipulated 
her umbrella and she began at the 
wrong end. She turned it with the 
handle over her shoulder and started 
through the gate before the umbrella. 
It wouldn’t go! The girls began to 
titter and the boys to look superior. 
The girl at the gate backed away and 
turning her umbrella around, started 
with the umbrella first. Someone 
kindly joggled her elbow, the umbrella 
turned sideways and she sailed through 
triumphant. What we want to know 
is, who was the brilliant creature who 
joggled her elbow? 

The third young lady had watched 
all this very carefully and went 
through without any useless delay 
about umbrellas. The boys showed a 
great desire to give the High School 
yell in their innocent and playful way, 
and another young lady tried it. She 
had been talking to one of those ‘‘cute 
fellows” and he had so engrossed her 
attention by a very interesting episode 
concerning ‘Harry ‘n’ me” that she 


«My name is Want your name.” He}had seen nothing of their proceedings. 
says, “Now suppose I hang you up|Someone asserts that that youth act- 


‘ually winked when the girl started for 
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the gate. She held her umbrella so 
daintily that it might have been a fan 
_-so daintily, in fact, that when she 
struck the gate she lost her umbrella. 
The wicked youth rescued it and turn- 
ing it sideways and poking it through 
the gate handed it to the scarlet 
maiden. 

The remainder of that car-load got 
through pretty well with a little delay, 
but the next car brought another crowd 
and the first half-dozen girls went 
through an equally amusing perfor- 
mance. The determination with which 
they started for that gate, the see-if-I- 
don’t air with which they glanced 
around, is only to be compared to the 
chagrin they experienced when the 
sides of the umbrella struck the sides 
of the gate and it wouldn’t go through. 

One young lady has firmly declared 
that even if she has to walk to school 
inthe rainshe will notagain go through 
that gate with an umbrella. In the 
meantime, the gate is still there and 
she is not the only girl who carries an 
umbrella to school on rainy days. 

SIBYLLE BOULANGER. 


Cyclones. 

The same group of men, who had 
loafed around the little corner store 
for the last ten years, gathered again 
as usual on this hot July afternoon. 

Did I say the same lot ? 

Well, there was one exception. A 
tall, lanky mountaineer, who had tied 
his horse to the hitching-post and after 
giving all present a “Good mornin’,” 
had silently seated himself, in the cor- 
ner, on the box labeled «Star Soap.”’ 

«Yes, sir,” said the man sitting on 
the steps, as he closed his knife with 
a click, and put it in his pocket. «TI 
have saw some tola’ble bad cyclones 
in the co’se of my existence.’? «I re- 
member er storm away back thar in 
ther 70’s, when it blew so hard it 
blowed all the cracks outen ‘ther fence. 
Yas, sir, that’s what it did.” 

««Well,’’ remarked the storekeeper, 
who was perched on a sugar barrel, as 
he took a big chew of “Cow Boy” 
plug, ‘I was keeping store at Snicker’s 
Junction just befo’e the wa’h when 


m agoin’ to tell you all 
Tt. blew so hard 
owed a molasses 
store 


‘the cyclone, Ia 
about, took place. 
‘that afte’noon it bl 
|barrel full of molasses offen my 
porch, and it blowed that ther molasses 
barrel clean around the town and left 
a half-pint of molasses in all the milk- 
cans. What do you all think of that 
fo’ a wind-storm? f 
«Them thar was right windy times, 
and they puts me in mind o’ a little 
blow we had up in my part-o-the coun- 
try,” said fhe mountaineer between 
puffs at his “ corn-cob,”” «Hit hap- 
pened some five or six years ago, ac- 
cordin’ to my reckolection. Hit come 
on to blow about mornin’, I calc’ late, 
and hit blowed so ‘gol darned’ pow’- 
full hit blowed a well out o-the ground 
and then blowed the hole out an’ 


changed the day-o-the week.” 


* * * * 


«Some folks certainly is unbeliev- 
ing,’”’? he remarked softly to himself as 
he gazed wearily after the last one of 
his listeners disappearing around the 
corner. Then he slowly mounted his 
horse and in another minute was mere- 
ly a cloud of dust disappearing over 
the line of the horizon. 

Paut EK. CHAMBERLIN, 
" Section K., W. H. S. 


The Lost Tribe of Israel, 


A long line of girls, blue-eyed, brown- 
eyed, black-eyed, but all alike wild-eyed 
and anxious. Behind them, a long line 
of boys, some tall, some short, some with 
shagey foot-ball hair, others with long 
stringy hair and a “part,” but all alike, 
with hair bristling straight up on end, in 
a frenzied, despairing manner!  Occa- 
sionally, a particularly adventuresome 
person, be he male or female, forgetting 
the iron-clad rules of the school to “keep 
in line, eyes to the front!” and so forth, 
darts forward and into the door of a for- 
bidding looking class-room, only to re- 
turn, in double quick time, with the oft 
repeated whisper: ‘“There’s a class in 
there.” Silence for a few moments, as 
the assembled minds masticate the hope- 
less thought, and then a general move- 
ment forward, another halt, and fair 
maids and gallant laddies scan anew their 


‘“programs,”” eagerly comparing th : 
and promptly coming to grief as they an 
that thirty different people have ag ae 
different ideas as to “where they belon ) | 
Then the gentle sex begins to talk, a 
ly, excitedly, fast ,while the opposite ia 
begins to argue, gesticulate, and freee 
No thought of future penalties to be 7 
for being out of order disturbs them _ 
thought of being out of line now strike 
terror to these sinking hearts, as he n 
one they slowly realize that—_ y 
A First Year Section is lost! 
Marsortm Fentoy, 
| 


Snap-Shots, i 
sacher:, “How do y eal 
ences you find dates in 
Latin! 
Unfortunate boy: “I don’t know,» 
Long-suffering teacher: “How many | 
dont knows, do you think it takes to 
make a failure?” 
Boy: “I don’t know.” 


i 


Have you heard of the new and jp, 
proved method of frying oysters? 4 
little Georgetown shop exhibits this sign: 
“Oysters by the pt. qt. & gal. fried jn 
a box.” 


Why.are there so many more eases 
of tardiness than there were last Year, 
and why are the tardy girls so greatly in 
the majority? See Mr. P. in the office,» 


Until this year we always thought 
that Room 7, on account of its size, the 
peculiarity of its desks and its position — 
right on the street, not to mention the 
wooden partition which alone divides it 
from Room 6, was a model class-room in 
every respect, but that only shows how | 
mistaken one may be, for this year, Room 
3, with its comfortable lounge, its rock- — 
ing chair, its peculiar shape and size, and 
last but not least, its looking-glass, far 
surpasses Room 7, and offers every op- 
portunity for concentration of mind and 
for the keeping of one’s temper. 


Mr. Will Fisher, ’95, is continuing his 
dental course at Columbian, and soon ex- 
pects to receive his diploma from that 
institution. 

Miss Alice Crowley, ’95, is teaching in 
the Wallach, to which she was appointed 
after leaving the Normal. 


be Western. 


“Nature’s chief masterpij 


mie 
A Handicap Race. 


o set out for a race. 
the quarter was made the base, 
n with a two week’s lead, 


VoL 


A 


6 bexa 


ye 
eek up, if it would get through; 
(0) 


» thi be too true. 
f knew this to 
The 10 


veeks went On, the end drew near. 
The ne for the 10 looked very queer, 
TE dily, surely, day by day, 

ror ci the winnings in the play, 

The 6 & Il hoped, at the very last, 


he 10 sti 
Bites right up and lead the class. 
0 


«pride hath @ fall,” they say in rhyme, 

And that’s what happened about this time; 

The 10 was plucked, the 6 was passed, 

jt struck that rolikea mighty blast. 

“| was handicapped,”’ it murmured low, 

“arge bodies always travel slow.’’(ly) 
Marjorie FENTON. 


An Episode. 


bi * [Respectfully dedicated to the men who con- 
sider themselves proof against that modern 
pest, a summer girl.] 

«J am so glad to meet you, Mr. Hewes!” 
The demure maiden lifted her heavenly 
blue eyes slowly, then slowly let them 
drop. The large veranda was crowded, 
and the sea breezes of Atlantic City 
cooled the brows of the men and women 
gathered there—the fortunate ones who 
had fled from the heated city. 

The summer girl, in her spotless gown 
of white duck, chatted gaily with Mr. 
Hewes, until a small personage with a 
large head, and, as the maid informed her 
new friend, an equally large pocket-book, 
came to take “tye maiden”’ out sailing. 

Surely Mr. Hewes was just the kind of 

~ man whom any girl might be “so glad 
to meet.” His immaculate dress, his 
thorough air of worldly knowledge, in 
_ fact every thing about him was entirely 
_ satisfactory. He was not handsome, but 
_ his whole appearance made him acquire 


_ some titles which, had he known them, 
et - 


~ 


WASHINGTON, D.C 


ece is writing well.” 


would no doubt have 


ee rather startled hi 
For instance ee 


; n >» Mammas called him “an 
engaging young man,” papas called him 

a deucedly fine fellow.” The girls— 
well really it would take volum te 
tain their opinion of him, 
such 


es to con- 
D for girls have 
a dictionary of non-Websterian 
words tucked away in their brains, But 


could he have heard even the commonest, 
wes 


sweet angel,” perhaps the “sweet angel” 

would have flown to the city. 
Although the most model of men in 

every respect, he had one small fault, 


which was so minute that it really wasn’t 


counted. Unfortunate man! he liked 
the girls! So it was not so very strange 
that on the same day he met her, Mr. 
Hewes might have again been seen with 
the apparition in white duck strolling 
along the board walks, among the happy 
throng of pleasure seekers. 

The hottest part of the day came, and 
under the piers, in a cool, shady nook 
sat a girl and a man. 
summer girl. 


The girl was a 
The man was Mr. Hewes. 
And O! such a place for a flirtation! 
But Mr. Hewes didn’t flirt, and the sum- 
mer girl? Well, let’s listen, as they talk, 
not of books or great works of art. 
no! In summer man studies nature— 
human—not books ! 

“Really, Mr. Hewes, I can’t say that 
you will agree with me, but I think you 
will, when I say that I never could en- 
dure flirting, and what is more I flatter 
myself that I can tell whether a man is 


a flirt or not the moment I lay my eyes; 


onhim. If I miss what most girls call a 
good time, I really don’t feel as if I had 
lost anything, for I find lots of pleasure 
in life without flirting,” said this little 
girl, her blue eyes wide open and earnest. 


“T’m sure we should be good friends 
then, for I thoroughly agree with you, 


and strange to say have the same opinion 
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| 
Oh, | 


—Buckingham. 


No. 2. 


| concerning my ability to discern char- 
Oh, man! What fools ye be! 

Was it strange that two people so 
similar in likes and dislikes should soon 
become warm friends ? 

All through the heat of August the 
two might have been seen at the crowded 
places of amusement, along the walks, 
on the ocean, in the ocean, by the ocean, 
but always together, still studying human 
nature. 


acter.” 


Alas! all joys sometimes end and this 
joy was but human. At length came a 
day, sad thought, when these two, so 
practical in all respects, must part. 

“Could you go to the shore with me 
You know it is my 
last day, and I want to ask you some- 
thing,” the disconsolate man asked the 
sadly and 


for a short time? 


inconsolable maiden, who 
sorrowfully answered, “tyes.” 

To the little nook they went and few 
were the words they spoke. She reclined 
on a pile of sand which the gallant man 
had piled up—a pile of sand, covered 
with an immaculate handkerchief with 
Ls By in the corner. He 


} 
|looked the very picture of despair. She 
sat gazing into space, her blue eyes 


embroidered 


| resting on the deep, her thoughts—Well, 
what a multitude of ideas the ocean must 
He sat gazing at her and try- 
ing to gaze into her mind; but she was 


possess! 


impenetrable. 

Not a word was said. At one his train 
It was eleven, twelve, twelve 
fifteen—he must speak! Now or never! 
Violently he jabbed holes in the sand 
with her Paris parasol, each time jabbing 
her heart with thoughts of ruin. 

“Well, I have only a few minutes left 


would go. 


and before I go can’t you say something 
to make me less doleful, or ask me one 
favor?’ He had intended to say more— 


loceans more, but 
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SS 


i , . S 
remain. A few minutes snflice fo, 


“Yes??—in an almost inaudible voice— 


“Yes, you can do me a favor; I want so 
much to remember you, that you can do 
me afavor. Go up on the board walk 
and get me a box of Tuyler’ 

We de Av, 08: 


Fare 


He is young, very young, and he sits 
in the hall. 

They are somewhat older and they sit 
in the hall. 

So far, despite the strong admiration 
which the two girls have evinced for the 
one boy, they have not met. A con- 
tinuous stare and an occasional smile in 
“his” direction are not at all the same as 
a like performance toward an acquaint- 
ance. The stranger may consider it as 
quite the natural thing, but the acquaint- 
ance does not—provided he be not abomi- 
nably conceited. 

So the introduction is postponed and the 
youth “ With lokkes crulle as they were 
leyed in presse,” still beams upon the 
admiring maidens with the same sweet 
smile and they answer with the same shy 
blush. 

Will somebody please introduce that 
trio? The girls are pretty and some 
other people are getting jealous. 

From— A Neevrcrep One. 


Gridiron’s Ambition. 

It was the last hour Friday, on the day 
before the great Central- Western football 
game which was to decide the champion- 
ship, and enthusiasm waxed warm. In 
the large study hall of the Western a 
long-haired youth, with the expression 
of John Gridiron, sat, apparently por- 
ing over a voluminous book, but in re- 
ality with thoughts far He 
was a novice at the game, although he 
held the important position of half-back, 
and today his mind was in a turmoil. 
What should he do on that tackle play? 
Which man should he take on the kick? 
He had confused all. Anxiously he 
glanced at the clock—twenty minutes of 
two—twenty minutes more. This time 


away. 


tomorrow they would be preparing for 
the fray. He could not imagine what 
made him feel so queer. Suddenly he 
caught a glimpse of something, something 


ugh the hall out- 
‘eel a-sight better, 
rung his 
different 
nself as 


feminine, passing thro 
This made him f 
time the bell had 
in a 


side. 
and by the 
thoughts were running 
' He now thought of hin 
Monday, a hero. 
red the 


channel. 
returning to school on 
Think of being cheered as he ente 
Think of being called on the plat- 
flowers, as had 
the captain of last year’s baseball team! 
Think of the captaincy next year! And 
above all things, think of being looked 
up to by the whole school! He had never 
been popular, being quiet and studiously 
inclined, and although this was his second 
and he a member of the company, 
there were many in the school who did 
not even know his name. He had a 
Every boy has, 


room! 
form and presented with 


year, 


weakness for girls. 
although some toil laboriously to hide it. 


He could hardly think of any one of them, 
especially one, wishing to meet him, and 
yet, if he could only win the game, he 
knew this would follow. Oh! hang the 
the nine two’s and tens if he could only 
win the game! Time and time again he 
would refer to aslip which he had clipped 
from the evening paper. “In John 8. 
Gridiron the Western has an exceedingly 
promising halfback, who, however, is 
completely outclassed by Brown, of the 
Central.’’ Each time he read this he 
swore that after the game that statement 
should be reversed. 


Hurrah! Two hundred or more voices 
join in the cry. The Central has kicked 
the ball off for the second half with no 
score for either side. It sails straight 
for Gridiron. In one moment he has 
seized it and in another he hears his 
name shouted by hundreds of voices. He 
has made a fine gain of thirty yards. 
Then follows rush after rush, first one 
gaining and then the other. Twice Grid- 
iron has saved his goal from danger by 
fine kicks, but still the Centrals gain. 
At last the ball is within the Western’s 
twenty-yard line, and now it is at the 
ten. Two downs, no gain! Three downs! 
Four, and the Western has the ball! 
Gradually they work the ball up the 
field. Hurrah! Only fifteen yards more! 
Excitement is intense. A fumble! All 
But ten minutes of play , 


chance is lost ! 


Central to carry the ball into nent g 
The Western seems to h tal 

The Central, seeing fe 
Steadily she eae 
and once more the Western’s twenty.f, 


ground. 
lost heart. 
redoubles her efforts. 


yard line is passed. Four minutes mM & 
before the half is up! Can the Weate 
hold them for that time? Gradually a | 
Central gains until but ten yards remaj ‘| 
They try the mass on left tackle, 
fails. Gridiron tries the next rush by 
fine tackle, and once more the cena 
remains firm. Western’s ball! Skis, 
rend the air, and the enthusiasm of the 
Western followers seems to have broke, 
its bounds. Two minutes more, 7-16-55. 
See! Gridiron has it. He skirts the end. ' 
but oh! the Central’s quarter stands 
directly in his path. He will surely 
tackle him. No, he misses. Only ong, 
man between Gridiron and the myeh 
coveted goal. Swiftly the two bea, 
together. A clash—both are down! Buy. 
Gridiron is up and in another moment. 
amid the cheers of the whole gathering 


he bears the ball across the line. He) 
has made the touch-down and won. 
the game! His head swims. What re 


all this?’ He hears his name shouted by 
a hundred or more voices. He sees the 
red and white flags, which the momen 
before were drooping heayily, flané 
on high. And ae the ee tai 
towards him. In another instant they | 
seize him, and bearing him high in the 
air, they continue to wildly shout his. 
name, ; 
Suddenly he falls with a crash. He 
opens his eyes to find himself in his own 
room sitting exactly as he had been two 
long hours before, with the newspaper 
clipping in his hand. It had all beena 
dream, a beautiful, beautiful dream! 


Ricuarp Brewer, ’99. 


Mvcu sympathy is felt for Mr. Buck, 
who seriously dislocated his arm at foot- 
ball practice last week. 


Ty some of our teacthers had their way 
we would have no blackboards in school, 
for they are always a&king to have the 
boards erased. 


a = : 
ca The Western Team. 
e Our Western team 
It isa dream 
Of football playing fine. 
Our men are light 


put “out of sight” 
And they “get there’* every time. 


Our captain tall 2 

He can “play ball 

And kick to ‘‘beat the band.” 
And Taussig’s here 


Our hearts to cheer 
On the ball he’ll always land. 


Oh, Brewer's pluck 

And Fernow’s luck ; 
Have broken many a line! 
And Manakee quick 

And Hayden ‘‘a brick” : 
poth help the team to shine. 


And as for Miller 

Heis a killer," 

And Smith he is “all right!” 
And Mulligan’s grip 

Will never slip, 

For he always holds on tight. 


Our tale is done 

When the praise we've sung 
Of Chamberlin and Smart, 
Which we’ll gladly do, 

For it’s very true 

That they take a leading part. 


(Pardon slang.) 


First Coon—‘ Oh! I don’t know, 
you're not so many.” 
~~ Second Coon.— Well you’re not a Cis- 


neros, if you did escape from jail.” 


Physics Teacher.—* Is there anybody 
or bodies, on the surface of the globe, 
which are perfectly at rest!” 

Student.—‘* Yes: the 
force.”” 


’ 


: Teacher.—‘*Why were you not in your 
“English class the last hour?” 
Student.—“‘ Because I had a conflict 
with my study hour.” 


local police 


The boy stood on the burning deck, 
And loud and Jong he hollers, 
‘The heat would never scorch my neck, 
If I used Saks’ collars.”’ 


Moral—Go to Saks for collars. 


“Laugh and the world laughs with 


you,” but don’t do it in school, for you}; 


will get put out. 


~ Teacher.—* Why did you leave the 
‘Study Hall the fifth hour ?” 
Pupil Because I was unable at the 
time to take it with me.” 


is THE WESTERN 
ee 
Personals, 
Captain Smoot of "97, so w 
m the Western fo Bhan 
not necessary 
nell Univeish y this teaches 
fees Y this year and was imine- 
oy Made sergeant in one of the 
panies there, They are aide 
to recognize Merit at Cornell, 


I known 
Tr reasons which it is 


to enumerate. 


com- 
quick 


“ep anes d) 

; pane Ramsburg, another of our 
cele i 
celebrities, holds the Position of © i 
in the ae 


1 
Cornell regime 
the editorial st 
paper. 


nt, and is also on 
aff of the Cornell news- 


Miss Alice Coyle, °96, j 
/OVle, °96, is 9 adcliff 
ae ) »,18 at Radcliffe 
Mr. Jesse H. Wilso 
Columbian for a year, 
nell. : 


n, after studying at 
» has entered Cor- 


Miss Vera Charles has gone to Mt. 
Holyoke College asa 


lk “special student” 
in biology. 


The faculty has been increased by the 
addition of Miss Stickney, Miss Baker, 
and Mr. Parker, all of whom are fast 
making places for themselves in the 
affections of the school. 


Mr. Alfred Wright is taking the 
course in Chemistry #t Columbian. 


Miss Amy Conceklin, °96, is taking the 
course in Latin at Columbian. 


An Incident. 


A crowd had assembled in front of the 
boat-house. It was near the hour for the 
Infanta of Spain to take the boat for 
Mount Vernon, and this motley set of 
open-mouthed, open-eyed, impatient spec- 
tators was anxiously awaiting her arrival. 

There were all sorts and conditions of 
people; all sizes, shapes and colors, from 
the tiny kindergarten pupil, awed into 
complete silence by the prospect of seeing 
a real live princess, to the know-it-all, 
shabby-genteel dandy, conspicuous —be- 
cause of his assumed air of indifference. 
There was the refined middle-aged man 
and the unrefined middle-aged man, the 
latter cursing, sotto voce, everybody and 
everything with which he came in con- 


tact. In short this crowd comprised al- 


most every type of humanity found in a- 


au 3 


large city. The most noticeable members 
of the assemblage were four individuals 
standing in a group as near the front as 
was permitted by the very vigilant officer 
of the law. The central figure of this 
group was a women of ample proportions 
grotesquely dressed in a brilliant yellow 
and terra-cotta gingham, patched here 
Her 
hands were red, her face redder, and her 
hair reddest. 


and there with pieces of blue. 


The last reds were brought 
out to great advantage (7) by a large sun- 
bonnet of brown and white plaid. She was 
with difficulty trying to quiet the three 
small daughters huddled about her knees. 
The children ranged probably from four 
to eight years of age, and were almost as 
uniquely clad as their mother. Their 
dresses had no doubt been prepared for the 
occasion at short notice, because, although 
washed, they had certainly not been 
ironed. Their faces likewise betrayed 
One 
could distinetly see the dividing line be- 
tween the parts which had, and those 
which had not, been honored by a slight 
cleaning. The dress of the youngest was 
of blue and white checked gingham, all 
but the sleeves, which were after thoughts 


haste, being only semi-scrubbed. 


of brown plaid. The seeond’s costume 
was of the most wonderful rainbow mix- 
ture throughout. The eldest daughter 
rejoiced in a dark blue and white Striped 
apron of a most peculiar cut. All three 
little tousled heads were covered with 
brown and white checked sunbonnets. 
Such was the group which attracted the 
attention of everybody. 

One lady, one of the fortunate early 
birds who had arrived in time to secure 
a place in the boat-house, was especially 
attracted by them and spoke to the 
woman: 

“Now when the princess comes,” she 
said, “have your little girls wave and hur- 
rah for her. Then she will turn around 
and you can get a good look at her.” 

The Irish woman looked up at the per- 
son who had addressed her, the most pro- 
found contempt stamped on her features. 

“Humph! Indade! And Oil do noth- 
ing o’ the koind! Oi’m an Americin citi- 
zen, and Oj aint agoin to let me children 
hurray fer any old qnane.”” 
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EDITORIAL. 

What an eventful week this has been. 
First, the luncheon, where we spent our 
shining quarters and consumed such 
marvelous quantities of 
juicy pickles and—speak it softly—tried 


candy, cake, 
oysters. Next, the elections, with their 
important results, and last, the spirited 
football game with the Business, in which 
so many of our men covered themselves 
with glory. It speaks well for us, if 
amid these exciting issues, we still pur- 
How 


swiftly the weeks are flying by, hurrying 


sue our uninterrupted work. 
us relentlessly onward towards what will 
be to some a new, and to all an interest- 
ing moment—the end of the quarter. 
The speed with which time travels just 
now is only equalled by its lagging foot- 
steps at the beginning of a quarter. 
Already the ominous words—‘just two 
more weeks,” have struck terror to many 
minds, while the atmosphere is heavy 
with examinations coming and to come. 
But what do we care for examinations 


> or for the end of the quarter 


big 10,’ 
Boner 1 holiday ? 


when it is sure to mean a 


The Western-Business Football Game 


5 Ro arta 
The game with the Business High 


School team did not result exactly as we 
had expected. But this was in all prob- 
ability due to the absence of onr regular 
and also to several changes 


half-back, 
moment. 


made in the line at the last 
The men not being accustomed to their 
new positions did not show up in their 
team work as well as they usually do. 
The tie will have to be played off some- 
time in the near future and then we'll 
show the Business what kind of material 


BaeWs 


we are made of. 


The Luncheon. 

Our first luncheon was given Wednes- 
day, November 1, between the hours of 
12 and1. The novelty about this Iunch- 
eon was the fact that it was given entirely 
by “first-years.”” It certainly did them 
I think we will all admit that 
cake, and “sich,” put up for 
just as inviting as any we have 

Tt was a success financially 


credit. 
the candy 
sale were 
ever had. 
and socially, and 
minds alluring visions of the hot lunch 


brought before our 


room we are to have at our new school. 


W.H.S. Athletic Association. 


Dew. 
They were sitting in a boat, 
He and she together, 
And they let it idly float, 
Caring naught for sea or Weather 


Till she cried, ‘‘The dew is falling 
And its falling over you.” j 

But he heeded not her calling 
And least of all the dew. 


For he heard the boatman bawling 
And thought as you would too, ”’ 


Not of the dew then falling 
But the boat rent, falling due, 


JAMARpR 


Tur Current Topic Club has late} 
been organized. After many fruitless ; 
tempts enough students have been inte 
ested by its missionaries to make the & 


ady helq 

@ ave been 

devoted entirely to organization wit 
, 

h 


this result: The club is organized Unde, 
a good constitution providing for all ity 
needs and has elected the following off 

£ offi. 


ciety a possibility. It has alre. 


three meetings, two of which 


cers: President, Mr. Solyom, junior; vie 
president, Mr. Botler, sophomore; seem 
tary, Mr. Calvo, freshman; eXecutiye 
committee, Mr. Solyom, (ex officio) Mig 
Robinson, of the faenlty; Mr. Darwin 
sophomore. j 

The third meeting marked the SUCCOsg, 
ful beginning of the club’s regular Work, 
the discussion of current events of all 
kinds. The club numbers on its rolls 
more than twenty members. 


The Western High School Athletic 
Association has been organized with a 
full roster of members. At a meeting 
held Friday, October 29, the following 
ofticers were elected for the coming year: 
President, Charles B. Buck; vice-presi- 
dent, Charles Taussig; secretary, Tracy 
Mulligan; Richard Brewer. 
Already suitable quarters have been 
secured for the meeting place of the club, 
istance of Mr. Earl 
Tanner, who was president of the club 


treasurer, 


through the kind a 


last year, and who is still an honorary 
The objects of the club are the 
promotion of ‘athletics in the Western 
High School and the physical development 


member. 


of its male members. The present finan- 
cial condition, and the interest and enthu- 
siasm shown at a recent meeting are an 
indication of the success and popularity 
of the club last year. ° 


when the result of them is sure to be a 


T. Munuiaan. 


We are indebted for our much admire 
outside cover to Miss Drummond of the 
first year, who made the design. 

Tue “third” football team of. the 
Western has at last been organized, hut 
but as yet has made no arrangements for 
games. Those holding positions on the 
team are Birch, growler-rush; Middleton, 
green-back ; Smith, pull-back ; Petty, 
hold-back; Sterne, pants-guard; Linking, 
shin-guard ; Lewis, drop-back or draw. 
back; Klienschmidt, left-in; Hilton, left 
out. The other positions have not heen 
filled. 


Onr of the teachers recently told her 
class that the examination next day would 
put them on their mettle. This probably 
accounts for the tack that Mr. Middletin, 
found in his chair next day. 
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Tit for Tat. 


pall player had donned his 


Foot 5 E 
qhe fo he was off to battles just ten 


wat a had in which to reach his 
pint a the ball grounds. So taking 
estinat! tae of the fact that he had 

full Bete ¢ the crack runners on last 
hee? ' Beball team, he acquired the don- 
yea aoe notion, hurrying on at a most 
wea : pace. A number of thoughts, 
ttl 

vaio 
- remé 


ng good p 
“in their nature, swept with a 
yrkable rapidity through the 


mind of his most approved 


keen T 


“i grousers were not constructed 
al 


in 
ay as to enable their wearer to 
free-and-easy motion to which 
Tle devoutly hoped 


whom he knew. 
* 


tomed. 
one 


The professional beauty, and as might 

11 be added, the professional talker 
“a prayed herself in her best bib and 
pe fit “Like the football player she had 
aie war paint, and was off, not only 
F pattle but to conquest. 
hacky f0° the whole day lay before her 
jn which to reach her destination, “home 


She was in no 


$03 » Tn her gentle and untrammeled 
shin numerous thoughts were also 
i 


plodding their weary way an d she hoped— 
che would sce the football player. 
But the football player saw her first. 
What should he do? Five of the ten 
coveted minutes had gone, and still he 
yas squares away from the ‘ haven where 
he would be.” He immediately resolved 
“upon a course of action. Shaking his 

shaggy hair into his unoffending eyes he 

pulled a ferocious looking cap down over 
any remaining range of vision which 
“might have access to the professional 
beauty. He ducked his head, much as 
~amad bull is supposed to do upon charg- 
- ing its victims, thongh he had no such 
designs upon the young lady in question; 
hestraightened his back, gave a peculiar 
tch to his shoulders and began to run. 
was borne in upon the professional 
auty that he was doing the ‘“ center 
She promptly made up her mind 
kle” him. An entrancing smile 


hful intentions. Then she smiled 


no visible effect upon the object of 


again and }) 
B., Lhaye b 
about—_ 

But the 
disappearin 

On the ¢ 
thought}, 


evan quick] 
y—<« Op) 
een w : Oht Mr. F. 


‘nting to speak to you 
football] pl 
& into the } 
Tidiron he 
© wonld 
Consolation to his by 
next time. he saw 
he saw her in 
Playing 


ayer was rapidly 


horizon. 
Was told that they 
it offered no 


al beauty 
a new t 


: “fall back» 
of the street, 


Capacity. She was 


Mara RIE Frey ton, R3 
Bee 


A Swivel Ball. 
annah, the other fellers 
nee r Amie erbout ther folks an’ [ 
ge anythin’ ter tell them about mine 
Can’t yer think er some story I can tell 
pa they all begin ter tel| their tales?”* 

MS question was ask y li 
Tommy iiee and i ee 
Aunt Hannah 
Story: 


“Aunt H 


all sorts e know 


response his great 
told him the following 
Wal, Tommy, Tcac’late I ken think er 
sump’n ter help yer erlong. Dew 
remember ther little ball 
you've alwez called er 
Thet’s er swivel 


yor 
upstairs thet 
ball? 
ball, which is er small 
sunnon, and ther swivel were tuk by 


cannon 


ver 
great great uncle John Allen, who wnz 
my own father. Et wuz durin’ the war 
uv 1812, an’ aroun’-here they wan’t much 
fightin’, but we held our little seraps with 
ther English. 
master. 


Father had a little two 
Ile useter carry provisions in 
ter ther folks over on ther island’ from 
ther village here. One day er English 
man-o’-war thet-wuz layin’ off in the 
Reach sent out a barge ter chase ther 
schooner, an’ father wuz lookin’ fer er 
big fight, and didn’t see much chance ter 
get outer it. He didn’t hev but four 
men beside him. One er them wuz er 
passenger, but he wuz more’n willin’ to 
take his share o’ ther fightin’ agin’ them 
Bristishers. 
faster then ther schooner wuz goin, but 


Ther barge come erlong lots 


father hed er plan an’ didn’t much min’ 
ther barge ketchin’? him’ bein’ pretty 
sure 0’ beatin’ them when they did come. 

They wuz five altogether—Joe Smith, 
Ned Sellers, Will Eaton, father an’ ther 
passenger, Mr. Brown. But they wan't 
but three muskets, an’ thet wuz ther real 


on the opposite side. 


difficulty, but thet didn’t bother John 
Allen er mite. 

“Joe,” z’e, “youn? Mr. Brown git down 
in ther hol’ an’ keep erloadin’ er the 
guns. Ey’ry time we shoot we'll reach 
ther empty guns ter yer, an’ yer can load 
em an’ be mighty quick erbout et, tew. 
T hope yer beent hurt, Mr. Brown, ond me 
ersendin’ er yerinter ther hol’ outer ther 
way er ther bullits, but yer see I sorter 
hel’ myself responserble fer yer an’ I 
beent any ways certain er these British- 
ers, the’re er sneaky lot; en’ yer make 
all ther noise yer can an’ theyll think 
ther is a hull raft er us, keepin’ down in 
ther hol’ out er danger from their bnl- 
lits.”” 

“Say, cap’n,” sed Ned Sellers, “don’t 
yer think yer’d better call them all sorts 
names ez don’t berlong ter them? That?Il 
fool ther Britishers a lot more.” 

“Wal, yass, I guess yer erbout right, 
Ned.” 

An’ so when ther Britishers come er- 
longside, which they did pretty soon, 
father he called ther men er lot er names. 

Thet an’ ther racket they made fooled 
ther Britishers good, an’ they thought 
ther’ wuz erbout twenty men erboard an’ 
aller them ready to fight. So, arter er 
mighty little fightin’ ther Britishers guy 


in an’ surrendered an’ father tuk the’r 
boat in han’. 

Father got erbont ninety dollars’ from 
them, an’ all ther arms an’ stuff erboard 
ther barge an’ ermong ther rest wuz ther 
swivel, an’ thet ball is one er ther balls 
thet belonged ter it. Them: Britishers 
hed er prisoner, er man thet belonged at 
Machias, hidden erway some ‘ers, an” 
father let all er them ar men go free an” 
guv them back ther barge in exchange 
fer thet ar one man. o 

I cale’late, sonny, thet none er ther 
boys can get erhead er thet fer er true 
story. T’ain’t often thet five men keteh 
fifteen, is it! Stpyn. 


The other day at the foot-ball game Mr. Mul- 
ligan succeeded in winning a reputation for him- 
self in one way if notin another. It was all on 
account of “‘that little red cap- and that big 
white tassle."’ A young lady from Alexandria, 
accompanied by a young gentleman from the 
same place, was heard to remark with the inimi- 
table Virginia accent, as Mr. Mulligan made 


one particularly good play— 
“Oh, Mr. Cyarter! just watch that tawsel!” 
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“From One Who Is’nt.” 


If I were agreat class light, ah! me! 
How very happy I could be; 

I'd always shine in class, oh, yes, 

And never answer with, ‘I guess.” 

I’d know my Latin verbs by heart, 

I'd always be willing to take the start 

At “English translations,’’ so hard to do, 
I'd always be one of the very few, 

To bring in papers, all copied right, 

Tf only I were a great class light! 


If I were a great class light, I ’spose, 

I'd always be the one who knows, 

Where the lesson begins and where to stop, 
And for references be right on top. 


I’d never laugh in study hall, 

I’d take my seat at the first bell’s call, 

I’d never skip, I'd never shun, 

I’d never sanction any fun. 

I'd study hard from morn till night, 

If only I were a great class light, 
MARJORIE FENTON. 


Interesting Informations. 
The faculty will no doubt be interested 
to learn that Miss Buckley can cook. 


The game of “chase” is still apparently 
very enjoyable even to High School girls. 

We would like to know whether or not 
Mr. R. Chamberlin found a ruler the 
other day. The expression of his coun- 
tenance as he went up and down aisle 
after aisle anxiously enquiring for one, 
boded ill to the person against whom he 
intended using it. 

The section agents must be doing a 
most flourishing business judging from 
One 


of the teachers on receiving the announce- 


the number of meetings they have. 


ment of a meeting recently, remarked 
that it wonld be much more sensible to 
simply make announcements when the 
section agents were not goingto have a 
meeting. 


Aut alone on the beach little Phalena 
had been wandering that bright sunshiny 
morning. 
in her walk to look ata bright pebble 
which had attracted her attention. Al 
most ready to stoop and pick it up, she 
gathered in her tiny brown hands the lit- 
tle pink frock which she had been cau- 
tioned not to get wet. What was it to 
her that the little white sunbonnet had 
slipped completely off the golden curls, 


She had stopped for a moment 


or that the chubby feet were getting even 
Little did she heed the 
water which came nearly to the very place 


more brown? 


THE WESTERN. 


where she was standing, and still less did 
she notice the great breakers rolling in 
She did not know she was 
She was simply 


beside her. 
alone, nor did she care. 
interested in the bright pebble at her 
feet, so she stood there looking down up- 
Or 
in the distance were the pastures where 
she always played, and far, far away the 
white light-house reflected the sunbeams; 
but to-day these had lost their interest. 
She had been looking fora clear, white 


G. ¢. 


on it as it sparkled in the sunlight. 


pebble: she had found it. 


A Mystery. 
Scene: Room I. or II. during a recitation. 
Teacher: Miss , will you sum up 
in a brief paragraph the points as we 
haye developed them for. 
Miss 


soon a peculiar vibration pas 


Very 
through 


rises and begins. 


5 


conds ceases. 


the room and after a few 
It fails to attract attention, however, and 
the recitation goes on as before. After 
a brief period the vibration begins again 
with renewed vigor and lasts longer than 
before. 
various directions with astrange half in- 
quiring expression on their faces while a 
faint suggestion of a smile plays over the 


Several students look around in 


features of the maid who is reciting, 
but nothing more. Again that strange 
trembling begins, this time stronger and 
more decided than ever; again the stu- 
dents cast inquiring glances around them, 
and still the recitation proceeds. The 
trembling increases until the windows 
begin to rattle. The teacher becomes 
perceptibly agitated and looks around 
with a grave, puzzled expression as though 
she were not sure but that an earthquake 
was beginning, and, as thongh she were 
debating with herself as to the proper 
course to pursue under such circumstances. 
Then, but not till then, does a faint gleam 
of intelligence come over the face of the 
teacher and with a wary, suspicious look 
she glances down the rows beneath the 
des The 
boys wear a saintly appearance of inno- 
cence and the girls look amused. 

We would be glad to hear any opinions 


s, but lo! the jarring has ceased. 


from students who recite in these rooms 
as to the canse of this phenomenon. 


XXX: 


In Room IIL. 
Teacher—(After explaining q 
the lesson which some of' the 
could not understand)—«]s 


Poing | 

Scho} M) 

. there any, 

in the room who does not agree With q : 

nowt”? Nay 
Bright fourth-year-boy—*] don't 
Teacher—*Well, why not?” : 


Bright fourth - year - hoy—“Beeay 
N Ns, 


there’s not room enough in here to cha 
Nyy 


my mind.” 
Mr. Golfstyke—(As Mr. Ball g 
in a golf-suit and a pair of rusty 


PPeay, 
Patens, 
oak, 3allt Vo 
wearin’ patent-leathers and a golf auth 

Mr. Ball—That’s all right old man, fh 
patent’s expired.” sty 


leather shoes)—‘‘Good heavens 


Electric Lights. 


The first years: 
“There they go 
Two by two, 
Dressed in yaller, 
Pink and blue.”’ 


It is a peculiar fact that the third 
year classes are much more 
than out, of the gallery. 


t and foury) 
anxious to get into, 


The remark was made, not long ago, that 
year the position of Junior was just 
as that of Senior. We wonder why? 


thig 
aS enviable 


The varieties of human nature, as_presenty 
to us by the first year class, are a study in them. 
selves. A practical illustrationis a comparisoy 
of the respective heights of Mr. Eph Cockrij 
and Mr. Don Miller. 


A certain young gentleman up here was asked 
at the beginning of a certain hour as to whethe 
he hada study hour. After a consultation with 
his programme an answer in the negative wy 
given. 

“What have you?” was next demanded. 

The person in question looked puzzled, an 
thought deeply for afew moments. Then— 

“A recitation,”’ was the reply. 


AN ARITHMETICAL PROBLEM. 

They were two very ragged and very diny 
little urchins, and they were edging their way 
up High Street at luncheon time. Happening 
to pass one of the Westerners in the manipula’ 
tion of a curious piece of pastry, one of them 
remarked longingly: 

“How I wish I had one of them High School. 
buns.”” F 

“Well, ain’t you got enough money to buy 
one?”’ the other replied. 

“Got enough ?’’ was the rejoinder. ‘Why, 
kid, don’t you know them things cost five dob 
lars apiece? Besides, they don’t sell’em to any 
but the High School people, and,”’ was added) 
as an after thought, “‘they gives ’em to them ft 
nothing,’” 

M. F., ’9- 


~—6 Che Western, — 


«* Nature 


you: whos = a 


ae Thanksgiving Dinner. 
and theturkey gobbler— 
1 the cherry cobbler— 


with its chestnut dressing, 
the cat thought, guessing, 
haritable act, 

th his cat-like tact. 


roaned 
A r unhappy © 
ewes’ to its help. a ¢ 
Toe did the same W! 
e 
te erry sauce looked very sad 
a to the cat to be too bad, 
fe throat of this kindly beast 
00 ; anberly sauce--how this cat did feast! 
* pe cr b) 


. mince Die looked very juicy, 
4. m hought this happy pussy— 
east Te.” itsaid “and see 
‘ll Be itis dainty bit may be.” 


yyhate . 
M cobbler was all alone. 


ecat’s wis nota heart of stone. 
alm, 1 grieve to state, 
down at a marvelous rate. 


ell! Th 
wel toot qu H 
Went this beverase 
mn the folks came in, that day, to dinner 
exch straightway became a sinner, 
‘orthe hanquet had gone—so had the cat. 


What do you really think of that? 


Wh 


MARJORIE FENTON. 


A Junior’s Dream. 

Tt was the last hour one Thureday, and 
a study hour. My head ached slightly, 
so, realizing that there Was no immediate 
‘all for work, before opening my Chau- 
cer, I rested my head on my hands and 
closed my eyes for a moment. I was 
aroused, apparently by the entrance of 
anew section, but I saw a man of about 
forty, dressed in the style of the Four 
teenth century, in a long, sombre gown, 

“With ink horn girdle and with loosened 

~ hood,” 
carrying under his arm a ponderous 
Greek lexicon and several smaller Greek 
books. 
hen entered a knight, tall and 

? “ Fair 
eyond the race of Britons and of men. 
His hair, a sun that rayed from off a brow 
Like hill snow, high in heaven, the steel 
lue eyes, : 


’s chi 
ief masterpiece js writing well.” 


s —Buckingham. 
WASHINGTON, DEG; : 


WEDNEspay, DECEMBER 1, 1897. 


No. 3. 


served but to heighten the s 
glorious face, “which 
? 


angel's.” 


| 

adness of his 
then was as an 
He walked dow ight! 
alked down the right | 


side of the room and, as he passed the | 


windows, the afternoon sun lighted up 


his helmet, 


Cir 
To which for crest 
the golden d 
_ Of Britain,”’ 2 ; 
and played upon his sword, 
ee “Rich 
With jewels, elfin Urim, on the hilt, 


Bewildering heart and eyes—the blade so 
bright 


That men are blinded by it.” 
A beautiful, queenly woman followed 
and sat down near him. 


agon clung 


And she was fairest of all flesh on earth, 
She seemed a part of joyous spring; 
A gown of grass green silk she wore, 
Buckled with golden clasps before, 
A light green tuft of plumes she bore, 
Clasped in a golden ring." 
Behind her came another knight, 
younger, but taller than the first, his face, 
. * . | 
“Dark splendid, speaking in the silence, full 
Of noble things.’” 
Then I became aware of an old, old, 
man, leaning on a stick and clad in 


“Jewish gaberdine.” With a crafty 
glance at the teacher in charge of the} 
hall, he sought a seat in the alcove near} 
a tall and beautiful woman. | 


‘She was fair, and fairer than that word 
Of wondrous virtues —— 
And her snowy locks 
Hung on her temples like a golden fleece.’’ | 


Another woman sat near he?, shorter, 
less beautiful, and less dignified; one} 
upon whoin the first seemed to depend a) 
great deal. | 
Then came two youths of about sixteen 


and twenty, respectively. The younger, 
who was very slight and delicate, though 
handsome, stopped in the middle of the 


hall and exclaimed with a sudden access 
| 


of shyness | 
** Alas, the day! What shall I do with my 
doublet and hose?’ 


nigh beard that clothed his lips with! Phe other was very strong and fine 


looking. Atsight of him one needed not 


to ask 


“ Why do people love you? 
And wherefore are you gentle, strong and 
valiant? ”’ 

These two sat down together and imme- 
diately behind them a bearded man took 
his seat, with but a cynical glance at 
those around him, as though he thought 
of them but as puppets to amuse, though 
sometimes to anger him—for 


“ Most invectively he pierceth through 
The body of the city, country, court. 


Turning to the door again I saw a 
young fellow, tall, strong, dark, and 
handsome, laughing and nodding to all 
present, but looking around, evidently 
in vain, for that maiden whom 


“« So hote he lovede that by nightertale, 
He slope name than doth the nightingale.”’ 


His costume was a short gown “with 
sleves long and wyde.” 
There followed a modest and dignified 


|lady with soft grey eyes and gentle mien. 


“Of smal coral aboute hir arm she bare 
A pair of bedes, gauded all with grene, 
And théreon heng a broche of golde full 
shene, 
On which ther was first writ a crowned A, 
And after, Amor vincit omnia.” 
As this last took her seat, I heard a 


murmur in the front of the room, and, 
turning, saw the lips of the first knight 
move and caught the words: 


‘«] made them lay their hands in mine and 
swear 
To reverence the King as if he were 
Their conscience and their conscience as 
their King, 
To break the heathen and uphold the Christ, 
To ride abroad redressing human wrongs, 
To speak no slander, no, nor listen to it, 
To honor his own word as if his God’s.”’ 
ized at 
Then, 
with a and 
passed from the hall and it seemed that 


He turned and for a moment 


the beautiful woman near him. 


broken “farewell,” rose 


I saw: 
“Wet with 
lights, 


the mists and smitten with the 


—— 


eS 


at Pendragonship 


The Dragon of the gre Dee. 
ight a steam of fire. 


Blaze, making all the n 
Dazed and wondering I tur 
the “stately Queen.” She had risen, 
and, with outstretched arms she cried, 
“Oh, Arthur!” Then with 
sank back and murmured : 
© What might I not have made of this fair 


world 
Had I but loved thy highest creature here! 
It was my duty to have loved the highest, 
It surely was my profit had I known, 
It would have been my pleasure had I seen. 
We needs must love the highest when we 
see it. 
Not Lancelot nor another.” 
A sly chuckle caught my attention and 


I turned to hear from him who seemed 


ned toward 


a sob she 


so cynical and world-weary : 
“All the world’s a stage, | 


. Andallthe menand women merely players.” | 


With a gasp I turned away to hear 
soft accents from the beautiful woman at | 
the back of the hall 


“ The quality of mercy ts not strained 
It droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven, 


Upon the place beneath.” 
And to the remainder of that wonder- 


ful pleading I listened attentively, As 
I remember it now, the hall must have 
been in a dreadful state of disorder, for, 
to add to the general confusion, as the 
last words died away, the laughing youth 
with the “lokkes crulle” began to hum, 
(He was 


“Somebody has my heart.” 
sitting about in the center of the hall) 
and I noticed that he wore a very odd 
collar—so much like one of those awfully 
swell stocks, don’t you know?) Just as 
I caught sight of the lady behind him 
eating apple sauce—without a spoon—l | 
heard a scrap of the conversation between 
the two lads who were sitting together. 
The elder was stammering 
“Pardon me, dear Rosalind,”’ 
when the younger interrupted him 
“Nay, an you beso tardy, come no more in 


This was certainly a quarrel, but I 
heard no more of it, for a sudden cry 
interrupted them, 

‘* Most upright judge! A sentence! Come, 

prepare !’’ 

And again in a murmur 

“ Tarry a little there is something else. "” 

But here I opened my eyes suddenly 
to find that all my unusual companions 
had disappeared and there remained only 
the every day kind. But despite the 


‘as he is commonly dubbed a drummer, 
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the 


dreams there still rung 1 m) 


words : 
“There is somethIng else.” 
And to this was added: 
“They must, wherever possi 


odic.”’ : 
My Portia had become Miss Oftley 


yet ceased to wonder how 


ble, be peri- 


and 


I have not 
King Arthur’s periodic sentence would 


have sounded. Sipyirz BouLanceEr. 


“Put Me Off At Buffalo.” 
The above legend worn by the mem- 
bers of the G. A. R. attending the Grand 
rans held at Buffalo, 


Encampment of vet 
N. Y., this year, has connected with, 
A com- 


sto ry. 


it the following amusit 


| mercial traveler, business missionary, OF | 


boarded the fast West bound train at 
Albany for Buffalo on a very important | 
business engagement. The train arrives| 
at Buffalo quite early in the morning. 
The drummer was not an early riser and 
it was also a very difficult matter to 
arouse him. Being cognizant of these 
facts he called the Pullman car porter, 
explained the facts to him thoroughly, im- 
pressing him with the importance of his be- 
ing put off at Buflalo. No matter how 
much he wished to take “forty winks,” he 
told him not to allow it and i nee- 
essary to bundle him bag and baggage off 
the train at Buffalo whether he had com- 

As 


s 


pletely performed his toilet or not. 
a further incentive for the porter to carry 
out his wishes and to be sure that he was 
“Put off at Buffalo” he gave him a dollar, 
then “turned in” and consigned bimself 
to the care of Morpheus. The next morn- 


ing the drummer awoke, dressed himself 


and was just looking at his watch which 
indicated about 11 o’clock a. when 
the condfctor sang out “Detroit. Then | 
|the drummer was mad—mad all through. 
With blood in his eye he began looking 
|for the porter whom, with his head all) 


m., 
” 


bandaged up, coat torn in shreads, look- 
ing as if he had been through a terrible 
jwreck, he found emerging from 
quarters where he had been blacking 
boots. He began berating him, using 
expressions that left no doubt that he was | 


his 


master of “Punch.” Stopping for want 


‘are making rapid progress. 


foot with 


him from head t urprise 
‘ 5 a 
consternation, exclaimed: “Fo Gawa nq 
who was dat man I put off at Buffaloos 


A. B. Benner 
3. Benner, Jp. 


Western. 

The arrival of the new uniforms ae 
sioned the usual amount of excitemee 
This year they are unusually satistucto, 
the old style caps being especially Pony 


lar. 


The end of the quarter was charactey 
ed by the usual flow of tears and «ey, 
gnashing and weeping of teeth,” spoke, 
of so touchingly on one oce 


sion by 
prominent member of the faculty, © : 
some cases fortune smiles and hapy, 
ness appears. Those who were so unforty 
nate as to flunk, must remember tha 
this is merely the ‘first down” and tha 
they should not be discouraged. 


In spite of the size of our company Ww 
; By keeping 
constantly in mind the incentives to dri} 
and by following the example of our pre 
decessors, we feel confident of our ability 
to sustain the prestige of our school jy 
things military. 

It has been reported that the heay, 
wind of last week caused Mr Smart 
horse to run away in front of the schoo} 
and to lose part of its harness. We 
think the parts missing are pages 11g 
and 118. 

One of our contributors expresses the 
opinion that the peculiar vibrations jp 
Room I, are caused by the stamping of 
the ponies, stabled in the various desk 
in that room. f 


Mr Pimper had one bar too many ir 
his shoulder straps, and had to retum 


them. It is well that he did so, for he 
was liable to arrest for maintaining ar 


unlicensed bar. 


It was thought that the wealth of ex 
pression which characterized Miss Co 
baugh’s solo, was due to the fact that the 
sentiment was directed towards some om 
in the hall. At the present, speculatios 
is rife as to who the someone” happen 
to be. : | 

The classes changed too soon one day 
last week. What was thought to be the 
bell was really Mr. Morris wringing ¢ 


disappearance of these phantoms of my of breath, the porter, having measured | towel in the laboratory. 


TH 


Amor Vincit. 


pouncing on the singer’s 

a beautiful punctuation 
and caused a note, which 
aye passed for a shriek, way up 
hich the piano never hopes to 
ell, ’'d stopped anyway,” she 
herremark toascare-crow 
“He 
will 
He used to say I was his 


jdressing é 
jded his head intelligently. 
it 


yon’ ye it to me, and I 
5 


never 


tost ONE, ‘ rt 
onllies om now, like—like I love you, old 
i : 
ow. She did have a “don’t care”? 
row: 
iol on 
and so does a woeful droop 


her face; tears indicate 


lips- . 
BF cable the apples continued to 


and the wheat, for the apple tree 


oe female were in the midst of a 


and t 
heat field, ¢ 


aiden con tinu 
and somehow an 

song to a full stop at 
ays brought the song ue 
ways a 


ontinued to wave, and the 
ed to be happy and to sing, 
apple or something al 


“Yo's de— ; : 

Now, girls when they are in a partieu- 
Jar humor, such as this one was in, seek 

solitude and usually find it. But if one 

asses through a field of full grown 

wheat, 2 path is apt to be left, and as 
our heroine was a piece of flesh and 
plod, not a myth; she had left a track; 
perhaps you could not have found it but 
if you had been the ‘he’ you would 
jaye, no doubt. Thev 
fndaway;” here the way was a very pre- 

“ceptible path, and love found it. 

«Scare crow,” said a plaintive voice, 
“if I thought he would come here Pd 
die.” 

“Scare crow,” said a strong voice, ‘if 
al stayed away from here I'd die.” 

__ “How I hate him, don’t you, old, ugly 
* scare crow 2” 

“How I love her, don’t you, old scare 


say “love will 


‘Does she mean you or me, scarey ; 
e about on a par for beauty.” 

“He's not as ugly as you are, you hor- 
old thing !” 


3 


o“ Ao: 
Again, of 
“Seare » Of which does she g eak 2) 
crow. eak 
“Can yor TOW,” after a ae ‘le 
A age M2 onliest ae ” ae 
* €nor voice : 
and this ane Volce floated Over the field 
no appl 
when it ¢ Pples stopped it, b 
Q i a 
e . ane near the end : 
merging from the * tall man, 


tree, said: of the a 5] 
> Said: pple 


OV o's ; . 
a S de onliest one in 
o’ has ma heart 
Ma life, ma all j 
esa 
a Shore as Stars dat shine— 
te me dat yo’ loves me 
‘\n’ say dat yo'll be mine.” 
So'right there 
midst 


all the World fo’ me, 


under 
of ‘ 

aan ft the field, the foneral of the 
atchet was solemnized 
when they were married, every 
thought it queer when t] 1 
“Ma Onliest One.” 


E: 


and in the fall, 


one 
te organist played 


J.A LEXANDER, 98. 


Personals, 

Mr. George May, so well known last 
Year as the fourth year pet, delighted us 
all by a short visit last week. — He aie 
delighted us by immediately Beery: a 
subscriber to Tue Wes ay on 5 
editorial staff he he 
tion last year. 


We all hear with sincere regret of the 
misfortune of Mr. Hayden. During the 
foot-ball game between the Western and 
the “Friends Select,” he sustained the 
serious injury of a broken collar-bone. 
The Fates seem to be against our team, 
for one after another the best players are 
being hurt so badly as to prevent their 


whose 
ld an important posi- 


occupying their old positions, or in fact 
Mr. 
Hayden has our hopeful wishes for a most 


any positions at all, on the eleven. 


speedy recovery. 
e 


The faculty and all the students, from 
the most insignificant freshman to the all 
powerful senior, were assembled in the 
hall. 
among 


in everyone’s attitude. 


Attention, such as is seldom seen 
so many, was visible in every face, 
Boys sat bolt 
upright, with folded arms, and stared 
“loud and long” at something or some- 
Gir 


resting 


body on the platform. é 
their dainty chins in their daintier hands, 
gazed, with dreamy eyes, at the same ob- 
: With a mental 10 or 8 in algebra, 


or French, written plainly on 


ject. 


history, 


the tree, in the!” 


their brows, teachers, for once utterly 
oblivious to the “doings” in the hall, sat 
™m absolute repose and rest. All were 
listening intently. A feeling of peace, 


'| Joy; and the most unbounded admiration 


Swept over us all, for Miss Cobaugh was 
singing her serenade. M. F., 99. 


To the Editor: 

Which member of the faculty will be 
interested to know that Miss Buckley 
ean cook 7 Aw Interestep ONE. 


We have received a communication 
from a rising author who has 
pretty signature. 


a 


The rest of the manu- 


very 


script we were unable to decipher, but 
we take this opportunity of paying a 
compliment to his 


onature. 

Mr. C. (reading).— Horrible accident 
on F street yesterday. 
head right off.” 

Mrs. S.—*Oh ! how shocking.” 

Mr. C.—But I forgot to tell you it took 
her body off too. She got on the car.and 
rode off to the Boundary.” 


Car took a lady’s 


“Women,” they say, are a snare and a 
delusion, but it is very noticeable that 
most men are very fond of hugging a de- 
lusion. 


Notice! 1! A Prize. Look! ! ! 

A beautiful GOLD PIN will be given 
to that subscriber of “The Western’ who 
obtains the greatest number of CASHEL 
subscriptions between now the 
Christmas holidays. The subscription 
price from that date, including the 
CHRISTMAS NUMBER, will be at the 
reduced rate of 35 cents, mailing price, 
45 cents. This is a fine chance for a 
present, enthu- 
siastic Westerner ought to enter the con- 
test. 


and 


Christmas and every 
If you are not a subseriber—sub- 
scribe. Enter the contest and win the 
PIN. For further information inquire 


of the busine 


S Manager. 


First High School boy.—*I hear the 
Western High School football team was 
defeated over in Virginia a short time 
}ago.” 

Second High School boy.—‘ Yes, that’s 


a fact. But you know you can’t get an 


‘Honest Count’ in Virginia anyhow.” 


1] 


= 


Miss FRANCES FES 
Fourth Yoar. 
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EDITORIAL. 

Followed by lingering recollections of 
turkey, mince pie, and cranberry sauce, 
we come back from the holidays, awaken- 
ing once more the echoes in our aged and 
v enerable school building. Asa means of 
consolation after the spelling match and 
sufficiently 
severe to completely annihilate an ordi- 


the reports, a combination 
nary mortal, nothing could be more de- 
lightful and effectual than the above- 
mentioned Thanksgiving dainties; we 
are all sons of Epicurus on Thanksgiv- 
ing day. i 
Again a long, long quarter stretches 


out before us, in which we must redeem 


our fallen fortunes, if fallen they be; a 
quarter to be broken, O happy thought, 
by the Christmas holidays, whose atmos- 
phere already begins to make itself felt. 


II. 

No one doubts the fact that when we 
leave the High School we will all be per- 
fect spellers, for if spelling matches are 
not calculated to imprint indelibly on 
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words used in our every- 


e of our 


our minds the 
day voc: abulary, then the textur 


brains is tougher than it should 


Ill. 


coming to the front 


1 be. 


The first years are ¢ 
nobly in the matter of contributions: the 
m in the paper, 
other stu- 


interest manifested by the 
should be an ex xample ta the 

dents. The contribution box he 
last week been looking quite happy and 
manuscripts by the dozen 
inv iting 


as for the 


contented, for 
have found their way past 
Only kee p this up, young firs 
all the jokes you hear, | 


its 


entrance. 
send in 


years, 
selves, jokes on your fellow-, 


jokes on your 
jokes on humanity in gen- 
and 


students, and 
eral; these are always acce] table, 
ANE our paper bri ghter and more inter- 
We want a good Christmas story 
Christmas number, so put on your 
send us ¢ 


esting. 
for our 
thinking-caps, find a plot and 
story. 


The Spelling Match. 

With what longing eyes did we watch 
the doors on last Wednesday. When at 
last the ‘fourth did file in, with 
what applause did we 
Haughty, brilliant, highminded Seniors! 
What a treat for us less intellectual and 
more mortal beings ! 

And the spelling match began—some} 
say badly, others—well, it all depends} 
on which side they favor. The girls all 
did beautifully and the boys wonder- 
fully—boys are snch awful spellers. In 
fact, it was all very inter We 
never once wished they would hurry. 
We were so anxious for them to “miss!”’ 

The match was interrupted from ‘time 


years” ¢ Y 


greet them! 


ting. 


to time by deafening applause fron the 
gallery gods, who evidently realized the 
difficalty of spelling some of those four, | 
five, and six syllabled words. The loyalty 
of the football team to their manager 
was especially evident, but as the match 
had to end some time, the applause from 
that source had to stop. Toward the end 
the interest became intense. Mr. Pot- 
bury’s side had dwindled to two spellers, 
both of whom did a great dual work and 
did it well. Little by little both sides 
were “spelled down” until there remained 
on one side, Miss Hunter, and opposing 


her, Miss Sawyer. For several Moment, 
these two spelled back and forth unt; 
the word “arre ngement”’ Was given out, 
That silent “e,” that awful sticker , dig 
the work, and Miss Clara Sawyer eS 
triumphant. Amid our congratulation 
to Miss Sawyer we must not fail to re. 
member that Miss Hunter did double the 
amount of work, and supported hey side 


wonderfully. S.B 


‘The Western-Fort Myer Footba 
Game. 

The football game with the soldie, 
of Fort Myer, although a defeat for one 
boys, who were greatly handicapped by 
the weight of the troopers, was well 
played by the Westerns. The soldiers 
have good material, but they do not know 
the first principles, mainly the rules, of 


the game. The cavalrymen disputed the 


legality of two of Mr. Brewer’s best 
plays. During one of the disputes Mr 


srewer advised them to publish copies of 
Fort Myer rules for distribution. The 
plays to which exceptions were taken were 
a beautiful run of 25 yards from a quarter. 
back trick, and a punt in the last half by 
the quarterback. After the ball had rolled 
behind the goal, from the punt, Mr. Mul. 
ligan fell on it. 
the touch-down was not allowed, Mr. Mul- 
ligan being “offside.” Mr. Fernow and Mr, 
| Mulligan had few chances for displaying 
their admirable defensive abilities, but 
when the soldiers made advances towards 
them, they did honorable work for the 
glory of the Western. Mr. Manakee and 
Mr. Smart played a star game. To Mr. 
Chamberlin, also, the team is very grate- 
ful for the manner in which he sacrificed 
his head to a gain through center. For 
the soldiers be it said that for pluck and 
|bravery the 6th Cavalry quarterback 
has no second. 
of the Fort was heard to exclaim “Ah! 
look at Mr. —(the quarterback) playing 
with his nose bleeding! Isn’t he brave?” 

B. Brown, El. 


Unfortunately, however, 


During the game a belle 


Mrs. A. (speaking of her neighbor, 
Mrs. B., who prides herself upon belong- 
ing to a very old family)—Mrs. B. 


needn’t be putting on such ai I would 
like her to know I ama B. C. myself, 
too.” 


a 


za i Pardonable Error. 


old, dreary evening about the 

c : . 

= cember- The snow that had 
ec 

oe ening all day had at last begun 
tas ° § 


sp 
re: he ideal white, clear snow Dut 


fi not! 
(ee the wels . . 

oe steadily all night, leaves no- 
+ on 


unclean kind that, unless 


five 
put ¢ 
ult. 


lirty and disagreable streets as 


av anuist also have continued all 
né ; 
{ remember having enter- 


ings F . “! “ 

eee i der longing fora pair of new 
rained * lint [ had left in my oftice, as 
ny ae through the slushy streets to 
vpravelle . 
ny ctl an active member of this 


seen there only two 
«og a vear; once when I paic 
“hire times 8° i pele 
it and once or twice on other o¢- 


Wy © -Powever, let it suffice that I was 


‘gs tracted by astranger, an elder- 
«oj was at 
tio! 


entemans 
Wye ras ¢O 
alt wes 


* t 

wing all ee 

vrahtiesto hisname. I was informed hy 
q 


directly opposite me. The 
mparatively small, and 1, 


he other members, began to 


new 
Col. Carter, of Lexington, Ky. 


fe Ur the servants that he was a 
a 


at of the evening I Bias intro- 
deed by a friend. Our conversation hay- 
ing dritted to polities, [ soon found to 
“my surprise, that his principles were an 
get counterpart of my own. 

y days later, as I was sitting at 
my library the card of Col. Carter 
. The Colonel staid about 
anhonr. I found that he was an entire 
stranger in town, in fact that he had no 
acquaintances there except those few 
“whom he had met at the club. This was 
x ¢ first of many visits. It seemed that he 
“had come up from Kentucky on business 
"for some society whose name I never 
learned. 
He wasa very jolly old gentleman. He 
towards the last of his stay to come 
my house very often, to spend an 


earer and nearer. One night a messen- 
peared at the door, carrying a pack- 
and a note from the Colonel. In the 


at the 
to the 
a slight 


Would be a 


as remembra 


Christm ceptable as 


On openi Wa 
ening the ] 
boxes of Pe ANUEUS) TE teenie Gee 
“es of the finest Cuban cig; ee 
quite taken aback gars. Twas 


Thad eXpected 
— ent an’ acquaintar 
of nothing appropriate 


present fy, 
and ¢ 


om Laas 


80 Tece 
ould think 
retue 

turn. = [¢ Was now the 


the month. What should 
Worthy frien, 


1ce 
in 
twenty-third of 
I bestow or 


lin ret c 
urr for his 
I racked my brain, 


struck me. ( 
tucky; why 


iimy 
kindne. 
Suddenly an 
ol. Carter, Lexington 
K a Kentucky Co Tee 
Now there were two 
endeared to the h 
Colonel, 


idea 
Ken- 
lonel of ey rse 
two things that were 
eart of a Kentucky 
as I had heard, namely, a woad 
revolver, and « bottle of hial 7 
Whiskey. s 
My mind yw 
Colonel 
these. 


grade 


as made up at 
should have one 
1eBt But again | 

Which one/ After 


once. The 
or the other of 
was 
nature 


perplexed. 
j consideration 
I decided in favor of the whiskey, Trne 
he might kill himself with it, but le at 
least would hot hurt one else, as 
might be the ease if | sent the revolver. 

The next day T purchased a large flask 
of fine whiskey and had 
rooms at once, 


any 


it sent to his 


T had had a hard day's work that day 
and looked foward with pleasure to 
Visit from the old gentleman in the 


ing. 


the 


even- 


I went home about six o'clock and after 
dinner sat down to await the arrival of 
of my friend. That gentleman, how- 
ever, did not arrive. 

The next day I sent a little note saying 
that I hoped he was not ill, and that I 
would like to see him at my home that 
evening, as | had not seen him y 


sterday. 
To this note [ received no answer. What 
was the trouble? He must be very ill. 

As I was walking to my office the 
next day I saw the Colonel ahead of me 
and coming my way. I rushed forward, 
hand extended, when to my utter aston- 
ishment he looked straight forward, pass- 
ing by without a word. 

T went to the that 
eve to see if I could unravel some of the 


club on eventtul 


mystery which seemed to surround the 


Colonel’s movements. Tle was not there. 


pigs 5 


I began then to 


inquire about his 
whereabouts. 


I found that he had that 
day sent in his resignation to the elub 
Saying that he had just been appointed 
Right Worthy Grand Master, or some- 
thing like that of the Grand Lodge of 
Kentucky, Independent Order of Good 
Templars. 

I was utterly dumbfounded. I had 
presented a bottle of whiskey to one of the. 
leaders of the Temperance movement. 
His combination of title and home was 
certainly confusing; but I will never 
jump toa conclusion again. 


H. Scupper. 


Jokes. 


A piece of advice.—Have your pockets 
lined with ashestos so that mongy won't 
burn them. 


Ist studenft.— ‘Say, that invisible paint 
will be a great thing, won’t it #7 

2d student.—* Yes, I'm going to paint 
myself with it next matinee day, so’s peo- 
ple won't see me going to school.” 

Ist student.—* Yes, and [Pm going to 
paint my pony with it.” 


Mr. Bryan is authority for the very 
gratifying statement that some members 
of the fourth-year class have about 3 
miles of Virgil to traverse, together with 
24 miles of Homer. 

Seale: Six feet to the verse. 


Second Year. ‘Say, did you ever take 
Greek 7”? 

Witty Fourth Year.—*Yes, I took 
fifty cents worth.” 

The Second Year thought and thought 
for a whole half hour, and was then heard 
to say, “What a fool I was, he meant 
‘two quarters.’ 7 

There was a wise philosopher 
Who expressed himself in verse, 


Four seven twos! It might be better, 
But I’m glad it is’nt worse. 


Soon after the fire, which proved so 
disastrous to the cable car line, a gentle- 
man remarked that since the fire they 
had put “sleepers”? on Fourteenth street. 


Mr. M. being asked why the class did 


them, 
answered—**Because they go out one ear 


not remember things once told 


and come in the other. 


6 


The Old, Old Story- 


They played the game of Love, these too, 


Upon a summer's day, 
“was the only thing, you see, 
To pass the time away. 


they knew 


It took them down through shaded lanes, 


It led them under trees, 
It kept them out when daylight wanes, 
Their excuse, “they wanted breeze. 


It made them always come the last, 
And always come together, 

It never made them waltz right fast 
No matter what the weather. 


It made them glad when side by side, 
And sad when far apart, 

It made them want to take long rides 
In carriage, hack, or cart. 


Jt made her win the game, in part, 
For it made him win it too, 
The prizes, love's magic dart, 
Which pierced their dear hearts through. 
EM. +1 99° 


——$—_— 


“The Way of the Transgressor.” 
Mr. Carter’s cornfield oceupied an 
elevated, if not an advantageous position 
on the summit of a high hill, a peculiar 
place for a cornfield, but one supposed 
those in the 


to possess advantages over 
valley. It is proverbial that negroes 
love corn; it is also proverbial that they 
steal it when an opportunity presents 
itself. Mr. Carter was well aware of the 
corn loving ‘tendency of his colored 
neighbors, but on the other hand he had 
had the best practical demonstration of 
their extreme laziness, so with a keen 
perception and brilliancy of invention 
that did he 
planted his corn on a hill top. 


eredit to ion, 


his profes 
There, 
“warmed by the sun and wet by the 
dew, it grew, it grew,” until almost ripe. 
Then one day Mr. Carter was told that 
bears were prowling around the neigh- 
to the 
point, were satisfying their delicate appe- 
tites with his beloved corn. Mr. Carter’s 


borhood, and, what was more 


remarks on receiving this interesting 
information were forcible and appro- 


priate, but immaterial here. It was 
rather hard, he thought, that he should 
go to the inconvenience of planting corn 
on a hill to protect it-from the voracious 
appetite of the negro, merely to put it 


The sit- 


uation had to be faced, however, and 


in the mouths of wild beasts. 


finally after much deep thought he de- 


THE WESTE RN. 


t-guns (those most 


cided to place seyeral se 
among 


mysterious of human inventions) 
the corn, and fo await results, at 2 safe 
distance. 

On the night on which he decided to 


and improved method of 
Mr. Carter stationed 
1e field in question, 


try his new 
catching bears, 
himself not far from tl 
efully placed several set- 
Towards midnight he 
hill side, a dark 


It made 


after having car’ 
guns in the corm. 
noticed. creeping UP. the 
figure—the bear undoubtedly. 
A few minutes of 


straight for the corn. 
hich Mr. Carter 


silence ensued, during w 


held his breath, waiting for 
He did not have 


the guns to 


manifest themselves. 
to wait long, for in a few 
and a sharp crack, 


moments #& 


resounding crash 
followed by such a yell of mingled pain, 
surprise, and terror as does not often 
come from the lungs of a bear, broke the 
The yells continued and 


Mr. 


a 
a 


night stillness. 
so did the pops from the guns. 
Carter began to think there must be 
whole pack of bears in his cornfield,.and 
was just beginning to congratulate him-. 
scheme, when, 


self on the success of his 
advancing nearer fo the corn, he looked 
in and saw there, not a whole pack of 
bears, nor even one bear, but a frenzied 
negro, dancing around on one of the guns, 
in a very ecstacy of agony, while scat- 
tered at his feet was a sufficient amount 
of corn for two or three dinners, even 
negro dinners. 

Again Mr. 
characterized by a singular brevity and 
clearness of expression as he helped the 


Carter's remarks were 


negro’s already rapid progress down the 
hill side. The corn still 


picked, the set-guns still serve as a warn- 


remains un- 


ing to all trespassers, and the bears have 
not yet been caught. * 
Frances Fenton. 


The Trial of the New Engine. 


(A Western Fairy Tale.) 
Upon the arrival of the express 


from 
the east, at 2 prominent Western town, 
an engine just from the shops, was sub- 
stituted for the old 


had brought in the train. The express 


locomotive which 
was two hours late, so the superintendent 
decided to put the speed of the new en- 
gine to the test. 


The engineer climbed into the ca}, 
his new charge, and after hurriedly lan 
ing about, pulled the lever hack, ite 
starting the engine off with a ea 
Ashe had a clear track for a hundres 
miles, he determined to make up the lou 
time. The fireman helped him to cae 
out this determination by doing all in i 
power to increase the speed of the ic 
ready rapidly moving train. 4 

The throttle was wide open, and the 
train flew onward. So fast Was it going 

curves the rea, 
coaches seemed to leave the’ rails and 


that when it came fo a 


swing around into position asif there haq 
been no curve to break the straight line of 
cars. The fireman looked out-of the Win. 
dow and became speechless with wonder 
Woods and fields were out of? sight in F 
second, and milestones flew by as rapidly 
as telegraph poles do when passed by a 
train of moderate speed. Then glancing 
at the other side, he saw apparently : 
tall paling fence. It was the flying tele. 
graph poles. 

When the train had hearly reached 
the next stopping place, if struck q 
very sharp curve, a twenty-degree turn 
and swung the rear coach, which eae 
loose just then, acro the adjoining 
Canyon of the Colorado. The coach, after 
its extensive aerial journey, dropped safe. 


ly into a snowdrift on the Rocky Monn- 
tain slope. 

Meanwhile the rest of the train con- 
tinued its journey until it came within five 
miles of the station. 
began the task of stopping it, a difficult 
one because of the great speed attained, 


Here the engineer 


By shutting off the steam and applying 
the airbreaks he managed to bring it toa 
standstill directly in front of the station. 
The engineer then looked at his watch, 
a smile of satisfaction creeping over his 
face, when he saw that he was ahead of 
time. But what was that noise he heard 
behind him? Was it another train follow- 
ing close upon him? No, it was impossible 
He could not understand it, and neither 
the fireman nor the passengers understood 
it. All listened while “Toot, toot, too-0-0” 
come along and passed by. Then they 
realized what it was. It was only the 
sound of their own whistle blown by the 
engineer at every crossing, catching up 
twith the train. Srerion D1. 


The Western. 


««Nature’s chief masterpiece is writing well.” 


WASHINGTON, b. ¢ 


you 
A Lullaby. 
+14. so dear tome, 
sje child, > See f 
Ps tle ier ifthe wild w aves roll? 
3 what ma ter if the night winds roam? 

what mat less wand'rers from their home— 

= a to sing to thee— 


- come ¢ 
ly little child. 


hed "rhen sleeP» 


rest quietly ; 

bove smile down on thee 
keful moon her vigil keeps 

ee ce may reign while baby sleeps. 

\ Tae Ss sweet dreams to thee— 

leep, little child. 


fe one 


eft 


So slee 


tle one, 5° dear to me, 
Slee? fant heart shall know no fear. 
hyn s and winds and waves may fail, 
tesguds ensnare thy moon so pale, 
: ther’s heart still beats for thee— 
ee then sleep, little child! 
Jean Curtis AppLeny. 


ho’ st 


——— 


An Alaskan Episode. 


The male residents of the village of 
Pleeker’s Gap and 
antry, had decided to organize a Story 
county 
Club. 
As Silas j 
«These ‘ere long winter evenin’s when 


the surrounding 


Payne put it—— 


~ yehex nothin’ to do an’ don’t hey to go 
40 roost arly, we wants suthin’? to pass 
“gray the time. I ben readin’ *bout clubs 
various an’ promiscuous kinds, an’ | 
see lots 0° mention made 0? one wat is 
salled a ‘Story Club! Now, I rekin’ we 
ht hey one o? that sort oursels. We 
- kinallspin pretty good yarns, I take it.” 
$0 the “Story Club,” or “Bie-pack-o- 
“Jars Club.” as one of the farmers dubbed 
| it; was voted “a go.” 
“The first meeting was to be held ina 
room over the village store, and they 


said that the man who could tell the 


farmer who lived some distance from 


town. 


Those 


E : present 
Slastically 


\ entered enthu- 
tes Into the contest: they told 
their yarns with much strength | 


taking fi . c s 
aking full advantage of the “stretching” 
license, ' 


though they did not expect to 
win the post of honor. 
stories 


and vigor, 


Vor exaggerated 
Bill Higgins had 
always taken the cake in that settlement 
and they “reckined” he would this ie: 

It was He 


hee and in his usual fashion soon had 
lis audience spe i i 
Lt lience spellbound, gazing at him 
with staring eyes and gaping mouths 
There could 


and 


“lies,” 


t FE oe 
ill Higgins’ turn now. 


he no doubt that the 
presidency was his, and the chairman 
rose, amidst a storm of applause, to 
announce the fact, when the door opened 
and the tardy member entered. Of course 
he must be given a show, though all were 
certain it would be a poor one. Bill, 
himself, not anticipating a dangerous 
rival in him, tilted his chair back against 
the wall with a satisfied air and a con- 
ceited grin. 
“ Jingoes! this is cold weather, boys,” 
said the new-comer walking up to the 
red-hot stove and holding his hands out 
towarm: But,” he continued, “this is 
the torrid zone to wot it wuz in Alasker 
My, 
but we seen more ’n one sight out thar 
tell you! 
when we wuz perspectin’ ‘long the banks 


when me an’ Ned Jones was thar. 
I rekyleks one time out thar 


o’ one o’ the streams. We was a-walkin’ 


, when suddenly Ned 


along pretty bizz) 
shouted— By Jinks! Looky-thar, man ie 

I looked, and thar wuz a tremendyous 
flock o? big *skeeters a-sailin’ “long on 


Nec 


zed at 


the other side o” the crik. 
tem steady, an’ sez he, 
“T think those ere *skeeters ar’ Dawson 
City tskeeters.” He'd been out thar so 
long he’d had lots 0° speriunces with 
aw the minnit he peeled his 


eve on a gang, he could tell what part 


those bird 
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—Buckingham. 


No. 4- 
o’ the land they come from. We wuz 
a-noticin’ an’ a-commentin’ on “em, when 
he turns roun’, an’ he hollers agin, 

“Consarn my buttons, ef thar ain’t 
another gang! an?” sez he, * theyre 
strangers from the South, or I don’t 
know nuthin’. Ef they be, leok out fur 
fun—there'll my 
my naine’s not Jones.” 

The Dawson City “skeeters wuz the 
largest bird. Ned said that wuz “cause 
there wuz so many miners there now— 


be a scrap sure, er 


they hed good feedin’. 

Both gangs wuz goin’ over the stream 
and as they chose egzakly the same place 
to cross in, I could see that they'd hev a 
collishun bout half way over. They 
sailed forrud, an’ kep’ gettin’ a leetle 
nearer to each other, an’ I looked fur 
a bloody scrap to begin in a second, when 
all o’ a sudden the country ‘skeeters 
swooped down to the water, an’ appar- 
ently left the road free to the others. 
3ut Ned said they did that to wet their 
bills an’ make them slicker, an’ they'd 
come up an’ go to work ina minnit. 

It wuz a-growin’ colder an’ colder all 
the time, an’ my nose got so froze I liked 
lost it afterwards, for I wuz so 
ingaged in watchin’ those ’skeeters I 
didn’t pay no ‘tention to it then. Well, 
as I says, it kep’ gettin’ colder an’ 
colder. I sez to Ned, “Wot’s the mat- 
ter with those flabbergasted Iunytiks 
down thar! They sartin act queer. Ar’ 


to hey 


they a-goin’ to drown their-selves? is 
“Ned,” he sez, sez he, “It do look 
sorter strange; let’s see wot ails "em.” 
With that, we crep’ to the edge o’ the 
water an’ peered over and, gentlemen, 
what do you think we saw ! You'd never 
guess ef you took a year to do it in, but 
Thar 


wuz those country ‘skeeters with their 


hang me fur a liar, ef “taint so. 


bills froze fast in the ice! Yes-sir-ee! 


the temperature had fell that sudden 


they could get their bills out 
it had done froze tight on 
good and solid, 


that before 
o’ the water 
vem, an’ thar they wu 
with their legs a-kiekin’ in the air!” 

Great excitement prevailed as his voice 
died away. The men pressed around 
with eager questions and ej culations of 
astonishment and admiration. All but 
one; Bill Higgins seized his hat and 
quickly made for the door. 

“THe’s got one on yer this time sure, 
Bill,” shouted a big farmer after him. 

The hardy miner and explorer from 
“Alasker” was acknowledged by all to 
have taken the cake as a “‘yarner.” He 
was enthusiastically voted into the presi- 
dential office, and continues the beloved 
and honored executive of the “Club” to 
this day. 


Cartes V. GRUNWELL. 


The Cat. 

[Being an effort from a First Grade Graduate.] 

The cat is a pieceful annimol, except 
when you pul her tale—and then she 
gets mad, she has nine lives, and she finds 
use for them all, she is at hoam, in most 
any place, partickerly in somebodie’s 
else hous, and she is fond of prominadin, 
on fences, and other like dellicate places. 
The cat has four feat, two in front and 
the other to behind, the two in front are 
called four feet, but I can’t see how, cuz 
I never heard of two being fore. She 
has a good constertution and sharp 
clause, but they ain’t like the clause in 
another constertution I have heard of but 
can’t think of now. I will tell you some 
more after I catch a eat and see her more 


close. JAMARPE. 


The Power of Mankind. 
Although I am but a member of the 
High student of 
linfited age and experience, yet I have 
heard something of the world 
especially along the lines of education 


Western School, a 


$ progress, 
and science. Among other things, I 
have heard it said that some day the 
power of science over nature will be com- 
plete, and that even now, with the world 
in its golden age of invention and dis- 
covery, it has to a great extent, reached 


that end. But, as far as my experience + 


THE WESTERN. 


I have found it 


goes, se 
have obtained no aid: 


From science I 
the physical seems always to conquer. 

Thus it happened that, on one bright 
sunny day in early September, I expe- 
rienced another of nature’s triumphs. 
Ah! the air was so bracing! (It was not 
in Washington. Oh, no! but on the 
rocky coast of Maine.) The morning had 
passed pleasantly and the dinner hour, 
elation of all, had arrived. 


had 


been 


much to the 
Soon a hearty New England dinner 


been enjoyed, as so many have 


before. The pies, for which New Eng- 
land is celebrated, were especially appe- 
tizing on this oceasion, as I remember 
well. 

‘At last, four boys sat amongst the 
deserted tables of the hotel dining room. 
One proposed a tennis or whist match, 
another a swim, another a sail, but the 
fourth, after pondering deeply on the 
weighty question, proposed a fishing trip. 
The last thought was evidently a happy 
one, as all eagerly acquiesced and agreed 
upon the old tide mill as the fishing 
ground. We were not slow in acting, 
but started immediately for our boat, a 
light green, wide and roomy sloop, and a 
fair sailer. The breeze was favorable, 
so that the two miles to our destination 
were quickly traversed. 

An inlet, varying in width between 
fifty and one hundred yards, opens from 
the main bay. Through high rocky walls, 
we sailed into the quivering shadows of 
dark pines. The old mill, now deserted, 
stands upon a dam which extends across 
the inlet, reminding us of the haunted 
Its 
great brown walls rise in a huge square, 
dark and ominous. The black windows 
seem great eyes which the wind, blowing 
in and out through the cobwebs, makes 
appear to wink. A 
cut in the dam, and through this the 
tide rushes and swirls into and out of a 
vast basin which extends forward for 
At both the flood and 
ebb tides the water rushes through the 


mill we have read of in fairy tales. 


small channel is 


several miles. 
opening and over the wheel, thus making 
an almost perpetual motion. We an- 
chored just off the raging current which 
was hurling small mountains of foam 
out into the bay. 


for the honor of atey 
ing the most fish was commenced, Now 
a shining pollock gi ves up the battle afte, 

Now an ugly hore 
seulpin is drawn up like so much Seawee) 
and produces a hearty laugh on th. 
who will e 


a sharp struggle. 


unlucky fisherman have 
unhook it. I have heard people tal, 
about a “Cheshire cat grin,” but Fe 
“seulpin grin,” they have a finer an 
more expressive article. Thus we fishea 
for some time. 

The sun had set and the western glow 


was fast fading. First it was a blooq 
red, then orange, then yellow, whic 
ch 


uniting with the azure sky, formed a 
the edges a beautiful green. 

A goodly lot of fish must be laid aside 
for an old sea captain in the Village, 
Cunners (salt water perch) lay thick 
in the boat, gaping and flapping with 
their rough bodies. Flounders, gj 
breadth and no thickness, with both eyes 
on the same side of their bodies, eyed 
us mysteriously through the dusk. 

At last one of us had caught forty 
The 
dread knowledge of the flight of time 
and also the thought of siipper, seized js 
suddenly. Immediately the sail was 
raised, the boat cast off, and we were 
gliding homeward. 


fish, and it was high time to stir. 


“Darkness was on 
the face of the deep,” and the boat made 
furrows of glimmering phosphorous. 

We must make a short cut home and 
go between a long bar and the shore, 
None of us doubted our ability to do this, 
although the tide had fallen considerably 
before we left for home. We sang songs 
and the shores echoed with our 
hearty peals of laughter. Just as a calm 
comes before a storm, and pride before a 
fall, thus deep water comes before shal- 
low. 

Only a quarter of a mile away lay our 
One of us went to the bow and 
shouted “plenty of water.” The breeze 
was freshening and we were bowling 
along. ‘*Shallower!’’ he cried, then, 
“Back ! back! back!” 

But what was the power of mankind? 
How could any human invention prevent 
the calamity? In amoment we were grind- 
ing harshly on the rough bar! Off came 
shoes and stockings! We were in the 


goal. 


‘astant! But again, what! 
ins : 

Who can stem mighty 
The 
All effort was 


Ne rushes out to sea? 
sh 


ey t 
and dry! 


Sa poles, fish, ete., we must 
quarter of a mile over 
flats and neck-deep 
Now and ee one at 
deep; there would be an explo- 


igh 
iy 


jute erto pent-up wrath. 


At 
yf the Be our cottage, completely 
one was minus a shoe and a 
oF I could supply, but not 
Ff could not be made! Ag 


ature must come to the 


jon? 
pat? 
‘ongu® 
joenall- 
(noone N 
1 al z 5 . 
sts Be about science and inyen- 


“eset 


Cuarirs A. Taussia. 
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The Editor’s Lament. 

ove to waken thoughts poetic 
(Lite 

Hehinthissouh © ft heti 
with yould ring with verses oft prophetic, 
The alr 3 wyould resoun d 

gheamt of me—by muses laurel—crowned. 
in Beene maiden tarrieth late 

| ai i, my unhappy fate, 3 

yest a, as poet, high to stand aloof, 

| jee The Western,’’ to correct the “proof.” 
forthis, AN Epiror. 


Her First Attempt. 

She is very pretty. She is in F1. 
~ Twas sufficiently interested in her, be- 
‘ing but human, and a boy, to ascertain 
‘jersection and her name. She is, as I 
said, pretty, decidedly so. There- 


‘have Z 
| Before her on the 


‘fore 1 watched her. 
‘desk lay paper and in her hand was a 
‘pencil; the pencil played ee prominent 
part in the proceedings. The young 
lady in question gazed vacantly around 
‘theroom—vacancy struck me as being 
‘ecidedly becoming to a certain type. 
She chewed her pencil and watched the 
dock. Then she frowned and gazed at 
the ceiling. fhen her eyes wandered 
around the room and fell on me. Ordi- 
uarily this sudden attack would have been 
untold bliss, but the eyes didn’t fall hard 
‘enough and immediately wandered away. 
Shehad evidently not even seen me. She 
vaed at the platform; I concluded she 
*ascounting the chairs. She certainly 
‘onted the rings on the curtains and I 
«i positive she calculated the number of 


Cesca rw 29 7 + low 
men neces sary to ¢ arry the Nanc wn 
€ pi Odo 
By his tiine tl er 


of the © was 


Yery little left 
t enough Write 


e with what 


to 


was lett. She Wrote for 


onds ; about five sec. 
and then her eyes hega ‘ 
tour of the room. Shawsee 2 enoeed 


Ounted the hair- 


Pins of the’ oj 
girl of? Ties 


in fro 
culated the oy 


r; she cal- 


ae Number of cadets in the 
—and yer 
Never glanced at me! 


She began aga 


minutes she gl 
her ga 


i to write. A fter afew 
eas anced at the clock. Then 
Fee as eae suddenly and wildly 

S unoffending face, r 
showed fifteen minute. 


the hour. She bent over 
again wrote. 
wrote! 


The hands 


a her paper and 
< eas wrote and wrote and 
+\tter fourteen minutes she stop- 
ped, gazed once more around the room 
ae le atme! By this I knew that 
ler story was completed. S. B. 
ee 
Tur Womay’s CoLiEar, 


Baltimore, Md. 


: I am afraid I can 
claim very few of you as my 


Dear WestEeRNers: 
friends now; 
you have outgrown my gener 


ation, or 
rather my class, of °96, 


But because [ 
still hold a corner of my heart entirely 
devoted to the old Georgetown High 
School, and so am in sympathy with you 
all, Tam taking the liberty of writing to 
you. Probably a large number of you 
are looking forward to entering college 
some day and therefore are interested in 
anything connected with colleges. It is 
only on this supposition that I dare to 
think you will be entertained by what I 
may say. 

Since I last wrote you, I have turned 
the tassel on my mortar board around one 
corner, which changes me from one of the 
“sreen things upon the earth” to a sopho-~ 
Yet in spite of 
this promotion in the college world, I 


more—i. e., a wise fool. 


can’t, for the life of me, decide whether 
I feel more fool-like or more wise. But 
then it isn’t a subject which I allow to 
worry me. The days of our second year 
Hecenare occupied with making the most 
of our privilege of initiating the new- 
comers into the college world. _ We glory 
in being able to say such crushing things 
to our younger sisters as brought the hot 


s before the end of 


blushes to our cheeks last year. We revel 
mn being terme 
being 


d “bad, bold sophies,” in 
allowed to walk first in or out of 
a door (if no juniors or seniors are near) 
while the freshmen standaside. It is our 
©onstant delight to get into a room full 
of freshmen and strike terror into their 
unsophisticated souls by accounts of the 
“awtnl matriculation exams.” before the 
X-mas holidays. We write little songs 
about the freshies, calling them young and 
verdant. These songs we sing on special 
occasions, smacking our lips over them 
when the freshie looks foolish and em- 
barrassed. We play harmless little tricks 
on them, such as stealing their trunks, 
locking them into their rooms when they 
have an important engagement, present- 
ing them with white bits marked in green 
“1901” when they are on their way toa 
large reception, or sending sticks of candy 
to them while at their first class-meeting, 
ete. All these little items go to make 
up sophomore life—that is, the frivolous 
side of it—and tend to give us the im- 
pression that we are having a good time. 
But this doesn’t include what is put down 
in the catalogue for the programme of the 
second year of our college course. That 
list, of laboratory work, daily English 
composition, physiology, biology ostrol- 
ogy and all the other ’ologies, is too dis- 
agreeable to be mentioned in polite soci- 
ety. In fact it is this unpleasant side of 
the life that has caused several of our 
class to leave college and return home 
broken down in health. The dean says 
these break-downs in health are caused by 
But 
then he’s only a man and doesn’t know. 
However, in spite of the hard work dur- 


cream putts, midnight picnies, ete. 


ing all four years I have never yet known 
a girl who was not sorry when her com- 
mencement week came and she sang that 
little song that contains a good-natured 
“grind” on the students of Johns Hopkins 
University: 

I'll take my satchel in my hand 

In a few days—in a few days, 


I’m going to leave this college land 
For 1 am going home. 


CHoRus— 
Farewell to Hopkins jays 
In a few days—in a few days. 
Farewell to college days 
For I am going home. 
JoserHINE M. Davis, ’96. 
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Heralded by the usual amount of wind 
and rain and by just two forlorn little 
flakes of snow, winter, with his snow- 
white beard and hoary locks, has arrived, 
just in time for the Christmas holidays. 
The merry little Christmas sprite, decked 
with holly, is very much in evidence just 
now, Officiating at almost everything that 
takes place. Poor little fellow! Although 
made to bear the load of all our delin- 
quencies, he is ever smiling and cheer- 
ful. His 


flection of the peaceful sensations felt by 


serenity, however, is but a re- 


all, for the dread day, matinee day, 
passed and gone and we may possess 


our 
souls in peace for some time to come. 
This 


and a general atmosphere of expectancy 


= the season of good resolutions, 


surrounds 


s. In forming your new re- 
solves do not forget your friend, THe 
Westrerx, who stands with open arms, 
ready to receive them, and who is espec- 
ially thankful for small blessings. 


Sub-Editorial. 
Every patriotic American 
Western felt only too keenly the thrusts 
e given us the other morning, 


in 


which wer 
when reference was made to the ignor- 
ance of the 
in regard to the national hymn. 

We know too well that but few people 
do know the words of that hymn. Yet 


I, for one, have a sneaking feeling that 


American people, as 4 whole, 


we sing it well enough. IT don’t mean 
from a musical standpoint, however. 

We feel humiliated when we hear of 
such cases as the one referred to. Yet 
again our hearts swell with pride and 
enthusiasm when we think of such a one 
as happened in the harbor of Samoa 
some years ago. There was a rebellion 
in progress on the island and most of the 
large nations had sent ships of war to 
look after the interests of their citizens 
While the ships were lying at 

totally unprepared for dan- 


there. 
anchor, 
ger, a terrible storm came up and most 
of the vessels were washed ashore or 
driven to destruction on the coral reef. 
While the storm was at its fiercest and 
the immense seas were sweeping the 
ships from stem to stern, the United 
States frigate “Trenton,” with upward 
of five hundred souls aboard, was seen 
sweeping and plunging forward toward 
the coral reef, to death and ruin. 

Above the roar of the storm and the 
thundering of the surf, across the water 
floated the strains of the “ Star Spangled 
Banner,” played by the “Trenton’s” 
band and sung by her crew, which was 
ed in the rigging waiting for the 
death that was surely theirs. 


ma 
she 
d Her 
Majesty’s ship “ Vandalia,” steering for 


swept onward to her end she pa 


the open sea and safety. As these two 
mighty frigates passed, one going to 
safety, the other to destruction, the 
“Trenton’s ” crew burst into cheers for 
their brother tars who were to remain in 
the land of the living and cheered them, 
until the ‘ Vandalia’ was hidden by 
the darkness and storm. This was one 
of the many incidents that go to show 
love of the Americans for 
their country and for their flag.  Pos- 
sibly the “Trenton’s” crew did not 


know the words of the song they sang, 


the undying 


the 


put nevertheless their love foy 


+ + the; 
country was just as deep in their j..\% 


ea) 


as it would have been had they ‘aad 
. rn ’ Jey 
able to sing without a mistake, fey 


P. E. CHaMpertiy, *99 


Notes of Interest. 

At inspeetion drill the other day A 
of the inspectors tried in yain to diseoy 
the whereabouts of Sergeant M's hear, 

“ Have you no heart!” he asked, ~ 

“No,” said Mr. M., “ Thaven’t a hean 
someone else las it.” Any informatiq. 
regarding the owner of this valnahj, 
article will be gratefully received, ; 


For any information concerning th 
French language, grammar, translatioy 
er composition, apply to Mr. A. B. Ben, 
nett, Jr. If he is not to be found, hig 
assistant manager, Mr. B. P. Lambertoy 
Jr., will give you the desired information, 

“Q tell me not in lying accents 
Spelling is an easy thing.”’ 

If the author of the piece entitle) 
“The Trial of a New Engine” will con, 
to the editor's office any day after school 
he will hear something to his advantage 


What is the meaning of the peculigy 
arm exercises indulged in by the firs 
year cadets 4. They come into the Hall 
right 
hands up and down the right sides of 
their coats as if they were in searel ‘ 


every morning moving their 


something. Is it anything that can’ 


easily supplied, like a pocket ¢ 


In doing your Christmas shopping, 
don’t forget to patronize those. who ad 


verti It is only fair thay 


we should do this 


> in our paper. 


Look for our Chri 


tmas number! [j 
will be a special edition and a good one 


Pepe 


First in prominence among the new 
clubs formed at the Western this year 
the “Great Conglomerated Associa 
Organization of Cake Rushers, Limited, 
stands first in size and popularity. Jndg 
ing trom appearances this* organizatioy 
grows in membership daily, and the fad 
of cake-rushing becoming quite tht 
thing. The chief members of the organ 
ization are Messrs. Fernow, Chamberlin 
and Lightfoot. The list of honorarj 
members is almost too long for publics 
tion, 


g Old-fashioned Picture. 
oo « legs, encased in hose, 

ihe knees by fancy bows, 
sacket, bedecked in braid; 
a table laid. 

irt, with frills and lace. 
d,a pinkish face. 

eves, that seem to know 


tape 


an 
te silk Sl 
& au 


MARJORIE FENTON, 
an ae 


A Prize. Look! | | 


le GOLD PIN will be given 
i 


t subse 
, the 


iber of “The Western” who 
reatest number of CASH 
sons between now and the 
i holidays. The subscription 
Fe thet date, including the 
MBER, will be at the 


{rate of 35 cents, mailing price, 
H oe This is a fine chance for a 
n 


. present, and every enthu- 
Westerner ought to enter the con- 
‘you are not a subscriber—snb- 
Enter the contest and win the 
or further information inquire 
yiginess manager. 
<¢ —— 

Tire (to Mr. Wheel).—*T heard 
spoke at the bicycle meet yes- 
id got hissed ont.” 

heel.——*That’s true, but I heard 


, the maid, to Miss Lou, the 
y hostess of the latest, greatest, and 
football hero. **Deed Miss Lou 
d look jest lac one 0’ dem Chris- 
thems. ee 

ay venture to say, from the wild 


were the “Neglected One” to 
his identity he would be any- 
t neglected for awhile. 


earing Freshy, silly Soph, Jolly 
yy somber Senior, fold not thy 


IRs eae Wi. 


‘ou say you are a mind-reader, 


you would read mine.” 


THE Wesreny 
The fel] &stern 
eHow who 
“crackep? thought » Georgi 
Was corgia 
about ew 


article of food, is 


ho tried to 
Teams at the Phil- 


as bad off a 
purchase Pepper 


: mint ¢ 
adelphia hint. 


The fire Which Started some 
‘ ( 


& spor ME goods establis m 
: 2 0d Stal h 
extl MeVished defore he arr 


in lays ago 


ent was 


EAM) ival of the en- 

gine Somebody probably ty ? 

golf hose on it. ae 
We 


read in histor 
horse artillery, 
ae pretty heavy in the pr 
Why, some of the 

hundred Pages. 


Y of Crsar’s 


heavy 
Some of the Crsar : 


lorses 
esent period. 
m have tye or three 


He: Thad a hig i 

: * whisk y- g - 
She: How was that? TE 
He: 


Why a drt 
) inken ma i i 
re nan hit me in 
He: Ise 
$25. 
She: Is that so? 


+ . if "i rac 
He: Why yes, don’t you see him in 
his new $25 clothes? 


P.S. And then the cat died. 


e Johnson has entered snit for 


We would advise the y 
do not possess riding habi 
habit of walking. 


oung ladies who 
ts, to get into the 


Though a great many of the boys at 
school do not care for mathematics, ‘they 
profess to having a liking for some fig- 
ures—those on the stage, for instance. 


As there isso much noise made in fill- 
ing the furnaces, we would suggest the 
use of soft coal. 

They say that “knowledge is power,” 
but the knowledge that one is due for 
matinee does not give one any additional 
power. 

If we should select a library, we think 
that two good books to start with would 
be enough; such books, for instance, as 
poeket-book and bank-book. 

The young gent who thought the word 
© chirography ” to 
with the feet, is keeping his berth at 
St. Elizabeth’s vacant for only a short 


had something do 


period of time. 

Divorce Case in the Chemical Lab.— 
« Combustion ” from “ Hydrogen,” on a 
plea of non-support. 


Exchanges, 


wk have received by exchange the 
asterner,” the “Review,” “the Cornell 
zal Sun,” the “Capital Vista,” the 
aces and White,” from Lehigh ; the 
Tange and Blue” from Bucknell ; the 
“High School Record,” from Amsterdam. 


The various editors of the “Easterner” 
are to be congratulated on the well-filled 
columns of thejr paper. It is bright, 


original, and aboye all things, a school 
paper. 


The “Capital Vista,” published in 
Brookland, D. © 


-, by Miss Howe, is a 
clever 


and interesting paper. 

The “foot-ball edition” of the “Re- 
view” has appeared, and fully justifies 
our expectations. As a school news- 
paper the “Review”? is a success. 


Symphony, 

Sitting in the gloaming, I heard the 
soft, mellow notes of the dreamy Schu- 
mann ‘Monat Mai,’ and listening, my very 
soul quivering with its subtle tenderness, 
thrilling with ecstacy at the divine ex- 
pression of that indescribable, responsive 
something in me, I dreamed, in reverie, 
and dreaming—dreaming ; [see the 
soft veil of eventide mellowing into faint- 
ness the rich tints in the west—I inhale 
the fragrant breath of nature rising like 
incense from the verdant earth; I hear the 
first light, long-drawn touches of the 
evening zephyr sweeping the vibrating 


chords of dim, rich words, and hearing, 
feel the tender melody rise from the 
swaying forest, and mounting, ever 
mounting in great undulating waves of 
harmony, lose itself at last in passionate, 
endymionlike murmurings before the 
opalescense of the early morn. 


Miva Ze 


Place—Greek Palace (2) of Learning, 
(in other words Room III.) 

Time—Fitth hour. 

Dramatis persone—Greek Professor, 
Fair Maiden, Bold youth. 

Fair Maiden—“ Is that word an epi- 
taph of Achilles?” 

Bold Youth (after laughter has sub- 
sided) —* An epitaph is a tombstone.” 


6 
A Mistaken Idea. 


. se aye > 
The maiden came tip-toemng into Room 
| during the progress of a recitation 1 


that pleasant spot. She looked anxious, 


ch anticipating either something 


as thou 
as unable 


disagreeable or unusnal, one w 
to tell which. Sidling up to the teacher, 
she asked in a whispered, but perfectly 
audible yoice:— 

“May I get into my desk ¢” 

The ¢ 
trary to the wildest expectations of the 
teacherthat it would ever do anything but 


Con- 


pricked up its ears. 


doze under the drowsy influence of Mor- 
pheus, it became intensely interested in, 
not the pending lesson, but the maiden. 
The teacher was interested also, but for 
a different reason; the girl was breaking 
a rule. However, she received, though 
undeserving perhaps, the desired permis- 
The 
seat attached to this necessary school arti- 
cle was oceupied by a dapper first year 
youth. He immediately rose, upon the 
approach of the new comer, gathered up 


sion, and turned to go to her desk. 


his books and stood off a little distance, | 


Ha regarded her attentively and very ex- 
pectantly, as did the other boys and all 
of the girls. The boys looked unbeliey- 


ing, very, and the girls—visions of glory 


in the acrobatic line, being added to their 
sex, in the person of’a “rubber lady” 
flitted throngh their minds, while they 
anxiously wondered “if she would really 
doit.” Oneand all, being Freshmen, and 
women, they resolved to simply record 
the fact, if accomplished, as one more of 
the High School wonders. In the mean- 
while, this observed of all observers, the 
guileless maiden, was raising the desk 
lid. The class held its breath. Appar- 
ently the crucial moment had 
Would she do it? She calmly put in her 
hand, which, being a girls hand, and con- 


come, 


sequently small, needed no shrinkage for 
the accomplishment of the act, and—took 
out a Latin grammar; simply that, and 


nothing more. 


The class, recalled to itself the 


by 


authoritative tones of the exasperated 


teacher, gave a little groan of yexation. 
It felt so completely taken in. 


“She said she was going to get into the 


THE W ESTERN. 


PPO P oy 4 at- 
the why and the wherefore of her ing 
tention was demanded. 


Marsorik Fenton. 


SS 


Western. 


If any of the “flunked” 
find plenty of scra 


are looking for 
a fight they can ps in 
Miss Westcott’s waste-basket. 

of the third year 
hours out of the 
from 


Hitherto section Tt 
has been enjoyiug four 
comfortable time, fre 
worries concerning 


week, a most 
all the cares 
study. These hours 
thing like an afternoon tea, 
talks as fast as he or she 


and 
have been” some- 
where every- 


is able and 


one 
there is no visible result from the racket: 
This is however, all ended now. The 


class is, we hope, awakened, and not only 


the more studious portion of the 
even those so socially inclined may hope 


class, but 


to learn something yet. 

We all take pleasure in welcoming to 
our faculty its new member, Miss Pear- 
son, a graduate of Cornell University. 


We may not have a Kamptown Club 
any more, but we are going to have an 
“operetta,” which in variety and 
general delightfulness will rival the en- 
tertainments of the Kamptowners them- 
So save your pennies “West- 
entertainment 


selves. 
erners” for our coming 
and tell itout abroad that the Western 
ive another of its unequalled 


is going to § 
musical treats. 


Mr. William Woodward, Mr. Prevost 
Hubbard and Mr. Bruce Mackall, rep- 
resenting the Castle Chess Club, will be 
pleased to accept challenges for the 
chess championship of the Western High 
School through its captain, Mr. Mackall. 


Notice. No match will be arranged 
with any team not composed of three 
members. B. M. 


The foot-ball game between the West- 
ern High School and Gonzaga College 
teams, which was scheduled for Satur- 
day, the 5th, did not take place on ac- 


| 
| 

First High School Cadet—* Say j | 
Ys Tae 


does your uniform flt well?” 
Second High School Cadet—« p; 


well? I should say. It fits me go tie 
I can feel the stripes in my shirt thiege 
Teen gh 

A certain lady, conspicuous {on ta 


absence of AvoUrdtpors, recently gave, 
peculiar reason for refusing to join ifs 
church. She said she was willing fo ei i 
up the world and the devil, but a 
had to give up any more flesh she 


ie 
4 Wont 
have fo remain out. 


The eat with nine liv is a Prominen, 
feature of civilization, but the Navy 
they say, has a eat with nine tails, Thi 
is worse than fawthorne’s Twice Tol: 
Tales. a 
From an officer just put in comman( 
of one of the H.S. C. companies of the 
city—* When I give the command 4, 
halt, place the foot thatis on the ground 
beside the one that is in the air and ra 
main motionless.” Section E, 1. 
The Western football team played y 
most satisfactory game with the Busines 
team on Wednesday, December 8, Mia 
score was + to 0 in favor of the Western. 
ers, although the weight of the Opposing 


team was very much in excess of that of 


ours. 
The French recitation in Room 6 was 
ended. With perfect composure she 


walked across the hall to Room 5 tor Ey. 
glish. Choosing her favorite seat, “she 
awaited the arrival of the remainder of 
the cl: 
was her astonishment to find it 


When the class came, what 
was the 
other section. Then she remembered that 
physics was the recitation for that hour, 
so she hurried up the stairs. The bells 
had rung. She entered the laboratory. 
Nothing but vacant chairs and tables met 
her view. Ohvyes! the program liad been 


changed, it was college Latin in Room 3. 


Reaching the top of the stairs, she quietly 
opened the door. Yes there were famil- 
iar faces. Shesat down after asking sey- 
eral people to move. Imagine her ante 
ment when someone, she didn’t know 
who, said: “Why! you don’t take Greek!” 
She made a hurried exit and songht the 
study hall as the only place of refuge. 
Such are the daily trials of a certain 


count of the extremely disagreeable absent minded member of the Western 


* sobbed one disappointed lass, when’ weather. 


Who is she? 


Christmas Eve. 
is grays the country dark, 
ather around the fire— 

in B ing in the fire-place. Hark! 

jos Dr eiratcl the flames mount higher 
kles! ae up for unknown things, 

ig ners ers pright curious play, ; 
atching hter, what the morrow brings 

, th aeapectation Christmas Day. 

“i nd passes the cider-jug, 

y the hearth crack nuts 

ked apples. From his 


to hal 


trio oF 
the red-chee 


ur healths. At last he shuts 
pis oaken doors, and then to bed 

: youngsters laughing all the while. 
by’s golden head 

n her face a smile. 
SmyLLE BOULANGER. 


drinks © 


_ SSS ee 
 Terrorized Into It. 

aid that Nan Pennell was as 
is Lucifer” and that she never 


w unlucky mortals who, by 
ance, “got ahead of her” 


e the fe 
nge c 

or society- 

nstance, however, the verdict 

say”? Was distinctly wrong. That 

case of Nan’s affairs with Tom 


ars ago,when Nan was twenty- 
‘Tom some few years older, they 
appy an engaged couple as ever 
| for future lite together. Nan’s 
‘Tom’s too stubborn sense of jus- 


es and all the king’s men” 
tech it up. 


el either, so the days slipped 


hened into weeks, months 


s of mutual friends, but 


WASHINGTON, D.¢ 


tpiece is writing well.’ 


Titepie Gulls lower 
Bie vagy : 5: ever, and quite un- 
tive in cahthe ee 
A art underneath the ice of 
pride. 

Tom was a rising young lawyer whose 
ve Goa oe not admit of his set- 
ing Pp an office for himself, so he was 
fain to be content with desk room in a 
large building where many other briefless 
barristers enjoyed or groaned under simi- 
lar privileges. 

The entire front of the large room 
where Tom occupied a modest corner, 
was the stamping ground of Nan Pen- 
nell’s crusty old uncle, Colonel Norwood, 
a claim agent of some prominence for 
whom Nan did typewriting. An alcove, 
screened off at one side, served as the 
colonel’s private sanctum. Thus the two 
quondam lovers saw each other many 
times a day in line of business, but the 
effect was only that each grew prouder 
and colder toward the other until would- 
be peacemakers despaired of ever “bring- 
ing ’em ’round.” 

Things came to a climax one cold night 
in January, when the exigencies of some 
special work drove Col. Norwood to the 
oftice after dinner for an extra session, 
Nan accompanying him to attend to the 
copying. They reached the office shortly 
after seven, finding several other toilers 
already pegging away under their green- 
shaded drop-lights. Tom Hazlett in his 
distant corner seemed busiest of all, tho’ 
no one looked up as they entered. 

Nan threw a little extra dignity into 
her bearing as she recognized Tom’s blond 


head, but she might have spared herself 


the trouble, for the young man remained 
serenely unconscious of her presence. 
She forgot all about him,a few moments 


later, as seated before the machine her 


ing conventionalities | whole attention was absorbed by the effort 


—Buckingham. 


fi THURSDAY, DECEMBER 23, 1897. 


Che Western. | 


*« Nature’s chief maste, 


to decipher the Colonel’s peculiar chiro- 
graphy as exhibited in the piles of briefs 
set out for her elaboration. Fi 

An hour passed quickly. The Colonel 
finished his work and waited rather im-. 
patiently for Nan. Her fingers flew over 
thekeys, yet the pile of papers still loomed 
up aggressively. . 

The Colonel sneezed, realized that he 
was feeling cold and began also to feel 
aggrieved. Finally he broke out: 

“See here, Nancy, you ’re old enough 
to see yourself home just around the cor- 
ner without my waiting, aren’t you? I’m 
catching a beastly cold, and there’s noth- 
ing more for me to do any way, so T guess 
I'll go home and get to bed.” 

“ Certainly, I don’t mind. ve done 
it before now and there’s nothing to be 
afraid of. It'll be another hour or so, at 
least, before I’m through here.” 

“Allright. Finish it all up and take 
an extra nap in the morning. I shan’t 
want you before noon. Good night,” and 
the Colonel departed. 

Left alone, Nan worked busily, her 
thoughts as active as her fingers, for she 
had reached a sort of routine work that 
did not require much attention. 

“ How much easier to work now than 
when that room is buzzing with people, 
as it is allday long,” she thought. “Pm 
sure I’ve accomplished already as much 
did this whole Tlow 
quiet it is! They must be thinning out. 
I wonder if Tom Hazlett, like our flag, 
‘jg still there.” Hope not. “Twould 
be like his stilted politeness to insist on 
seeing me home if he finds I’m here alone. 
I’m sure I don’t want his company. Im- 
They say he still blames 
The idea of 


as I afternoon. 


pudent fellow! 
me for our disagreement. 


‘harboring such spite all these years! Be- 


fore I'd own up now to being in the wrong 
about it, ld —— but here’s the end at 


js 


goodness! I’m really 


Thank 

Here goes for home.” 

When Nan, after arranging her desk 
and putting on her wraps, entered once 
more the public part of the room, she was 
somewhat startled by the twilight gloom 


last. 
sleepy. 


that pervaded it. The reason was appa- 
rent enough. Only one toiler still re- 
mained at his desk and the single drop- 
light there cast but feeble gleams into the 
extended space beyoud. 

“Thank goodness, his back is toward 
me,” thought Nan, as she recognized Tom 
Hazlett. “I can steal out without his 
knowing it. I'd hate awfully to have 
him find me here by myself.” 

She tip-toed carefully out into the hall, 
then stopped aghast. The place was as 
black as Erebus dipped in ink; not even 
the stair rail was visible. 

The intelligent janitor, thinking the 
building empty, had extinguished the 
lights and gone home at peace with the 
world. 

Now if there was one thing that Nan 
Pennell particularly disliked, next to 
apologizing for a fault, it was darkness. 
Standing there with the door-knob in her 
hand, the blackness pressing upon her 
very eye-balls, it seemed to her as if she 
must shriek aloud. 

“Oh where are those electric buttons ?”” 
she thought, groping wildly with one 
hand about the nearest wall. “ Strange 
I never noticed where they are. What 
shall I do? I just never can go down 
those three flights of stairs in this awful 
dark!” 

As she turned her troubled head toward 
the office again, Tom Hazlett’s well-poised 
head silhouetted against the one spot o 
light met her glance, and pride came to 
the rescue with a rush. 

“Nan Pennell, you are a perfect imbe- 
cile! What if ux should come out and find 
you standing here like a great baby! 
Twenty-six years old, and afraid of the 
dark! Shame on you!” With which 
valiant words, Nan suddenly released the 
friendly door-knob and feeling as if she 
had cut loose from her last earthly hope, 
made a rush for the balustrade, found it, 
felt her way, with eyes tightly closed 
against the terrible blackness, to the steps 


Continued on page 7. 


being turned off, 
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HADES. 


December 22, 1897. 


Dear Eprror: 

I died the other night, as you may 
remember. It was very pleasant indeed. 
I only closed my eyes for a moment and 
reopened them to find myself here. 
When I left that world, you had hardly 
begun to think of Christmas, but I found 
Hades in a perfect whirlwind of prepara- 
tion for that event. Being but a new- 
comer I at first found much difficulty in 
learning how to manage, but Chaucer 
and Shakespeare, the ruling members in 
our part of this world, seemed to take 
quite a liking to me and it was not long 
before I was acquainted with the great- 
est men in this world. 

For this reason, and, perhaps for no 
other, I have entered into the prepara- 
tiohs with quite a fair knowledge of the 
people and their customs. This knowl- 
edge was by no means easily acquired. 
This world is so like and yet so unlike 
that, that it was at first very hard to 
adapt myself to my new surroundings. 
The climate is, of course, very aggravat- 
ing at first, but we soon get used to it, 
and, strange to say, really enjoy it. 

We are going to have a Christmas 
tree, a most. beautiful thing I believe. 
It is to be lighted by electricity and dec- 
orated with garlands of burning lava and 
molten lead. We anticipate much pleas- 
ure from the mere spectacle, but, to add 
to this, all are to receive presents. I 
have just ordered a present for Will 
Spakespeare—a new doublet of asbestos 
eloth (nothing else will last for any 
length of time down here) embroidered 
with lava thread. I have no doubt that 
he will be pleased with it, for the asbestos 
is a new thing and the lava thread quite 
the latest fad among our English-speaking 
inhabitants. 

It is practically impossible to write or 
even think just now, for Czesar is stand- 
ing in front of me and explaining to a 
crowd of hisintimates (he is meanwhile 
trying to make me listen) that he never, 
from the day he was born until he reached 
here, said anything. like “Et tu, Brute.” 

Charon leaves for that world in some 
five or ten minutes and the lights are 
I still believe it bad 


for the eyes to write by fire light and) 
will close. 
Most warmly your friend, 


A, M, Z 


The New Woman. 


She could'nt keep the pace she set 
I wonder why ‘twas so; z 

Last winter she was all the rage, 
Last spring she was all the go. 


What frightened off this woman fair 
In her bloomer dress so pop? 

Now was it that she feared the men? 
Or the mighty bicycle cop? 

Surely the men were afraid of her, 
As down the street she went, " 

Scorching down the Avenue, 
With her back like a bow-string bent, 

Last year when she came over here, 
Some said she came to stay, 

But others that she was a passing fad 
And would not last a day. ; 
Tis true that she has forsaken us, 

And why? I would like to know; 
I have heard it said she was not the thin, 
And I guess, that it must be so. , 


S.W, 
A Study in Brown. 

He is sometimes known by the sayo 
appellation of the “ ginger-bread hoy: 
owing to his resemblance to the colg 
of that appetizing dainty. We hope thy 
likeness holds good in sweetn 


88 also, by 
you know we can not always someting 
tell, appearances often being deceitfy 

He is brown from the crown of his a 
which is covered by a goodly, but ny 
excessive quantity of reddish hair, to th 
toe of his boot, which is tan. His eye 
are brown; his clothes are brown. Hy 
wears a white shirt, but a brown neck-tig 
A brown derby is sometimes exchange} 
for a brown golf cap. He doesn’t ride, 
wheel, at least not to school, but if he dij 
we feel sure it ‘would be a brown wheel 
Not having an intimate acquaintance wit 
him, we don’t know the nature of id 
likes and dislikes, but we feel contiden| 
that somewhere, tucked away in his hean 
of hearts, there must be a “ Brown Betty! 
In the Study Hall he is always in y 
brown study. He hails from the fird 
year and is quite anew boy. Can yoo 
guess who he is? His last name begin 
with an M. Em. Er. 


P. S. We notice with surprise and dis 
approval that our “ symphony in brown 
has procured a grey Fedora. 

Em. Er. 


The Girl. 
By one of the Boys.] 
t 


3 most peculiar thing, ex- 
a an she’s xception. She 
ees -own eyes, xceptin the 

ely brother hit er, an thats 
E Aecoin to fix him for that, 
rn I am, an I kin beat 

J kant, but you ort to 


what aint my sister 


amalle 


e sAy® 
sisters 
she’s growed up, and made 


ean 1 had some of the ice 
! Bs Jeft in the freazer: and 
F no can play baseball and are 
“pin, but the others aint no 
amthi eat only sew and cook, 
a more but my paper's 


“J AMARPR,”? 


ey 
a: 


Christmas Tale. E 


e nursery Louie, asleep, 
ig of pudding and all the good 


sweet odor of pine, through the 


gifts that Kris Kingle’d just loosed 


is pack ; : 
a Johnny, the cradle for Lou, 
and the bugle for Billy Boy Blue. 


e baskets of candy, the Christ child 


1 by Mary; and L!ttle Bo Peep. 
ry tight and her dress very high, 
her flock through the fresh moss 


‘k on its branches, encircling the tree, 


nd nuts, strings of popcorn, and 


shining angel, a star in its hair : 
red faint onthe top branch, way up in 


cia 
le himself, his coat snow flaked and 


¢ beard all silyered, about half way 


oking sojolly, his pack tied on fast 
der what gifts he was keeping for last. 


firstbranches low lying and black, | 


To fall into 4; 
© line and ty 
© say lo the te. Ne rubber ball Tan, 


4 set tha 
hough he thougt t he was for Lou, 


Tee ht himself filter for Billy Boy 


of state, 
I grieve to 


» Ruth, Kalam 
: le Miss Lou. 
Her blue eyes y 
yes we 
callenere Te open, her cheeks flushed 
The horn tooted wildly 
Played “The 
fife and the d 
Fell in with th 


s the bu 
Campbells are 
rum 


€ chorus 


gle from fright 
Coming," the 


» with rattle and hum. 

At length the noise 
mazoo 

Began to berate 

She called them 
be, 


ceased and Miss Kala- 


them in words Not a few ; 
all common and low as can 


Beneath the contempt of such ladies as she. 


Poor little Bo Peep was crestfallen and shy, 
The Toom grew quite silent, when faintly a 
sigh 


Stole forth from the corner, 
see 
WwW 


they all tried to 
hatever that curious creature could be! 


A white waxen face, with a cra 

The other quite 

A leg crushed 
through ; 


And what is it telling Miss Kalamazoo ? 


ck in one eye, 
gone, wigless, clothes; I] awry, 
and broken; the sawdust came 


“You think yourself happy, you're proud of 
your face 

Your pink and white gown, your bronze shoes 
and your lace, 

Your tiny gilt fan and your umbrella, too; 

Last year I came from Paris for little Miss 
Mego 


The toys were allsilent ; poor Kalamazoo 

Grew pale as the moonlight, now flickering 
through 

The room, hushed and dark with the firelight 
all gone; 

‘Twas the last of her spitefulness, I dare be 
sworn! 

TCR ee 


Blinie: Isn’t she a peach! 
Cynic: Well she ought to be, for her 
heart is a stone. 


————————— 


She: Do you love me enough to die for 


me ? 4 eae 
He: No,my love is of the undying kind. 


We Wonder: 


V4 
, Why the alcove is so attractive to the 
male monsters”? 


Why «J 
80 tender] 
which ene 

Why th 


&Xercising 


now-a-days. 
amarpe” gazes so often and 
Y at the small band of gold 
ircles his little finger. 
ose Fourth Year Men persist in 
their lungs to the tune of 
at intermissions. 

Why the girls who h 
third hour Monday 


“ George” 


ave study-period 
> are so entirely ignor- 
ant and so very anxious to be informed 
of facts known only to the teacher in 
charge. (Possibly Mr. P. of CG. L. knows.) 
And lastly, why our contributors, 
blessed with civilized names, persist in 
assuming noms de plume which lead our 
readers to believe that the « Western” is 
maintained chiefly by contributions from 
Zooloo land and Timbuctoo. 
01. 


Clippings. 

The queer vibrations so often heard in 
Room I., have now extended to the Chem- 
ical Laboratory. Perhaps it is because 
the ponies, having grown to be horses, 
their stamping has increased with their 
size. 


All the boys will soon be coming to 
the Study Hall on Wednesdays and Fri- 
days for punishment, which consists in 
being stared at for thirty seconds, by 


every girl in the room. Isn’t it severe? 


The second year girls’ drawing port- 
folios are quickly becoming filled, but 
not with theirdrawing work. The mys- 
terious articles are poems and notes 
signed with very legible initials not be- 
longing to the writer. 


Why is it that all the boys in the com- 


pany are small, yet some of the most 


attractive small ones are not in it? 


One of the teachers informed us that 
most of the students are rapidly being 
overcome by a disease which ravages 
their hearts. The germs are supposed 
to have originated in the girl’s pretty 
faces and the boys’ new uniforms. 

Js &. N: 
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Tuurspay, December 23, 1897. 


EDITORIAL. 

A Merry Christmas to all ye who have 
so nobly supported the ‘ Western” in 
this the third year of its short but event- 
ful life. 
and may the immortal gods preserve you 
for many more of them. Looking over 
the pile of last year’s Westerns we find 
in the Christmas number, the prophetic 
words: “This is our last Christmas in 
the Curtis building,” and it seems to us 
we can do no better than quote our hon- 
ored predecessors, saying with truth and 
verity this is the last time the piercing 
notes of tin-horn and bugle will sound 


A Merry Christmas we say, 


in these venerable halls at Christmas ; 
this is the last Christmas (ponder it 
deeply Westerners) that we may celebrate 
in the Curtis building. This thought, 
if we let it linger, might bring sad vis- 
ions in-its train, but away with all sad 
visions at this happy season! Away 
with thoughts prophetic! Let us make 
the most of our last Christmas here; let 


TERN. 


us fill the old school with such a spirit of 
eladness and goodwill that it will not 
soon forget us. 

Could we but think of some new and 
pleasing method of giving you our best 
wishes, we would gladly do it, but as it 
is, nothing presents itself to the unfortu- 
nate editorial mind, but the time worn 
words: “A Merry Christmas anda Happy 
New Year.” 


Sub-Editorial. 


We have heard many complaints of 
late concerning the lack of notes, jokes, 
personals, et cetera, in our paper, and 
therefore wish to put the matter plainly 
before you. We fully realize the import- 
ance of just such reading matter, in a 
school-paper, and yet how is it to be ob- 
tained? Are the nine long suffering over- 
worked editors to go pokingabout, finding 
out everything about everybody? Are 
they to tire out themselves and their 
friends, at the same time winning for 
themselves the appellation of ‘“ Paul 
Pry,” while you sit calmly and peaceably 
by, waiting to complain of the next issue ? 
Would that be just? We are 
will agree that it would not, so write! 
> will 


sure you 
write! write! and the “ Western’ 
be asit should be,a paper of the school, 
for the school, and by the school. 

Rurn Werirasan, 00, 


The Spirit of Christmas. 


He was behaving badly! No one, not 
even his doting mamma could have de- 
not 
attempt to do so. She had barely frowned 


nied it; the worn out teacher did 


when he persisted in kicking, under the 
desk, the unhappy legs of the fellow in 
front of him. She had simply uttered a 
short, sharp “John!” when the room 
shook with his repeated efforts to roll 
She had tried to appear 
oblivious to the soul stirring 


off his seat. 
sounds 
of his banging desk-lid, accompanied, as 
a sort of bass, by the scraping of his 
She 


had not, apparently, seen at all, his life- 


heavy boots on the wooden floor. 


size drawings of herself, labelled in full, 


which were held directly under her nose, 
for the edification of the class in general 


and herself in particular. She haq do 
all these things and more, but “even 
worm will turn.”? So when, owing j 
his harmless desire to shoot cannon bath 
evolved ont of paper, chalk, or anythin, 
else within reach of his enterprising 4 

gers, at feeling, but less war-like inclin 


scholars, the class was transformed in 
amass of dodging acrobats, she eal} 
him up.’ He stood first upon one] 
then upon the other; he wriggleq 


$ 


e 

; mre hj 

toes and performed gymnastic feats nif 

Then tj 

teacher began sternly ‘John!’ The! 
was a long pause. 

‘John, what is the matter with yon 


His eyes twinkled and he fairly winky 


his fingers, behind his back. 


at his frowning mentor. 
“Christmas’s coming!” he giggled, 
Marsorre Frytoy 


Tue Eta Chapter of Zeta Beta Psi }, 
its first spread at the home of Miss Craigiy 
a few weeks ago. 
of the society Miss Josephine Wisner, y 
the Evanston, IIl., High School and Mj, 
Gertrude Colwell were present. Mj 
Wisner came to Washington to establig 
the Eta Chapter, she being a member o 
Alpha Chapter. Miss Colwell was thy 
first pledge, and amid the scenes of fy 
and happiness, caught her first glimpy 
of society life. 

The initiation of Miss Colwell wa 
solemnized on the night of the Saturday 


Besides the memhey, 


before Thanksgiving. After the cere, 
monies the sisters were entertained by 
Miss Orme, and at the table welcome 
Miss Colwell into the joys and mysterig 
Ole Ze abeecks 

E. A. 


Just In Jest. 


Teacher—Johnny, what is the capital 
of Maine? 4 

Johnny—Era—era—ugh—W ait a minute 
teacher, ve got it right on the end of 
my tongue. 

Patsy, the incorrigible—Faith — this 
stick it out and lit’s see if ye have. 

Mr. Jones—And his wild, fierce eyd 
swept the mighty hall with a glance. 

Rastus—Laws, chile, wish I could 
sweep a mighty hall dat easy. 

Re W.; A 2 


Some Celebrities. 


e his boy I see 
dt ’s going to be— 


how people talk, 


ay inging walk! 


pas as 
that’s G. A. B. 
fair; her eyes are blue 
jail she’s always true. 


phat’s 1 C , 

own in school to be asin 
pas a merry grin. 

Mphat’s Harry B. 

e ic dtells to all 
that ecine's had her call, 
that’s Bessie C. 


; a speller of lengthy words galore, 
famed for being an orator. 
pat’s N. M. 


tl e skies her charms we'll rate 
ee disdains a tete-a-tete. 
phat’s Bessie O. 


d at Latin, better at ball, 
fall in Study Hall. 
Phat’s Richard B. 


athatr, dark brown eyes, 
alling the rosiest skies. 
at’s Kathleen G. 


air, great Greek scholar, 
irt, quite high collar. 
hat’s Reggie L. 


well knows how, 
er than the rules allow. 
at’s Lawrence G. 


the word; he failed to win; 
Il was then cast over him. 
That’s Mr. P—bury. 


jocent of every crime 
s right in it every time. 
‘That's Fernow. 


t black hair; big gray eyes, 
eant; likes pies. 
hat’s Will S. 


rain; lots of curls; 
oy; loves girls. 
That’s C. A. 


tenant; makes puns; 
like him; lots of fun. 
That’s Jamarpe. 


y fellow; a clever student; 
the girls; but is always prudent. 
That’s Mac M. 
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Things Heard an 


There is a fy 
side to every 
year espeej 


d Seen, 


ell as a pathetic 
d at this time of 
every thing 


nny, as w 


night, one jg impressed 


more than ever. Th v 
: he other eveni ile 
ee hing wh 
atching the crowds in one of the ] 3 


down-town stores, I noticed 
middle aged w : 


than she coul¢ 
Street door, 
the swingin 


arge 
oot a very stout 
Mindle; wake ee ne 
which eae ae oh wy a 
§ variety. Just nate 
Was a small boy, whose one aim ; : ee 
seemed to be 1 aim in life 

. © get through that doc 
we the woman. So with'a dart ie 
esa a hme 

> ch swung back just in time 
to hit the womana Stine? ; alee 
ut blow. It seemed 
to me that for the next five minutes it 
rained tin soldiers, Noah’s arks, and rag 
dolls. After the shower had Komawhat 
subsided I offered my assistance to the 
fallen heroine, but whether it was the 
bland smile on my countenance, or vis- 
ions of the small boy and swinging door, 
I know not, I simply got a look that 
would freeze the blood of a Klondike; so 
I left. 

While walking that part of Louisiana 
Avenue, commonly known as “ Gommis- 
sion Merchants’ Row,” my attention was 
attracted by a small group of men watch- 
ing some negroes trying to hang the car- 
casses of a couple of deer to one of the 
hooks over their stall. As I came up, 
one of the negroes, a real old white haired 
specimen, stepped upon a coop, in order 
to reach the hook, but the top broke in, 
and as he disengaged himself from the 
debris, one of his brilliant companions 
remarked that “ He want no chicken, if 
he was in er coop.” 
tired in favor of “them there young bloods 
what knows hit all.” The “young bloods” 
procured a couple of barrels and a board, 
and three of them climbed upon this im- 
provised platform with the deer. Two 
of them lifted the bodies up, while the 
third endeavored to put the rope over the 
hook. Lift the little “dears” up higher, 


said he, who was doing the rope act. 
«Come on mah darlings,” said one of the 


fe pile, 


others, but Just then one of the barrels 


collapsed, and the whole outfit was piled 
™m supreme confusion. Well!! if you 
could but have heard the conversation of 
a dark blue tint which issued from that 
you certainly would not have be- 
ed that the moment before, those 
same men were speaking in such affec- 
tlonate terms of the same little “dears.”* 
Pau Cuampertiy, ’99. 


liev 


REMARKS BY THE SAGE. 
At the pension— 


See ae 
Petit garcon: Avez-vous dit, “‘nez”? 


Mile. X:—who prides herself on her 
French—Oni Monsieur, j ’ai dine. 


Merriment of guests and discomfiture 
of Mile. X. 


Cityman: I hear you have a kind of 
Tustic “Bridge of Sighs,” in your village. 
Countryman: Well, stranger, the only 


bridge of any size we have, is across the 
creek. 


He: Have you heard that Jones is lying 
at the point of death? 

She: Well I am not surprised, for he 
is accustomed to lie, under all cireum- 
stances. 


Ife: Did you know I was an artist ? 
She: Well, I noticed that you oceasion- 
ally draw on your imagination. 


She: Do you know what brought me 
here? 

He: I suppose it was your new hat, for 
it is mighty fetching. 


He: The other night when I left the 
theatre, it was raining pitchforks. 

She: And to make matters worse, I 
suppose people began hailing cabs. 


Parson: Never fear, your sin will find 


So the old man re-| you out. 


Reprobate: Well, just so it don’t find 
me in, I'll be satisfied. 

She: Did you have a very touching 
sermon to-day? 

He: Yes, it was on charity, and they 
touched me for a fiver. 


Some people are called deep-thinkers, 
only because their thoughts never rise to 
the surface. 
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Around the World in Eighty 
Minutes. 


The sound of music and laughter came, 
on Christmas Day, 1997, from a hand- 


some mansion in the suburbs of Wash- 


ington City. Electric carriages flew 
hither and thither over the smooth as- 
phalt, while airships sailed overhead. 
Some carriages were standing near the 
house, waiting, no doubt, for their owners 
who were enjoying themselves inside. 
After a while a trim looking air-yacht, 
built in the shape of a cigar, with steel 
covered ends, was brought before the 
Then the hostess 


house by a domestic. 
and a party of guests, in yachting cos- 
tumes, came out and entered it. 

When everything was ready, the yacht 
shot upward for about a half mile, and 
poising momentarily in the air, darted 
forward, directly west, on a trip around 
the world. Onward it flew, at the rate 
of about 300 miles a minute, dodging 
heavy air-schooners, and other slow air- 
ships. The people inside looked down 
through a thick glassin the yacht’s floor, 
at the flying land below them. Soon the 
Pacific came in sight, and for the next 
fifteen minutes nothing but water could 
be seen. After crossing the ocean they 
saw Japan and China underneath. The 
inhabitants—who were engaged in a bat- 
tle, in which, as of yore, chemicals 
played a conspicuous part—stopped for 
a moment, and though they had seen air- 
boats before, looked with awe upon this 
one, whose great speed had, doubtless, 


this effect on them. 
Asia was soon out of view, and Europe 


nearly crossed. Spain was under the 
yacht now. An army of Cubans, who 
were inyading and laying waste fhat 
country, saluted the American flag which 
was flying from the rear end of the 
yacht. 

In a few moments the Atlantic Ocean 
was beneath the yacht, and when it had 
gone about two-thirds across, a large ice- 
berg came in sight on the horizon. In 
fact it was so high and wide that the 
hostess, who was managing the yacht, 
did not know whether to go over or 
around it, but as she did not want to 
lose any time, she decided to dive under 
it. Sothe yacht was directed downward 


at an angle of about 45 degrees. 


going to its destruction, 
ys more 


It was 
surely for she 
had forgotten that there is alwa 
of an iceberg under the water 
of it. On the went, 


hostess and her companions 
Swish! Splash! Under 


than out 
the 


unconscious 


yacht with 


of their danger. 
the water shot the yacht, striking the 
berg abouf in the center. There was a 
crack as of a thousand 20-inch cannon 
exploding at once. The ice-berg shiv- 
ered, and then parted, disappearing in 
thé ocean for a time. Meanwhile the 
yacht had gone between the two pieces, 
and when nearly at the surface, it struck 


another hard substance, which was noth- 
ing less than the steel bottom —about 
four feet thiek—of a man-o’-war. But 
such an obstacle was not to interfere 
with the yacht, for it went directly 
through the steel bottom as if it were so 
ayitelle cheese, and continued its course, 
none the worse for the experience. 

The yacht soon arrived over the City 
of Washington, and alighted before the 
mansion from which it had started, just 
eighty minutes before. The ladies, who 
had only felt a few slight jars during the 


whole journey, alighted and went inside 
the house, where they entertained the 
company by recounting their adventures 
of the last hour and twenty minutes. 
Dean CALDWELL. 


One of the Freshmen remarks that he 
don’t know why Operetta, but he supposes 
he is Gladiator. 

(P.S. He is still at large, but the po- 
lice are on his trail.) 


Although a great many people are 
neither clever nor brilliant, they have a 
great tendency to sin till late. 


It is noticed that the man who shouts 
Amen the loudest in the church, is not 
the one who puts the most in the collee- 
tion basket. 


He: (11 P. M.) I must be off. 
She: It appears that you have been in 
that condition all the evening. 


She: (after the introduction) Oh, isn’t 
he just perfectly killing! 

He: Yes, I suppose so; he’s a doctor 
you know. 


eo 


Our Western Alphabet, 


A—is for Andrews, the curly-haireq yor 
B—is for Brewer, who lost a front tooth 
C—is for Chamberlin, so straight anq sn 
D—is for Dunwoody, beau of the hall, 
E—is for Edith our sweet ‘‘Gibson girl. 
F—is for Fernow, with head in a whirl, 
G—is for Graves, who had a hard fall. 
H—is for Hayden, got hurt at football, 
I—is for Isabel, in Latin so bright, : 
J—is for Johnston, a second year light, 
K—is for Kathleen, sweet asa rose, 
L—is for Lennox, 'tis English she knows, 
M—is for Marie, the painter so sweet, ~ 
—is for Nathan, our ‘‘Manager’’ neat. 
O—is for Oscar, the orator clever, 
P—is for Paul (L) who talked on forever 
Q—is for No one, so let it pass by, # 
R—is for Miss Ramsburg, so sweet and Ss 
S—is for Smart, sometimes called « 
T—is for Tracy who goes on big ‘Sags” e) 
U_—is for you poor uninterested reader.__ 
V—is for Virgie, in all fun the leader, x 
W—is ‘‘Western”’ so dear to our hearts 
In promoting its welfare, we all take our 
X, Y, and Z—stand for nothing at all, 
So, just for a change, a halt we will call, 
Incog, 


sh 
Rags," 


Parts, 


THE UNKNOWN. 

Do you know him, dear reader? A), 
Would that we were so fortunate! Vy, 
adore him—of course! So do all the othe, 
girls—of course ! ; 

Everyone is in love with him—whiq, 
is human! He absolutely ignores us all, 
which is inhuman! 

He is a “special ” in course, in appear, 
ance and in all the girls’ hearts! \, 
asked some of the others if they like 
him! One girl told us he was “ the sweet, 
est thing in the Western High School!” 
Another said she had been in love with 
him for two years, which is constaney 
itself{—from a girl! She knows him! 
Happy creature ! 

We, unhappily, do not take chemistry 
or we might see this boy of boys a little 
oftener. As it i 
heaven of bliss if we catch a glimper of 
him at noon. But he 
beneath the sweet smiles 
glances showered on him. 
difference is breaking our hearts, one and 
all! How terrible it will be for all the 
girls in school to have their hearts broken 


we are in the seventh 


is as adamant 
tender 
This cruel im 


and 


We are jealous of no one else in school, 
but we have heard of a certain young 
lady who is—away. We have also heard 
that his heart has gone away with this 
young lady, and it is therefore that he 


= 


the enchantments of the 
iio ie reatures of the Western 
eres 
as overcome us! We can 
e nature will bear no 
! We will for- 


oll 
pl {ium 
0 
iy ae purde 
er realize how many hearts 
v ' 
a and may his course in O— 
en; : 
os + wonderfully. ; 
ae w Music !! Curtain !! 
ra! Slo IGnorEp. 
__ 
3F 
or “First Year Trage dy. 


a still they come.) 


ps 


(An 
Ti boys 
‘Alittle bos 
Astudy Hall. 


A piece of chalk, 
An awful brawl ! 


A teacher Hany 

Away we EO), 

A note to Pa a 

«Won't do it no mo! 
yait ‘till next year first—revenge is 


p.S- (Ww 


gett] N. CRralc. 
: oe 
TERRORIZED INTO IT. 

: [Continued from page 2.] 


b j dashed wildly down them at a pace 
- ould never have dared to approxi- 
en sober daylight. 
“She reached the first floor in safety, 
th’ ont of breath, and felt her way to the 
door only to discover, with a sinking 
iat that it was locked from the outside. 
Shewas a prisoner in the Alden Build- 
ing at eleven o'clock at night. 
Homan nature—feminine human nat- 
geeouldendure no more. Proud Nan 
Pennell dropped upon the lowest step 
ad burst into tears. Into the midst of 
this abject misery Came again a vision 
@Tom Hazlett still at work upstairs. 
ihamoment Nan felt inexpressibly re- 
lieved, then came the realizing sense of 
their present strained relations, and also 
he stinging prick of conscience as she 
walled her share in that foolish quarrel. 
“Go and ask him to help me out! Beg 
om Hazlett for favors after—Well, I 
fissnot! Ill stay here in the darkness 
till die and get eaten by the rats first!”’ 
is lofty resolution came to an inglor- 


lous end, ag With a rus 
arm 
Nan’s ha 


thing w 


f eS fave w 

: ay be. 

wful thoughts of , es 

a wild Scream of terror, s 
When she pened he 


d away, 
Was in a blay 


T eyes again, it 


£Y optics seem 
£4zed down int 
Ud breathed N 
ue mustiie ae fate her troubled 
p Issful minute 
closed again, then With a st 
ized that her head was on Tom Hazlett? 
shoulder and—could it be Possiblet_-y. : 
his arms were around her! Btrupeting 
to her feet, tho? Tom would Haves See 
longed the precious moments of her he 
lessness, and vainly Striving 
her tumbled locks ; 
turned with adde. 


“Tlow dare you, Tom Hazlett! 
the kindnes 


8s to open that 
me go this minute! «p> 


voice broke a little. «] feel-er—a little 
queer. The rats Startled me.” 

Poor Tom! What dreamy Visions of 
reconciliation had he : 
his head in the brief 
had held his old Sweetheart in his arms! 


They faded into nothingness before the 
haughty young 
fronted him. 


Positively 
o hers, 

ing of peace an while a fee)- 
soul. 
her eyes 
art, she real- 


Ip- 
to smooth 
dignity re- 


Nan’s 
d foree. 

Have 
door and let 
—here the proud 


en whirling thro’ 
moments that he 


woman who now con- 


He rose mechanically and tried the 
door only to find as Nan before him, that 
faithful Jim had made egress that way 
impossible. 


Norvat. 
(To be concluded in our next.) 


We have heard of many deeds of strength ; 
how Atlas bore the world upon his shoulders ; 
how Horatio kept back the bridge—I should 
have said held: how David smote Goliah; how 
Samson “‘ downed ”’ the temple; and how Cat- 
alina carried everything his way, and didn’t 
But then our 

to properly 


ever leave the city of Rome. 
generation is not in a_ position 
judge of such things when we are not even able 
to raise ourselves from our seats when we 


recite. 


A Letter From The Gallery. 
We meet under 
cumstances, 
object is to 
third Year. 
Smart, w 


the most favorable cir- 
“us fo” and no mo?! ? Our 
Promote good singing in the 

Our leader is Mr. Wm. 
ithout the use of whose power- 
ful lungs and mellow notes, we would 
Probably hot have been 
much as we have. 
club’s President, 
club, for the char 


heard from as 
Mr. Mulligan, the 
is torun, backed by the 
: mpionship of the school 
im rapid singing. His best time, so far, 
18 1.20. Mr. Middleton’s voice is a little 
cracked, and needs training ; no wonder, 
for as the treasurer of the club, he has to 
use his vocal chords more than the rest 
ofus. Mr. Linkins is a little bashful as 
yet, but the club earnestly hopes to make 
a“ star uproar” singer of him before long. 
Having had the indulgence of the school 
in the past, we request that, in our per- 
formance, you do not eall us out more 
than three times, as Mr. Middleton’s 
voice conld not stand the strain and the 
number of our songs is limited. 
Yours truly, 
Tne Assorrep, Howxers. 

P.S. At present the club is N. G. 
“No girls.” 

Linxrys. 
sae ee 

He was in his usual hurry. The news- 
paper reporter fairly flew down the ave 
nue to his customary destination—the 
depot. The thought finally dawned up- 
on him that he wished to know the hour 
of the day. _He had left his watch home 
on the pianoin the parlor. Whatshould 
he dot He must go to the trouble of 
asking someone. Ah! there sata grocer 
ona box outside his establishment. With 
hurried steps he hastened to that indi- 
vidual. 

“Have you got th’ time?” he asked 
excitedly. : 

The grocer looked at him with a busi- 
ness-like air. 

“What kind of thyme do you prefer?” 
he said slowly, “by the bunch or— 

The reporter walked away in disgust. 
Many were the thoughts which traversed 
the mind of our hero, but—he lost his 
train. 


W. 


THE WESTERN. 
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How strange it is in school day life, girl found solace in copious tears and the SOLDIERS SHUT OUT, 
hat on athetic ear of her “dearest friend. 


That one or two should always strive, 


By dint of ridicule and jeer, 
To turn a class from duty clear. 


But true it is as fact can be, 
That these same ones can never see, 
Tis not Miss B—— who stands so cool, 


But they themselves who play the fool. 
V.S. Morris. 


——_ 


Love Me Love My Oysters. 

If there was one thing on the face of 
the earth or rather in the water under 
the earth, that this girl thoroughly de- 
tested, that thing was a raw Oyster. This 
inoffensive animal, even when changed 
beyond all human recognition during a 
seance in the frying-pan, the sauce-pan, 
or the baking dish, as the ease might be, 
offered no particularly grateful sensation 
to her delicate palate. When taken in 
its natural and unadulterated form, it 
was, to her, one of those— 


«“ Slimy things that crawled with legs, 

Upon a slimy sea.”’ 

If there was one thing in the terres- 
trial sphere of ours which this girl thor- 
oughly liked, that thing was a certain 
He to her, that 

of whom 


young man. was, 
“ onliest only ” 
much. Like the oyster, he was an in- 
offensive animal, generally speaking, but 
unlike the oyster, this girl was especially 
enamored of him when in his natural; 


we hear so 


state, that is to say, when in his normal 
condition. It was a well-known fact 
* that his normal condition consisted in 
making love to the girl. It was also a 
well-known fact, among his associates, 
that next to the girl, this young biped 
loved an oyster, preferably a raw one. 
The course of their true love, in ac- 
cordance with the time worn adage, did 
Small 


ruptures, caused no doubt, by nothing 


not at all times run smoothly. 


more than a slight friction of their na- 
tures, assumed, in the eyes of the couple, 
vast proportions. In short, they had a 
falling out. It w: 
the oyster season, during the so-called Rr 


just in the height of 


months. Either she had smiled a trifle 
too sweetly upon some other fellow, or he 
had exchanged one word too many with 
some other girl; it doesn’t matter which. 
The fact remained that their respective 
relations were somewhat strained. 


symp! t 
The man sought comfort in the mastica- 
tion of fat, juicy, raw oysters, followed 
by that blessed pipe. Matters went on 
in this terrible way for at least twenty- 
four hours, at the expiration of which 
neither could any longer 
man- 


time, when 
stand the lengthy separation, in the 
ner peculiar to two people of their state 
heart, they ‘made it up.” 
less consent to let by- 
as effective 


of mind, and 
Their’s was a voice 
gones be by-gones, but it w 
just the same. 

In his regained position of 
was extremely, 


adoring 


lover, this young man 
supremely happy- He felt magnanimous; 
he felt that nothing was too good for his 
Thisbe, nothing was too much to be done 
And so, in the innocency of his 
he procured and brought to 


for her. 
ignorance, 
her what 

urian bliss, a half dozen blue point 
oysters! He placed them at the shrine 
of his heart’s desire, in other words, on 
o, as he disclosed 


5! 


Epic 


the tea-table, announcin 
them in all the glory of their oysterhood, 
tricken gaze, that he would 


to her terror- 
sit by and watch her enjoy(?) them. The 
girl was dumb-founded. Then, collecting 
her scattered wits, she suggested that she 
talk to him now, and eat later. But he 
assured her that his greatest happiness 


s 


consisted in seeing her happy, urging 
her, at the same time, to begin. Seeing 
her hesitate, he selected the biggest, fat- 
test one in the lot, and poising it deftly 
ona fork, held it up, alluringly, before 
She shuddered and inyol- 
He saw it, and 


her very nose. 
untarily set her teeth. 
quick to take offense, jumped to false 
conclusions. Putting down, with a bang, 
the fork, from which was suspended the 
unfortunate oyster, he shrugged his broad 
shoulders and remarked that “Of course 
he ought to have known that she wouldnt 
care for anything he brought her.” The 
girl was wild and speechless with anx- 
iety. She him stride across the 
room, she noticed the 


saw 
ominous frown 
deepen on his brow, and she realized that 
it was a case of “love me, love my oys- 
ters.” She ate the whole six, with a 


ae ; : : 
smile on her face, while he watched her! 
wel 


Marsorte Fenton. 


to him was nothing short of 


Western High School Defeats 
alry Team at Football, 
The Western High School Eleven de 
feated the Fort Myer team at footbal) 
Saturday the eleventh, by a score of j 
to 0. The match was played at Fox 
Myer, and was an extremely interest, 
one, from start to finish. The playin, 
on the part of the High School boys Way 
snappy, and entirely devoid of fumblin, 
while that of the Soldiers was rather slow, 
but very steady. Although the Westen 
team was greatly handicapped by the fay 
superior weight of the troopers, they hely 
their ground firmly, and stubbornly con, 
tested every inch of ground gained hy 
the Sixth. The only score during th, 
fifty minutes of play was made by May, 
akee, the right end of the Western tear 
who got the ball on a fumble, and mad 
a beautiful run of more than half the 
field for a touchdown. The team wor, 
of the Western was especially good. 
P. CHaMBertiy, 


Cy, 


— 


Stamp collectors, open your eyes ! One 
of our number has a “new ” stamp, the 
only one of its kind ever issued. [ be 
lieve a stamp that can be heard as welj 
asseen? Inquire of Mr. Manakee in fojj 


practice. 


One of the students suggests an ele 
vated boardwalk for crossing the drawing 
room. Those who play football find lit. 
tle trouble in “ breaking through center,” 
and those who ean dance usually “ two 
step ” around the chairs and desks ; but 
alas for the others! 


Certain eminent etymologists have sug 
gested that the English language would 
be improved by the addition of an in 
definite pronoun—some word that com 
bines the sounds of she and he. This 
Something like the 
following would be in order as an alk 
nouncement from the platform: 

If any pupil has lost sis pocketbook, 
se can obtain it at the office. Se shoull 
be cautioned against leaving sis property 
around or it may go hard with sim. 


would be charming. 


well.” 


, D. C., MON 


ENDSHIP. 


hing sound of distant sing- 


FRI 


rs of the early sun's 


er. 


. igh 
anting hig ire regard, like an an- 


child’s PY 
5 music 


heart, the blessing of our 


ia = 
ling of clear water 0 er the mossy 


s 
ing stream, 
Beetag dew upon long, fragrant 


ses 

Re and gleam. 

; irs which in the heaven’s vast firma- 
a 


endshup’s lasting dream. 
MARJORIE FENTON. 


ight morning, in early summer, 
« sled, containing three white 
and a negro called Toby, started 
d trom an ice-bound ship in the 
egions, on a trip for fresh meat. 
swiftly over the icy surface 
les, until it reached a high 
of ice. As the side of this 
‘sloped gradually, the sled was 
t up to the summit. Upon ar- 
re the men could see all around 
ooking to the east, south and 
they saw glassy plains of ice with 
bergs mixed in here and there, 
the north lay a most impressive 
Stretching out far ahead was a 
0! ice mountains of similar height 
-and seemingly equally distant 
another. The hunters were 
zintently upon this wonderful work 
re, when the leader, a gruff Ir- 


DAY, JANUARY ay, 1 = = 


estern, 


= = —Buckingham, 
WASHINGTON 
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ishman, bawled out “Sled ahoy!? 
no one else gaw it butt 
yelled, “ Day $ 
dis away.” 


But} 
Presently Toby! 
Tha rob or the He 
a glimpse of a Pe ta Bie 
i sled, at the top of the ‘hire 
mountain from them, when out of tne 

it pron again. Ina few minutes ibs 
came into view over the top and dow 

the slope of the second ice mountain Tt 
was coming So fast that it was difficult 
to see it plainly, After getting to the 
end of the downward slope, it came whiz- 
zing up the long incline of the mountain 
on which the astonished hunters were 
standing. When within a hundred feet 
of the little party, it stopped, as this 
slope was much longer than the others 
and the momentum was not sufficient to 
take it farther. 
was nothing el] 


Just caught 
seated on a 


it again 


Then the occupant, who 
se than a large polar bear, 
got off and looked around. On seeing 
the men, he sniffed the air and coolly 
picked the sled up and carried it several 
feet to the right. Then fixing the run- 
ners into two deep grooves in the ice, the 
animal gave his sled a shove, and jump- 
ing aboard, was off. 

All this time the men were so astound- 
ed with what they had seen, that not a 
gun was pointed in the bear’s direction, 
but soon they were called back to their 
senses by the mad Irishman, who rebuked 
them for letting the bear slip through 
But then it was too late, 
The Irish- 
Then 


an idea seemed to strike him, for he 


their fingers. 
as the bear was out of sight. 
man stood irresolute for a moment. 


dragged the sled to where the grooved 
track started. Seeing that it would fit 
the track he placed it on the right-hand 


one, and ordering the others to get 


aboard, shoved off. Downward they flew 
and then up the other slope at a terrific 
speed, until the top was reached, when 


they took a downward course again. 
They thus traveled northward for an 
hour or so, until the Irishman, remem- 
bering that he had other force beside that 
of gravity at his disposal, turned on the 
electric current, causing. the sled to 
bound forward at double its former speed. 
Soon after they heard such roaring and 
howling that it shook the mountain. 
The sound grew louder and louder as 
they approached, until at last, as they 
were ascending a steeper slope than 
usual, the Irishman became frightened 
and turned off the current. Just then 
something flashed by them on the other 
track. They looked back and a long 
sled on which were seated at least a doz- 
en bears, was seen flying up the other 
slope. “ Dat bar,” screamed Toby above 
the terrible noise, “done gone and tole 
de rest ob dem and dey be gwine back 
arter us.” The words were hardly out 
of his mouth before they had reached the 
summit, and the scene that presented it- 
self here caused all to faint with fear 
except Toby, who had the presence of: 
mind to reverse the current, bringing the 
sled to a standstill. 

He ther looked down at the plain be- 


low. It was covered with roaring polar 
bears. In their midst was a tall golden 


pole, glittering with pearls and diamonds. 
It dazzled his eyes to look at it, but he 
had little time to gaze upon it, for a 
large body of bears seeing him, started 
up the slope at a gallop. He did not 
The rest of the party 
were insensible, and hence no help could 


know what to do. 
be expected from them. In his despera- 
‘tion he shoved the sled and its senseless 
occupants across to the other track, and 
fixing it into the grooves, turned on all 
the currents possible. In a minute he 
was at the top of the next mountain, and 
upon looking behind saw another of those 
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long sleds filled with 
Upand down the pursued and the 


him. 
the latter gaining slightly. 


pursuers flew, 
Finally Toby saw the sled ahead just go- 
ing up the incline of a mountain a mile 
He was gaining on it. What 
He could not 


or so off. 
if he should run into it ¢ 
stop for fear the sled in his rear would 
catch up with him. After thinking over 
the matter he decided that it would be 
better to buck against the back of a bear 
than have the front of one collide with 
him. So things went along all right 
until, after steadily gaining upon the 
bears ahead, Toby’s sled struck it as it 
was going down the last incline, but as 
the speed of the two sleds was about the 
same, the jar was slight, the bears not 
even looking around. In spite of these 
favorable circumstances, Toby immedi- 
ately swooned. 

When he came to, a quarter of an 
hour later, he found that the others were 
still in a state of insensibility, and that 
the bears were looking backward with a 
look of fear. He was about to use one 
of the guns when the ship from which he 
started in the morning came in view di- 
Tie dropped the gun in 
How was this? How did he 
get there? Then it all flashed upon him 
at once. He and the bears had kept to- 
gether and attained such terrific speed 


rectly ahead. 
wonder. 


that they were sent over the last ice 
mountain and over the broad plain be- 
He 


must do something now or they would be 


yond to the vicinity of the vessel. 


dashed to pieces against the sides of the 
ship which they were rapidly approach- 
ing. So he turned off the eurrent and 
reversed, thus causing his sled to drop 
behind that of the bears. ~The latter, 
when nearly to the icebound ship, struck 
a piece of ice projecting above the level 
surface, an accident which caused the 
sled to turn to one side suddenly, and to 
rs heavily against the 
The whole 
When Toby 


and his sled came up, the captain of the 


throw the bea 


staunch side of the ship. 
dozen were killed outright. 


vessel stepped out and demanded what 
this meant. 

“Oh! Oh! said the breathless negro, 
“Dat be a carload ob bar meat dat Ize 
side-tracked off heah from de no’th pole 
gravity road.” S. Dean Catpwext. 


bears coming after| Out in the Gutter, Under the Tree. 


Out in the gutter, under the tree, 

Oh the fun, the pleasure it was for me, 

To dig with my penny shovel and hoe 

In the far away days of long ago! 

Sometimes I would make some sure enough 
dams 

Like those in the country at Uncle Sam’s. 

Then I would pile the mud up so— 

A make-believe house of the Esq 

But to-day I am making something grand 

With stones and shingles and water and sand 

That I got ‘round the corner (I took them and 


maux. 


ran 

For fear I'd be caught by the horrid watchman). 

My house I build small, just cozy and sweet. 

A stable right near, and a garden complete, 

Anda well, lined with stones and filled to the 
the brim 

With water; be careful not to fall in! 

As I finish it up witha fence straight and neat 

My eyes seek a window across the street 

Two shining brown orbs twinkling brightly I 
spied, = 

“Anita come out” all in rapture I cried, 

“And play with the house I have made for you,”” 

She runs over gladly; but I’d like to know who 

Could resist her as, with a toss of her head 

“T'll play if you first catch me”’ she said. 

“You're it”? with a bound she springs far away 

Me after her wildly, needless to say. 

She runs through the ally, round this tree and 
that, 

Tearing her apron and losing her hat. 

“‘Time’’ she says as we near the place 

We started from. Now her rosy face 

Is full of dimples. She looks down 

And points; but I only frown. 

Someone had torn my house to the ground. 

The stable in pieces lay all around; 

The water had sunk through the sides of the 
well 

My homie was thus shattered; all was pell-mell. 

“bah, can’t catch a girl! What a boy you are’’ 

(That made it so much harder to bear) 

Were I not a boy I know I would cry 

But I stalked away proudly, my head on high. 

Since those far-away days, days long ago 

I’ve built something grander, its name you all 
know. 

I’m afraid, but I’d like to invite those brown 
eyes 

To come make my castle a far greater prize. 

Even now I see that toss of her head 

“T'll come if you first catch me,”’ it said. 

Even now I race as hard as I can 

But alas as I thought ‘tis all in vain. 

The castle is shattered where she stands 

And now I see her mocking hands 

Her voice echoes from near and far, 

“Bah, can’t catch a girl, what a boy you are.” 


ALBERTA* WALKER. 


The Reading Room of the Congressional Li- 
brary on a Rainy Day. 

A gray, almost misty atmosphere com- 

pletely envelopes the immense reading 

of the Congressional 


room Library. 


tables, and clad in all their old forl; 
fs 3 . 
looking rainy-day attire, are a few « 


hy 


bre individuals. Even the books whi 
they gravely peruse, seem to bewaj] the 
fate, and present dull, colorless fac, hy 
Pacing solemnly and noiselessly to ; 

fro in thickly-carpeted aisles are nat 
sleepy-visaged officials. Save for the ° 
casional ghostly rustle of a turning Pag 
or the dull unearthly groan of the Pne 

matic tube as it reluctantly gives UP son, 


long-sought-for volume, an almost uf 
canny hush pervades everything. Ad 
over all comes the distant muftled sonng 
of heavily-beating rain. 

Axicr Ler Rocuy, 08, 


~ Come My Love, &c. 


She had read The Western faithfully 
This, of course, yw. 


issue after issue. 


> Vay 
purely amusement, not because 
thought she ought to read it. She rea 


it, as I said before, and after having read 
it, she decided to register a solemn vow 
that something from her pen or pengj 
as. the case might be, should appear in 
that paper before another month had 
passed away. Days went by, however, 
and no brilliant inspiration came ty 
brighten her heart and the columns of 
The Western. 

She lay awake at night thinking of in. 
tricate plots and clever conclusions for 
them. She spent her study hours iy 
making rhymes on every conceivable su}. 
ject, from a pin to the horrible mouse, 
Nothing suited her fancy, and she grew 
more determined than ever. She pur 
chased a small and dainty note-book and 
a pretty silver pencil. With the pretty 
pencil she jotted down in the dainty 
note-book remarks on every “ character 
she saw. : 

But the great inspiration came not. 
In fact it absolutely refused to approach. 
Chocolate creams were of no ayail; choc. 
olate cake failed for once to enliven. She 
is still waiting for that idea to come. 
Perhaps, in the sweet bye and bye,i 
will appear. Can you hasten its arrival, 
dear Editor? She is so lost in the intri- 
sate mazes of deep-laid plots and closely 
woven characters that she cannot, with- 
out aid, get out. This aid she implores 


Scattered very widely apart at various 


of you. A] M. Z; 


5INESS TIANAGER. 


purry and haste, 


*t waste, 
jme he can 
ror time. ly busy, 
for -eeding!) * : 

Bye exe istry. 
; oo «paper ”” and chemistry 
pw 

a 


Busines> Manager. 
Ir 


ange to see him, 
tr 


a p-™-: 
e€ M her Monday, 


> Gs hi 11 
nts”’ is his call, 
Merce under the Hall, 


= Qur Business Manager. 
Liss 


‘from his pile 
i Orie Miesterns » in style, 
putes the papers 
yyith his usual ae 
Our Business Manager. 

1 chool is out, 
Brae he waits about, 
‘musical choice to see, 
radbury it must be, 
‘Our Business Manager. 
Ms 


Seniors Soliloquy.” 
ayainst the Western Editor.) 
yr not to write, that is the question: 
js nobler in a boy to su ffer 
\d quips of an editor’s tongue, 
5 against a sea of pleadings, 
end them? To think, to write, 
by apiece to say we end 
and unnatural pleas : 
aff’ adheres to—’t is a consummation 
be wanted. To write—and write— 
per chance it is rejected! ay there’s 


it last poor piece, what pain results. 
have failed to see it come in print 
‘blues’’: there’s the respect 
our poems few and far between: 
id bear the jibes and jibs of girls, 
s scorn, the waste-basket’s mouth, 
ed freeze, the icy glare, 
heart, and the slurs 
love to cast upon you 
tis known to oneand all, 

we failed? Who would’nt try again 
nce more, and be accepted, 
dread of the next issue, 
blished sheet, forth, from whose 


ocome, puzzles the head 
rather grin and bear our present 


awrite again and be rejected. 
riting will make authors of us all, 
ur big ruled sheet of virgin hue 
Oer with straggling black, 
‘thoughts to which we would give 


imly to our muddled brain. 
ire born to die unread. 
yj “‘JAMARPE,”’ '98. 


so independent ; : 
wouldn’t be more than an hour and there’s 
nothing here to harm you. I don’t believe 


Nan Stared at him 


7 
4 “Ry you mean that there's 
ay out? That We must sta 
horrid place all y; : ] 
€ horrified 


face brought a faint 


: at rose to his 
and, with difficn 


: Ity keep. 
ing back the grin that threutonede a 
pose him, assumed a coldly indiffer, 

air and replied: oe 


“Oh, no, 


not so bad as th 
nell; 


I can get out b 
SUuppose—__ 

“Oh, of course, 
“The very thing! 
Let us go at once,” 

“But you couldn't ge 
you know. It only 
as the second story. 
that distance, : 
pipe.” 


at, Miss Pen- 
y the fire escape, [ 


” broke in Nan, eagerly, 
IT never thought of it, 


t out that way, 
extends down as far 
I shall have to drop 
or climb down the drain- 


Nan’s face fell again. Tom’s spirits 
rose proportionately as the gloom on her 
pretty face deepened. He wickedly 
added fuel to the fire. 

“Of course, if I get down without break- 
ing my neck, ll hunt up that rascal Jim, 
get his keys and let you out. It’ll take 
some time, for he lives way over in the 
Southeast, and before I could get back, 
the lights would be turned off. They 
go off at midnight, you know, and it is 
now,” with elaborate exactness, “just 
twenty-six half 
eleven.” 


and a minutes past 

Such a look of abject terror came into 
Nan’s face at the bare thought of being 
left in darkness again, that Tom’s heart 
almost misgave him, but the rascal con- 
tinned: 

“Tlowever, you won't mind a little 
thing like that, Miss Pennell. You’re 
” Nan winced—“It 


ae SHE WESTERN. 
Tetrorizeg Into It 
Re : (Conendeq from Our last, ) 
On’t se 
ec ee that | can help y 
a I Seem to he qui ee 
& prisoner myself. ose 


-|tual explan 


the rats w 
Straw, 


“ce 
Oh, Tom, 
that summer, 


leave me here 
Creatures, 


ould—_» but this was the last 


forgive me! 


I was Wrong 
and [Dm 


ger period, 
‘ain seethed with 
his time came to 


€ more Tom’s br 


Dlissful thoughts that t 


Stay. 


€ to restore Nan’s 
and then some more for mu- 


ations and self-accusations, 
but finally Tom saiqd— 


‘ 
: : Well, now I guess we'd better be be- 
sinning to get ont of this.” 
“Get out !? exclaimed Nan. 


you said you wouldn’t leave 
“Nor will 


pause with 
“I'm only goin 
may go too.” 
“The telephone!” 
break in upon Nan’s 


It took some tim 
equanimity 


“T thought 
me!” 

I, darling—” rapturous 
punctuations of kisses— 
£ to the telephone and you 


Light began to 
troubled mind. , 

“Yes, it connects with Jim’s bedroom, 
you know. We'll have him here ina 
jiffy. 

“You—you knew it all the time and 
yet frightened me so?” gasped Nan, as 
the extent of his villainy was disclosed. 
“Oh, you unspeakable wretch! I take 
back every word I said. { Was terror- 
ized into it and ll never forgive you!” 
But she did, the very next minute, wo- 
man like. ; 
Norvac. 


A slippery walk, from recent showers, 

A man comes by whose nam2 is Towers, 
Slips on the walk, thus wet for hours, 
Funeral to-morrow, bring ‘‘fresh” flowers. 


Latest Racing News From The Turf. 


“They're off in a bunch.” 
“On the back stretch.” 
“On the last quarter.” 


Grapes. 

Suspenders. 

Moon. 

Holes. 
Sewer. 

Water- 


“Caught in a pocket.” 

“Rounding tlie corner.” 

“Running free and fresh.” 
spout. 


“Wins by a neck.” Giraffe. 
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EDITORIAL. 


After a long holiday, such as we have 


just had, during which we have so sadly 
neglected her, the Muse, the presiding 
Genius of our paper, is unpropitious, and 
will not respond with her customary 
graciousness to our call, so we must deal 
gently with her, until the shadow of her 
displeasure shall have passed away. In 
the meanwhile other things (and not un- 
important trifles either) are claiming our 
time and attention. The Operetta is 
almost at hand and those who are not 
busy rehearsing for it, are eqnally busy 
selling tickets. 
ishment manifestations of perseverance 
and thought in those whom we deemed 
incapable of such things. 


We seedaily with aston- 


The prize, 
offered to the class selling the greatest 
number of tickets, bids fair to make the 
contest a lively one. The fourth years, 
the second years, the first years, the third 
years, all are equally determined, and 


as declared with convincing 


each class he 3 
the prize will be its- 


eloquence that ; 
As this is strictly a non-partisan paper, 
prophecies as to the true winner are pro- 
hibited; but whichever class it be, who- 
e one, he will only add 


ever the fortunat : 
of the ‘ West- 


another star to the glory 
ern.” 

We have received two or three com- 
munications which seem to be attempts 
with very 
warmth, our well-beloved mother State, 
Virginia. Loyalty to one’s state is al- 
ways commendable, but we might suggest 
: no defense at any- 
re- 


at defending unnecessary 


that Virginia needs 
one’s hands, and that the “article 2? 
ferred to as an “attempt to abuse Vir- 
ginia,’” was written by a Virginian him- 
self as a harmless joke rather than with 
any idea of disloyalty to his State. 
Heretofore it has not been considered 
necessary to label the ‘jokes in Tne 
Wesrery, but for the sake of Virginia’s 
warm but mistaken defender, we will 
take care in the future to mark anything 


referring to Virginia, and if necessary 


to add a brief explanation of its purpose 
and meaning. 


The Operetta. 


The twenty-first and twenty-secong 
this month will be remembered ag ie 
letter days in the history of our schg. 
and its well known and always Sreat}y 
enjoyed entertainments. On thes 
eventful nights, the Western, folloy. 
ing its annual custom, will add i ; 


0, 


more to the series of delightful Perfor, 
ances which have graced the stage of one 
dear old study-hall in the past. Thong) 
not wishing to cast the least bit of retlen 
tion on what has gone before in the shape 
of matinees, musicales, Kamptowy 
shows, etc., we feel justified, owing to its 
tremendous attractions, in saying that 
our coming program will by tar be th 
best thing of its kind that has ever hee, 
given, not only by the Western, but by 
any one of the other high schools.*  ~ 

The greatest amount of interest, owing 
chiefly to our abundance of school pe 
triotism, centers around an operetta jp 
which twenty-five of our most popular 
and most talented girls take the leading 
parts. The story of this little musical 
play is simple, but beaming over with 
fun and sparkling with wit. Miss Bessje 
Cobaugh, our prima donna, will rendep 
several solos, besides her beantiful work 


The young ladies of the school are very 
much interested in the formation of a 
basket-ball team. Fate however, in the 
shape of a small playroom, seems to be 
yet, no regular or- 


Mrs. Wal- 
ton has the young ladies under her super- 


against them, and as 


ganization has been effected. 


vision, and we hope that she may be able 
to develop a team, which, in our new 
building, will find room for practice, and 


become a success. 


Our company isa jewel, and one whose 
brilliancy is becoming seen from afar, 
and whose sparkle is not to be dimmed. 
It is well versed in the movements 
prescribed in the closetrder drill, 
and is making preparationg for a good 
showing on the occasion of their first 
public appearance, February 22d. Cap- 
tain Taussig is an ideal officer, and 
already has the “prize bee” in his bon- 
net, or cap. May the bee refrain from 
stinging,and may our company win again 


in the bright choruses. She proves, as 
Cinderella, her dramatic to be only see. 
ondary to her vocal ability. Miss Lillian 
Craigin is inimitable as the ‘* Romantic 
Girl.” 
and the most amusing in the play. 


Her part is one of the brightest, 
The 
only male character in the whole caste 
finds a clever interpretator in Miss Ethel 
Sigsbee. and Mis 
Sadie Rittenhouse act their roles of spite 
Miss 


as a **lady principal,” 


Miss Bessie Orme 
ful sisters to perfection. Fannie 
Appleby figures 
while Miss Elizabeth Alexander imper 
Miss Julis 
Smoot as an old maid, Miss Suevia Nord 
linger, a French governess, and Mis 
Margaret Welsh, a fairy godmother, con 
tribute much fun and spirit to the play. 
Miss May Hemmick is 


“ greedy girl.” 


sonates a retired actress. 


splendid as thé 


* School talent shows itself again during 
the evening ina graceful energizing drill 
by several young ladies of the fourth year 
Besides all this, ontside talent adds pleas 


‘ure and variety to the program on each 


Annie Forbes, so well 
he Western, will give 
costume. Miss Ver- 


atuine, will render a solo. 
n COF 


1 it will be ren , 
be cists who sang so delight- 
LP . 1 
Beast winter. Lack of space 
i ee . P 
r all of the num- 
qunerating @ 
ur en 


eprograms 
are 80 7 


rembered, was 


but altogether the, 
nany and so very 
+ not one of us, from the small- 
: to the tallest Senior, can 
ae y either evening. So 


tay awa. { 
Se all, and let the sound of 
com : 
- ic applause raise echoes, 
athusiast}¢ 
en 


or the last time, in the old Cur- 
: 


M. Fenvroy. 


rile Hezekiah had been enjeined 
nt not to “go out of the gate;” 
uthful ingemuty, this precoci- 
ee ke vaulted the 
Tleeding not the frantic gestic- 
it expostulations. directed | to- 
fleeing shadow, the sprightly 
ere down the road. Turning a 
beoptly, he confronted Squire 
= bull, which, unfamiliar with 
\d’s harmless antics, caused by the 
‘exuberance of his juvenile spir- 
dd to give chase. ; 
sly chase ensued. The small 
idity and dicacity were contin- 
his propensity for 


ehind these he watched in glee 
ated unsuccesstul attempts of the 
beast to toss him. Finally, 
realizing the incertitude of the 
impregnability, of, and entire 
ny vulnerable points in, his 
d,Hezekiah determined to again 
ad. This time he was saved 
ous and untimely death, only 

al quick wit. A small bridge 
il fence lay before him. Trust- 
lis impetus to outrun the bull, he 


he hung, suspended in the air, 
ping heavenward, his head bu- 
eeds, he had a fragmentary 
the corpulent animal groy- 
m the turbulent stream. An 


ae 


hour lit i a 
“ a er littldé Hezekiah stole home- 
ards /4 sad rent in }j : 
| Sad rent in his trousers fi 
on hi¥ forehead ‘eights 


>and sober thoughts in 


& , 
r obey the meaning in- 
ds of an order,” 


Peroration of this 
of mythoplasm, 
n in donbt consult the— 


his m nd, “Bett 
stead /of the wor 
Which is the 
sological piece 
P, S.—Whe 
dictibnary. 


peris-' 


E. K. 0. C1 ARR, 00. 


The Christmas Entertainment, 

Amid the pleasant mnsic¢-6f- tin horns 
and loudly chanted Western “yells,” we 
took our seats in the Hall th ; 
before the holidays. 
to Re: extont subsided, the enter- 

ainment Was id i 

chorus fom honda he ae 
: € class). This was 

shell _Jraves;sand vocal solos by 
the Misses Everett-and Cobaugh. | Miss 
Daisy Field gave usa midst charming se- 
lection ‘on the violin. ~ We were disap- 
pointed by being denied‘ the’ pleasure of 
hearing Miss Lennox’s violin solo, which 
Was prevented by some trouble with her 
instrument. Messrs. Ball‘and. Stoddard 
played a mandolin and guitar duett, and 
guitar and banjo dueétts were given by 
Messrs. Ball and Wright. — 

The entertainment was concluded by 
speeches from several of the alumni, who 
gave us much good advice, which we will 
try to follow. Wefound the entertain- 
ment as a wholea @reat success, and went 
to our holiday dissipations with delight- 
ful recollections of’ our school, to which 
we returned with no reluctance, but on 
the contrary, much pleasure. 


e last day 
_When the’ noise 


Ss. B. 


Cuorus—Sleep Little Baby. 
Recitation—Doughnuts Like Your Mother 
_ Used to Make. .Miss Della Fishel, 

Song—Dreams, Strelezski.......- Miss Everett. 
Violin Solo—Beethoven Waltz Miss Field, 
Récitation—The Changing Year ..Miss Graves. 
’ Mandolin and Banjo Duet—Love’s ; 

Daughter Waltz..Mr. Ball and Mr.Wright. 
Song—The Serenade.... ..--Miss Cobaugh. 
Violin Solo—Cavaliere...-.-..-++- Miss Lenox. 
Reading—Christmas Wreck .-.--- Mrs. Walton. 
Guitar and Banjo— Normandie 

March... “ats... Mr. Ball and Mr. Stoddard, 


Time flies, but the leader of an or- 
chestra always beats it: 


or 


What They Drink. 
The undertaker—bier. 
The optician—eye-openers. 
The milliner—night-caps. 
The-pngilist—knock-ont-drops. 
The poulterer—cocktails: 
‘The harness-maker—black-strap. 
The insurance agent—fire-water- 
The Treasury clerk—mint julip. 
_ The broker—stock ale. 
The telegrapher—ehain lightning. 
The dude—soft stuff. 
Fisherman—cod liver oil. 
The school girl—gum drops. 
The conductor—punch. 
The dairyman—milk shake. 
The astronomer—high wines (winds). 
The Dusty Rhodes Weary Willy—any 
old thing. Onaries Kenora. 


The Western is never forgotten by 
those who are, or have been so fortunate 
as to study within ‘its portals; for every 
year at. Christmas and at Easter the 
alumni from far and near come back to 
the old Western to renew old ties and 
acquaintanceships and to give to ‘their 
followers the benefit of their superior 
education and wisdom. : 


This year was no exception to the 
rule. Robert Leetch, Reese Alexan- 
der and Robert Tenney from Lafayette 
paid us a visit; Ned Cheney, who seems 
to haye developed a new and unexpected 
modesty and bashfulness of disposition, 
and Lloyd Smoot were here from Cor 
nell. 


Two of the first graduates of the West- 
ern, Miss Mabel French, of Cleveland, : 
Ohio, and Mrs. Schmidt, formerly Miss 
Flora Neuhaus, came back to see their 
friends among the faculty. 


The communication signed “A Friend” 
has been received and deeply appreciated, 
although it is not considered best to 
print it. Disinterested criticism of this 
sort from those who have-the good of the 
Wesrern at heart, is very welcome: 


We would like toask A. M. Z. whether, 
when she went to Hades, she saw any- 
thing of Taussig or Petty. We feel sure 
they were there; but wish to be more 


certain. 


THE WESTERN. 


ard to 


Things We Should Know. 

The operatta is drawing near,and as an 
inducement to sell tickets has been oftered 
the sale should be large. This will, in 
all probability be the last entertainment 
which we will give in the Curtis, and we 
should all come and bring our friends— 
either at our expense or theirs. We would 
hate to go into our new school with a 
debt hanging over us, so we should there- 
fore-make all speed to sell tickets, and 

“elear ourselves of this obligation. 

The Glee Club, which was organized 
sometime ago, is in a fair way to become 
a successful organization. While not 
hoping to produce any “heavy” 
the club is strong in its determination to 
have a good time, and be strictly a “glee” 
club. The officers elected up to the pres- 
ent are: Secretary, Mr. Lamberton, and 
Chairman, Mr. Petty. Miss McKee has 
accepted the position of pianist, and 
when it secures a director, the club will 
‘soon he heard from. 


opera, 


Smiles. 

Master: ‘ Who ean tell me what use- 
ful article we get from the whale / 

Johnney. “ Whalebone.” 

Master. “ Right. Now, what little 
boy or girl knows what we get from the 
seal?” 

-- Tommy. “ Sealing wax.” 

Young gentleman; “Girls, did you 
get your algebra ?” 

Girls: “ We got at it.” 

Young gentleman: ‘ I would have 
helped you with it, but took algebra at 
a day school and can’t work it at night.” 


Bobby was at a neighbor’s, and, on re- 
ceiving a piece of bread and butter, 
politely said: 

‘ “Thank you.” 

*That’s right, Bobby,” said the lady. 
“I like to hear little boys say ‘ thank 
you.” 2 
:. “Yes; ma told me I must say that if 
you gave me any thing to eat, eyen if it 
was nothing but bread and butter.”’ 


What is the best pet for a parlor? 
Carpet. 


Somebody says, “the man who bor- 


not supposed that trouble was so 


borrow. 
Young Poet: “You read mj 
ss os 
poem Mr. Sheercee ¢ | : 
Editor: “Yes. It was quite pathetic, 
excited considerable comment 1} the 


office. The boy who attends to, auch 
as thp first 


little 


matters informs me that it w 

poem he ever burned which was full 

of tears as to put the fire out.” | 
An Imposition. 

While riding up town the other day on 
one of the electric cars my attention was 
attracted by a couple of darky laborers 
who had evidently just quit working. 
They had their dinner buckets with them 
and the great splatches of mud on their 
well patched overalls told very plainly 
that they had been digging for the.new 
car tracks. As it was the time in the after- 


noon when the offices were closing and 
consequently the car rather crowded, 
the two men were standing. At almost 
every corner there stood a small group 
of people waiting to get on the car so its 
stops were very frequent, Every time it 
stopped the conductor would shout in a 
not over gentle voice: “Move up! Move 
up! Plenty of room up front!” The 
result was that every one was kept mov- 
ing. I could see that the two workmen 
were tired and getting out of patience at 
having to move go often. Once more the 
car stopped to admit some more passen- 
gers. ‘Moveup! Move up! Plenty of 


rows money borrows trouble.” It was 


room up front,” cried the conductor. 
This was too much for one of the workmen 
“Thats just hit,” said he in a grumbling 
voicé, “Yahs pay yah fare an these yer 
conductors keep a yellin’ Move up! Move 
up! till yah walks all the way.” 


Western High School Gallery of 


Players, 

Hamletaccseat nent H. Carl Kleinschmidt 
Shylock. --W. W. Middleton 
Othello... -G. A. Birch 
Jack Falstaff Richard Brewer 
Juliet.... --Miss Cobaugh 
Romeo on -Jerome Lightfoot} 
Rosalind.... -Miss Violet McKee 
Portia. 


..Miss Marjorie Fenton 

-..--Miss Rittenhouse 
George Hilton 
Jesse B. Hirst 
--Mr. Hodgkins 
dward Long 


Jessic: 
Benedi 
Bassanio 
Polonius 
Launcelet . 


A Kitchen on Christmas Day, 


Everywhere in the sunny kitchen 


Fale : > they, 
lurks an unseen spirit which tells F ‘ 
Christmas has come. The table Seems i 

Uy, 


able to hold its unwanted burden, 
stove almost groans beneath the e 
stove 8 © Nn, 


smoke in a most promising manney, ¢! 
one side of the table a pumpkin-pie hol 
close fellowship with « mince sister. 

round shimering mold of cranberry Sig 
seems ready to roll over with 


ous pots and kettles, which steam : 
if 


. a) 
Mirth. 


celery, potatoes, all the good things wh i 


are necessary for the Christmas Z 
are present—nothing is wanting, Eve 
the alcohol is in the holly-wreathed dish 
which waits to hold the plum puddin 
now boiling merrily in one of the pot 
But oh! how slight do those things Seem 
in comparison with the plump brown 
turkey, which enthroned on a mighty 
platter, a red turbaned negress holds high 
in the air! How her eyes seem to dilate 
and her bosom heaye, as she surveys fd 
Almost can one hear her say: 
dey’ll sabe dis chile de wing !™ 
E. ALEx ANDER,’ 98, 


=O, hopeg 


The Current Topic Club is still hola. 
ing weekly meetings, and many: topics of 
interest have been discussed. The ques. 
tion of annexing Hawaii, is up for con. 
sideration at the next meeting of the 
elub. This club is an aid to study as 
well as an organization of pleasure anq 
its value cannot be over estimated. 


To the Editor: 

We beg to announce that the’ Great 
Conglomerated Associated Organization 
of Cake Rushers, Limited (or unlimited), 
is not the only novelty at the Western, | 
One other, secondary only to the above, 
is the “Big Four Cane Rushers,” whieh 
daily displays its school loyalty (2) by 
gracefully manipulating small candy 
canes, conspicuously striped in red and 
white. Will they admit honorary mew: 
bers, I wonder, or is their motto “We fo”: 
an’ no mo?” 4 

One InvERES?ED. 


Why was the elephant the last animal 


to get into the ark? Because he had to 


Touchstone corer ttre tee ne Crosby Miller 
First Grave-digger ............. W.#H. Linkins 
Machet hiss tonne Paul E. Chamberlin 


look out for his trunk. 


Che Western. 


‘“« Natures chief masterpi 
Piece is writin 
'Z well.”’_Buckin: 
gham, 


WASHINGTON, D, C..MOND 


AY, FEBRUARY 3, 


1898, Noy 


th pamentations. 


hite 
” 


a 


, 
all my might, 
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ar” 
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ww where to 
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The Tale of a Moth. 
inger ale on ices 
Y sey tly.” 
, sir3 get it immeguuy. i 
e the old man fished about in the 
he continued a conversation which 
- amival had evidently interrupted. 
a you kin talk about science ’an all 
: " {you wanter ; but my opinion is 
t | man ought to have some considera- 
fur his neighbors. Yer can’t never 
Professer Watkins’ house, if so’s 
s blowin’ in the right direction 
ut gettin’ powerful whifs of some- 
i smells worse en rotten eggs ’n’ 
meat.—Yere’s yer ale, sir ’— 
‘Sides that,” chimed in a worthless 
afer leaning against the counter, 
fesser himself is aluz stringin’ 
d the country yere with a fish-net ter 
» butter-flies 5 bustin’ through peo- 
jl’s hedges ’n’ tramplin’ their gardens 
actin, like a ninny generally. What 
an’ those Raulsin boys this 
thood’s goin’ to the dorgs.” 


A venerable farmer, in overalls 
broad-brimmed Straw hat, blew ee 
cloud of smoke and fron hi Be cme 
soap-box nodded his a ee 

“Yes ; Professor. eaneeeee 

$ is dang’rous sort 0” 
jalan to hev around ; they do Say thet 
he’s got all sorts 0’ bugs an’ fli r 
in his silk worm r 7 at ak a petits 
chap in the dadaaet ne ey 
don’t know mele snes or eae 

about this un, but I 
remember old Prof. Brown,” 

I paid for my ale and left precipitately, 
An old farmer’s memory is a terrible and 
wonderful thing, 

I saw that my friend and one time pre- 
ceptor, Prof. Watkins, had already es- 
tablished a positive, if not a wholly de- 
sirable, reputation in his newhome. This 
| discovery was of particular interest to me 
because when the Professor heard of my 
| projected cycle tour through New Jersey 
/he had written to ask me to stop a couple 
/of days with him. I was at present on my 
|way there. 

I found that I had not far to go. Hard- 
ly more than a quarter of a mile from the 
store I espied a house which I knew must 
be my destination. It was an extremely 
attractive place. A broad well kept lawn 
always has a peculiar charm to me, and 
when that lawn surrounds a house with a 
pointed roof, over hanging eaves, ivy- 
grown walls, and broad verandas, I am 
about satisfied. 

I had stopped at the foot of the lawn to 
admire all this when my attention was 
distracted by some one rushing headlong 
down the front veranda steps. It was 
the Professor ; that short, heavy body 
and shiny bald spot were impossible to 
mistake. 

I had every reason to believe that I was 


| stumbled again. 


a favorite of the Professor. (I was too re-) 
cent a graduate to call him ought but Pro-| 


fessor.) But considering my friend’s grow- 
ing age and size I was hardly prepared 
for such an enthusiastic greeting. I soon 
Saw my mistake, however. He had not 
even seen me. 

He rushed across the lawn, now this 
Widy, and now that, waving his arms wildly 
in the air and making frantic efforts to 
grasp something invisible to me. He 
doubled and turned, twisted and jumped 
with the mad energy of a dog stung by a 
a bee. I simply stood and stared. 

At length he tripped and fell sprawling. 
With a few brief but forcible remarks 
about croquet wickets he scrambled to 
his feet and recommenced his wild career. 
This time he headed straight for me. 
Honestly I was scared. A heavy half- 
back coming around my end with his 
teeth set, his hair flying in the wind, and 


dire determination gleaming in his eyes, 
had never half the effect on my nerves 
‘that the Professor had then. His eyes 
glaring from under his shaggy eyebrows 
seemed to be intently following some im- 
|aginary prodigy in the heavens, his short 
/beard bristled fiercely, his nostrils were 
|distended by his hard puffing and his. 
| mouth was wide open gasping for breath. 
I dropped my wheel on the grass and 
‘nerved myself to tackle him for his own 
But before he reached me he 
It was then that I first 
noticed a large moth floating past me. 

“Hey, there! You! Catch it!” roared 
my prostrate friend. 

I was too dazed to even make an at- 


sake. 


tempt. 
“Qh, you blame jackass. (The Pro- 


fessor evidently took me for a Freshman.) 
Why didn’t you catch it? Hello! Hoover, 
‘that you? he continued rapidly as he 
\picked himself up. ‘‘ Glad to see you! 
Pardon me for calling you a jackass. 


Oh! come on quick! don’t let th 
get away for heaven’s sake!”’ : 
I followed him down the lawn and into 
the road. Meantime he explained in 
short, breathless sentences: 
«Moth, destructive moth! comes from 
India! multiply tremendously! eats up 


at thing 


THE W 


ght dow 


red ; 
fast until 


It did not seem to g° 
atch it; when your hand 
n it, it would sud- 
paces and | 
ovoking | 


road. 
you tried to ¢ 
had almost closed upo 
denly shoot forward a few 
|dodge across the road with pr 


absence of effort. 
As we proceeded we received strong 


everything! worse pest than seven-year 


locust. 
There are two loose 
My doubts as to the Professor’s sanity 
faded away. Just as I got near enough 
to make a grab, the thing sailed over a 
fence into a neighbor’s hay-field. Over 
I clambered after it. I heard something 
rip as the Professor laboriously followed. 
There were several men in the field 
making hay. As the moth was flying 
toward them, I yelled for them to catch 
it. Of course, they only stared. As soon 
as I could make them comprehend the 
emergency however, they dropped their 
forks and were after it shouting loudly. 
Then the moth took to the road again. 
The Professor, who had just managed to 
scale the fence, had to turn back and 
I’mafraid he swore. 
keep to 


pp 


climb over again. 
The insect did not 
a lot in front of a large boarding house. 
As the chase entered the yard, a small 
boy appeared on the porch. He did not 
stop to ask the meaning of it all, but with 
a whoop of intense delight, joined the 
pursuers. About seventeen other boys, 
of various shapes and sizes, poured out 
of the house and followed suit. 

These, I afterward learned, were the 
Raulsin boys, who, in the store loafer’s 
opinion, was helping the Professor de- 
moralize the neighborhood. 

Once more the moth sailed out into the 
road. The Professor, who had not ven- 
tured into the second lot, was there to 
head it off. With a triumphant yell, he 
dived for it. Alas! the only result of 
that dive was a cloud of yellow dust and 
a stream of red language. The moth 
sailed calmly on. 

As we ran past him the Professor 
scrambled up and yelled: . 

‘« Five dollars apiece for those moths, 


ED 


men! Hurry! 
Nobody had seen but one, but after 


that we ran madly on. 


For God’s sake catch ’em!| 


the 


road long, but zig-zagged over into 


reinforcements. Hired men left their 
|work, a new*house going up near the 
town was entirely deserted, ambitious 
| youths sprang out of their hammocks 
|and cast aside their novels, even elderly 
men dropped their pipes and morning 
In a short time there was a 


| 


papers. 
merry crowd with us. 
The reward and the danger increased | 


at a like ratio with the pursuers. Five 
| dollars apiece would be paid forthe moths, 
««dead or alive,” and they would suck 
blood, lay a thousand eggs a day, blight 
trees, eat crops and carry disease germs. 
The excitement was intense. | 
| As we neared the store there was al 
rush to the front porch. When the store- 
keeper learned the circumstances, he en- 
quired of his white whiskered friend. 

«What'd I tell ye!” | 

A drunken man, dozing on a bench, 
sprang up and rushed out with a tipsy | 
yell; catching sight of a big-winged grass- 
hopper, he began a stern chase. Across, 
the fields he ran, zig-zagging as artistic- 
‘ally as the moth itself. First he’d yell, 
|*I’ve got it;” then, ‘‘No, I haven’t| 
either ; alla mistake.”” | 

In the meantime the moth had sweryed | 
about the corner of the store and’started | 
across country. 

Before we had gone far, another moth 
appeared on the scene. It was not much 
jlike the one we were chasing, but as it 
took its way down hill toward a shady 
grove all the lazier members of the party 
followed in full cry. The original moth, 
with the whole crowd of boys close be- 
hind, disappeared over the sunny hill. 

As I had joined the chase more for the | 
|fun of the thing than to catch the moth, 
and perhaps was somewhat infiuenced by 
the sunny hill, I stopped to watch the 
older men. 

Their moth did not seem as active as 
the first one, for they had gone but a 
short distance when the whole party con- 


| 


taneously made a dive for the aan My) 
ject. The result was quite remark. 4) 
Of all the fifteen or twenty men wi wh 
been scattered over the fields only af a 
heap of wildly kicking legs was wand 
Helpless with laughter, I Watched he 
from adistance. It was the nearest i 
to a foot-ball scrimmage that I had at 
since I left college. Seq, 


J. H. Wixson, Jr, 


i) 


[TO BE CONTINUED]. 


Echoes from the Opera. 
We would like to ask if the “comm: 
sary charges,” for Miss Hemmick’s ad 
were deducted from the receipts, or iff 
sundry apples, cakes, pickles, buns ia 
cuits, et cetera, (principally et cacaes 
were donated by the Associated Ch ; 


aritie, 

Miss Cragin’s descriptions of tr 
love, seemed to meet with popular ane 
bation, and we feel at liberty now to call 
upon her to explain any of the intricacie, 
which come up, and which we do ud 
understand. We are certain that he 
store of knowledge on the subject is vag 
and unlimited. 


Miss Cobaugh’s, powers of mesme 
ism are so great that she made us beliey. 
a leather slipper, glass. We will pard 
this ‘‘juggling with our faculties,” jf sh 
will only sing some more for us. 


v 
Miss Sigsbee’s delineation of th 
Prince was all that could be desired, by 
there seemed to be something the matte 
with the way her sword was put on. 


Miss Alexander must have been mar 
velous as Juliet, and she is as she herself 
remarked, the greatest living, Lady Mac- 
beth. We would like to say that the 
lady in question, has been dead for qui 
a while, so there is no danger of h 
claim being disputed. i 


JAMARPE, 


- ~Rage 
as the boys say: 


an h; 
roug 
| 2 cheeks blazed red, 
. 


<napPY blue. 
es 


10! 
wer 
+, in his manner, 
Gh his walk; 
fear to SAY: 
ors on jtin his talk. 
wv z 
; k. etrokety, stroke! 
anky § . 
wildly said ing rain 
i igh the pouring: : i 
ew sled. 
ine ig brand new sic 
tr gged DiS ass 


‘ Worlds a Stage 


, Beau Brommel. 

3 ane A Texas Steer. 
We mann Al’s Deputy 
Mee ack—The Devi aed: 
welt 
Miss 


dise 
vis 


baug 
Alley: 
e—The 


sg Rittenhouse 


t 


urjoht—2 he 

wee Lady of Quality. 

iS tyHall a King. 

Nordlinger-—A Girl from Paris. 

be Kleinschmidt—The 

i Hilton Hamlet. 
“qaussig—E] Capitan. 

y. Middleton—A Brass Monkey. 

Fore The Devil’s Disciple. 
Bennett—A Virginia Courtship. 
. Brewer—Richard III. (1.) 

y;, Mulligan—An Irish Gentleman. 

if, Smart—The Indian. 

Mr. Hopkins 

Hopkins 

_Hirst—A Country Sport. 

. Moore—A Fool of Fortune. 

jf. Andrews—A Gilded Fool. 

ir, Mechlin—Prince Ananias. 

Ys, Young—An American Citizen. 

; Linkins—A Little Minister. 


M. Fenton 
F. Fenton 


iss Sigsbee 
Morris 
it, Breckinridge—The 
Kentucky. 

Ms, Solyom—The Electrician. 
Mi. Smith—The Senator. 

s Harris 


Baum 
? 


} Two Little Vagrants. 


} Die Journalisten. 


The Conquerors. 


Governor 


McSorley’s Twins. 


What happened to Jones. 
Apple The Sunshine of Para- 
Co! 


Great Diamond Rob- 


_—A Contented Woman. 
Wrong Mr. Wright. 


Fencing Master. 


Vox PopuLar. | 


My Only Ghoea 


Feat 


— 
He sat kickin 


have always hi aeeinennetaoe 

ay ; “ g his heels against the table: 

great fondness this "Gis with | this was the noise | had cara He wal 
Ghost. For a Ghost, he ay, only Smiling and immovable, except for the 


emingly 


of that q 
uch u “ge 


garrulity. 

I was living in a ver 
country. My chamber w 
lighted by only one window 
smaller room which | used as if dressin 


room, adjoined it. In one corner 
room stood a small, 


A still 


ly a hundred years old, 
used and, except for 
perfectly bare. 
One night I came to my room about 
ten o’clock and quickly prepared for bed 
I opened the window about six inches| 
and had just turned out the gas when [ 
became suddenly aware of a thumping | 
sound, clearly evident in the silence. It 
might have been dripping water rather 
near, or some one walking with regular 
steps some distance away. 1 however 


dismissed all thought of it and tumbling 
into bed was soon asleep, 


This I never 


| 
a dark corner, it was 


Two hours later I was again listening 
to that sound. Everything was now ab- 
solutely silent—with the silence of the 
country in winter—except for that same 
jsound; tap! tap! tap! Half awake and 
|rather startled by its vividness, I could 
|not at first ascertain whence it came, But 
|in a moment I had decided that it was 
|from the dressing room, and had begun) 
{to gather up sufficient courage to enter 
|the other room. JI arose and started to- 
ward the door, the sound increasing all 
|the time. When I reached the door I was 
fully convinced that the author or author- 
less of the noise was on the other side of 
lit. 
lbut I nerved myself to the deed and 
opened the door. The sight that I beheld 
{should have scared me to death, but it 
of didn’t, I experienced no relief from my 
fear; it simply passed away from me and 
left me heedless of everything but what I 


I was frightened half out of my wits, 


saw before me. 

Seated on the old table was my ghost; 
lnothing but a little boy of six or eight 
years, in the costume of a century ago.} 


Was most charm. little le 
| 
)the bri 


Seless question-| every 
y free from obtrusive | 


Y old house in the ! cannot say. 
as a small one, it as such, 


|tap! that same sound! 


gS Swinging back and forth, and 
ght blue eyes which followed my 
Movement with child-like interest. 

It did not occur to me to speak to this 
phantom. How I knew it was a phantom 
I only knew and accepted 
There was no desire on the 


pPart of the ghost to open a conversation. 
g He sat and swung his heels and watched 
of the 


Strong table probab-| 


with his big blue eyes. No other feature 
of his face moved and yet the expression 


Was not ffxed—the eyes were too bright 
and dancing for that. 


| » My own actions were quite as inexpli- 


Cable as those of the ghost. I stood still 
and watched him for a few moments, 
smiled back at the blue eyes and quietly 
returned to bed and to sleep. I heard a 
clock strike three and opened my eyes to 
find that it was very dark, the darkness 
before the dawn. And I heard, tap! tap! 
I jumped up and 


went to the window. As I reached it I 


‘burst out laughing at what I saw. I had 


pulled the window down six inches, the 


curtain six and a quarter, As a result 


the curtain stick was tapping the top of 
the window. I am not a student of 
physics and I cannot explain this phe- 
nomenon (if it be phenomenal); I only 
know what happened and I relate it to 


you. Perhaps it was a dream and per- 


haps I really saw the boy-ghost. 
A. M.B. 


Our Boys. 


A is for Andrews, whose hairis so curly ; 

B is for Birch, whose form is quite burly. 

C is for Chamberlain, who is a warm child; 

D is for Dunwoody, who sets the girls wild. 

E is for Ed, [Perry,] 4 very fine winker; 

F is for Flourney, a very great thinker. 

G |s for Grunwell, a handsome young man; 

H is for Hirst, who talks all he can: 

I is for someone I really don’t know; 

J is for Johnson, who is very slow. 

Ki is for Klienschmidt, they say is quite lazy; 

L is for Lamberton, who is dreadfully crazy ; 

M is for Michlin, so tall and so slim: 

N is for no one, but lookout for him. 

O is for Offutt, a very fine soldier; 

P is for Petty, who has much on his shoulder. 

Q is for someone, we Know quite Well ; 

BR is for Rittenhouse, a second year swell. 

S is for Solyom, who can tell what will happen; 

'T is for Taussig, our noble young ** Cappen;” 

U is for US, of the third year so high; 

V is for vanity of the fourth year near by; 

W is for Wright, a great banjo player; 

X. Y. and Z is the name of some other fellow. 
Doc. AND Dueck. 
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EDITORIAL. 

All hail to St. Valentine’s Day with its 
sighing swains, and love-sick maidens and 
countless pierced hearts. May you all re- 
ceive a very large share of these delicate 
love offerings, so delightful because so 
mysterious. They 
bravely bear the sad or welcome news 
we are to receive so soon, for once again 
the quarter is drawing to a close and the 
time is here for moralizing and repent- 
ing. We should all be glad that the 
much contested ‘‘ marks ” are things of 
the past, that for the future work for 
work’s sake is to be our motto. With 
such a standard as this is there anything 
Wwe cannot accomplish ? Echo answers 
‘Nothing.” 

To proceed to a more practical subject, 
the ‘‘Western” has reached a point where 
it can go on no longer without the aid of 
the school, For the past two months 


should help us to 


about three members of the school out-| 


side of the editorial staff, have contributed 


to the paper, and we have had to depend Spaniards stopped a moment to see the 


on a few obliging members of the 
alumni, to fillour columns. Itis no long- 


‘| running. 


er “modesty or timidity which holds you 
lpack, but simple lack of interest, and 
this is certainly a stain on the good name 
of the ‘‘Western.” So let this new quar- 
ter be the beginning of your literary 
efforts, and don’t let outside interest keep 
you from remembering your school paper. 


How H Saved Georgetown. 

awn broke one clear day in 
ashington was 
ment. People 


| As early d 


defence of the v 
Stores were closed and the cars stopped 
In fact there was a panic like 
that one in 1814, for during the night 
five Spanish gunboats had managed to 
slip up the river and were now landing 
troops all along the river front. During 
all of this excitement the President, in 
his efforts to defend the principal build- 
ings, had forgotten all about Georgetown, 
and suddenly thinking of that part of the 
‘city and remembering the deficiency in 
troops, he ordered out for its defence Co. 
|H of the Western High School. Soon 
the whole company was together waiting 
for the command to march. After a 
short consultation the officers decided that 
the best place to meet the enemy would 
be the canal bridge on 32d street, as it 
was narrow and the only good place of 
access to Georgetown, so they marched 
the company to that place of advantage. | 
Upon arriving there Co. H was formed | 
into two platoons and awaited the attack 
of the Spaniards. 

| They did not have long to wait, for 
‘the Spanish troops,about 200 in number, | 
already landing aud soon came in 
at the bottom of the hill which ran 


| 
were 
view 


| a few paces and just as the an 


ward 

sprang at him, he held his sword in tre’ 
‘of him and ran it down the animal’s thing 
land out his back. Then by a twig, 
the wrist he threw the dog into the can 
| Upon seeing their mascot killed, the 
| Spaniards came rushing up the inchne 
/bent on revenge. They were met by} 
sweeping fire from Co.H, every meme 
| of which was as cool as any oyster, Soo, 
theSpaniards recovered from their surpy; 
| at being opposed by a body of mere boys 
and came on again in a mad rush, An. 
other volley met them, but on they cay, 
with fixed bayonets, determined to wees 
this small obstacle before them. ‘Jj, 
er was far ahead of his me, 


| Spanish offic 
and jumping right in front of Co. H, he 
challenged the First Lieutenant, who w,, 
_standing nearest him, to cross sword, 
|with him. His request was granted g 
quickly that he stood still in surprise, by 
recovering he came to a guard, they 
there was a clashing of swords and : 
shower of sparks, and in less time tha 
it takes to tell it the Spaniard was stretch. 
led out on the ground with the Lieutenant, 
sword through. his heart. In the mean, 
time the Spanish soldiers had near} 
reached the bridge and seeing their off. 
cer dead they were furious and challeng, 
led the cool cadets with a yell of retaliation 
The cadets, who acted like veterans, fireg 
‘two volleys in quick succession and see. 
ing that the Spaniards wavered ,they char 
ged over the pile of dead bodies in front of 
the bridge and drove the enemy befor 
them. Down the hill rushed the Span 
iards pursued closely by the valiant “I” 
until they reached the river. There thy 
defeated jumped into their boats and pull 
ed towards their ship, followed by volle 
after volley from the cadets, who on ae 


from 


the bridge down to the river. Then 


they slowly marched towards the little 
‘company on the bridge. The Spanish 
officer was walking proudly in front of 
his troops, followed closely by his pet 
blood hound. The dog on seeing the 
strangers ahead, gave yelps and started 
up the street towards them ata run. The 


‘result, When the hound came near the 
| bridge the Captain of Co. H stepped for- 


count of lack of boats could go no further 
|Then Co. H returned to the bridge, when 
they were relieved from their duty byi 
company of infantry which the Presided 
had managed to spare as a reinforcy 
ment. The fight was won without the log 
of a man, the bridge held and Georgetow 
|saved, and the Captain dismissed his com, 
“pany unul further notice. 


DEAN CALDWELK 


— 1» Refrain. 

i da 
igh night and y 

ae deafening lay 

s like a haunting call, 

study Hall (fe 


nds of music stray 
ys o’er my Way, 
: Bee yith thunderin 
eres he Study Hall 
kin 


jn the 


g fall: 


p> 


se to rest, 
_j out | De: and thoughts at best, 


unds that bawl; 
Study Hall!" 


English lore 
ntence o’er and o’er 
the scrawl. 


and tall, 

e Study Hall!” 
e; 

c Ba ico troubles ffee, 

side [Th 

ng in 


m labor 

ear the call: > 

the Study Hall! 
F. D.M. 


“Well That Ends Well. 


: I. Teacher. Il. Distin- 
REONMTT. Mr. Redduc’s: Mr. 


ence reigns supreme.) : 

sachER, (promptly,) Mister Red- 
<, wil you answer the ’phone ? 

ae Reppuc, (vacantly,) er-er-er 

haking his head,) er-er-I-I- don’t 


cHER, (appealingly,) er-er-can- 
an any one use the ’phone ? 


sto the “phone, please. 
SIWEL, (meekly, as is his wont,) 


n of which the distinguished class 


es something like this: 
sir. 


hen follows an interesting conver- 


mly the Western end of the argu- 


(The blanks represent the 


$$$ __ THE WEstTrERy 
——_STERN, 


———— 


————— 


In the office ? No 


——— 


> Sir; 


she has gone out 
Yes, sir. 


How’s that > 


a 


Yes, sir. 


Just here the ¢| 
Mr. Siwel (H 


ass resumes work, 


please. aN) keep quiet, 
(Laughter—f 

ence ollowed by profound si- 
Yes, sir. 


Mister who ? 


— > 


Yes, sir. 


Yes, sir. 


—— 


Please repeat that, 


Nod, sir. 


All right sir. 


Yes, sir. 


How’s that ? 


Did you say that you wished me to 
repeat the message ? 


Yes, sir. 
No, sir. 
Yes, Sir. 


All right sir. 

(Just here the message is repeated to 
insure the accuracy of Mr. Siwel’s auric- 
ular organs.) 

“Please send some one to the Con- 
gressional Library who can give the 
construction, backward and forward, in 
Latin, Greek, Hebrew and Sanskrit, of 
conditions contrary to fact in indirect 
discourse.” j 

Exit Mr. Siwel with profuse apologies 


“Maud,” “eth BS 
t 
ruefully, as he danery 
“T cut my h 
you bind it 


=—= 


5 
younger brother, 
€ danced around the room, 
and a few minutes ago; will 


up for me?” And he held 
Lee aa finger to the horrified 
on of a lovely pai ityi 
brown eyes, ee ee 
: “Poor, dear boy,” 
ung Sister, while 
tilated member, 
ever] 


murmured his loy- 
bending over the mu- 
: she consecrated 
Tasting destruction, the handiest‘rag,’ 
which happened to be, in this case, a 
dainty lace handkerchief, 
“How did you do it ?” 
and her sympathetic tears mingled with 
the bloody cut. But the younger broth- 
€r was intent upon the unfortunate finger 
and her question went unanswered. 
*Could’nt you resist fighting Tommy 
Jones, or how was it ? Come like a dear 
fellow, and tell me I won't be angry.” 
The Younger Brother waited until the 
wound had been well wrapped up. He 
even delayed a little longer, for he gotup 


and stood within easy exit distance of the 
door. 


to 


she went on, 


“I—well, I ran up against your tea- 
table!” he remarked cheerfully as he 
bolted down the hall. 


Marjorie FENTON. 


The ‘‘drill feeling” has already begun 
to permeate the companies, composing 
the High School regiment, and the riv- 
alry between the schools promises to be 
as great this year as ever. In years gone 
by, our school enthusiasm has been a 
most noticeable factor in helping to win 
drills, and we hope, this year, that the 
record our predecessors have set for us 
will in no wise be abated. So get your 
lungs in order, all ye gay and festive 
Westerners, and get ready for a warm 
old time. 


Western. 

The red and white which form our 
school colors stand for two things, the 
white for the pure, high standard of 
work which we follow and maintain; 
the red for the blood occasioned by the 
enthusiasm with which we enter into 


for the interruption. 


Quo. Vanis. 


athletic sports. 
Anonymous, 


A Visitation 

Already the «Western” spirit has been 
“introduced into the new Western High 
School. Four of us boys, about two 
weeks ago, visited our future apartments. 
The beauty of the place so struck us that) 
we began to leap for joy. On a small 
scale we raised ‘‘Cain.” We gave 
scenes from Hamlet, Macbeth and Rich- 
ard 1II., the duel scenes, of course. Then | 
we played a little game of “tag” for a} 
big quarter of an hour, We gave sever-| 
al selections from Sousa; the instruments) 
being large sheets of heavy tin, and 
sticks, — drum-sticks. To wind up our 
pranks we played a game of basket-ball, 
and succeeded in making one goal, after 
which we were unable to dislodge the 
ball from the basket. In remembrance, 
in honor, in view of our enormous suc- 


> 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


cess, we now label ourselves the New 
School Quartet. We are sorry that we 
cannot admit more members to oursocie-| 
ty, but you see, if we did, we would no} 
longer be a quartet, but a quintet, sextet, 
or something even more numerous. 


M. C. L. H.| 


One meets in a day’s time many not | 
able army officers. One day, recently, | 
the writer was inuroduced to Major Draw-| 
ing, Major Staff, General Utility, Corpo-| 
al Punishment, Private Debts, and| 
several Colonels from Wellmet County. 


ene | 

At a base-ball meeting recently held, | 
the outlook for a team seemed unusually | 
promising. Quite a number of candi- 
dates presented themselves for places on) 
the team, and it looks as if there were 
going to be two or three aspirants for each 
position. If this is the case we will un- 
doubtedly have a good team, and the best 
will The usual High School 
League will be formed and we hope to 
make a good showing. 


win. 


Can anyone tell why Mr. Hilton car- 
ried a cobblestone around in his pocket 
for about two weeks? 

P.S. For any information on the sub- 
ject consult Miss B. and Miss H. of the 
second year, 


lwas Misdemeanor 
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One of the most bri jant so 
of the season took place last night at the 
residence of Miss Fortune. The house 
was beautifuly decorated for the occasion, 
Among the Society belles who assisted 
Miss Fortune in receiving were: Miss 
Deal, Miss Taken, Miss Place, Miss 
Spell, Miss Doing and 


The most important gentlema 
who has lately made 
on with 


n present} 


himself so prominent in connect 


the High Schools. a 


‘Bs 


The current Topic Club is making 
extensive preparations for a debate in the 
near future. The question up for dis- 
is the annexation of the Hawaiian 


cussion 
The leaders of this debate have 


Islands. 


|not been chosen as yet, but from the ex- 


cellent. material in the club to choose 
from the debate promises to be extreme- 


ly interesting and beneficial. 


The Senior class has several good sized | 


“kicks” coming, about the way things| 


are going on at present, in the “massive 
halls of learning,” at the Western. They 
would, in consequence and with all due 
respect to Miss Westcott plead that she | 
lend ear to their humble but nevertheless | 
firm petition. In the first place they 
would ask that in dismissing in the morn- 
ing, she would say the “FourtH and 
Third Year classes are excused,’ and 
they would also ask in the same respect- 
ful vein, that the ‘‘Juniors Grand Spell- 
ing Test,” be an event to be celebrated 
in the near future. Like the heap big 
Injine, ‘‘we have spoke,” and await the 
result. 


The ‘‘Glee” Club is rapidly getting 
into shape and promises to he heard from 
at an early date, in a substantial manner. 
Am8ng the many pleasant projects, 
for the coming months is a‘‘cake walk,” 
which gives promise of being a most en- 
joyable event. The club at present, num- 
bers eleven instrumentalists and fourteen 
vocalists. Mr. G. Albert Birch has been 
selected (as director) of the instrumental 
portion and is rapidly getting them into 
shape. 


congratulated on participating in A 


Miss Cal Culate. lp 


Post Facto, 

The Operetta has been given re 
of the Western, have much cause tg A 
gratified Those of the cast are ae 


| 


Per, 
Oth. 
Sur. 


formance which for beauty and smo 
ness of execution, has never been 
assed in the annals of our school, . 

crowds on both nights were large - 
very appreciative, so that the good pa! 
of the various performers did not go z 
rewarded by the applause it justly meriteg 
To attempt to give minute attention : 
each good performer, would necessitay 
an extra edition of our paper. Miss Ce, 
baugh carried her part with the case and 
assurance which betokened a compiler 
mastery of a very prominent assignmen, 
Miss Cragin’s rendition of a romantic or 
was very frue to life, and her descriptio, 
of the actions of a person afflicted wri 
“true love” 


was a revelation to most of 
us. Miss Hemmick, as the young laqy 


|possessed of powerful eating abilitie, 
) 


carried a difficult role and lots of other 
eatables,—in a highly creditable manner, 
Misses Orme and Rittenhouse as the Spite. 
ful sisters; Miss Nordlinger as the French 
teacher, and. Miss Sigsbee as the Prince 
more than realized the expectations Bi 
their friends. Misses Alexander, Apple. 
by and Smoot were inimitable in the 
delineations of the quaint comedy char. 
acters to which they were assigned. The 
others performed their parts beautifully 
and the young ladies of the chorus als 
assisted in the success. The ‘‘Energizin 
drill” by the young ladies of the fourth year 
had a prononuced success, and great credit 
is due Miss Pease under whose supervision 
the drill was conducted. The other ar 
tists who assisted in the first part were all 
that could be desired. In fact the whole 
performance could hardly have been im- 
proved upon, and we only hope that our 
next venture will be as successful, finan- 
cially and artistically as this one has 
proven. 

JAMARPE, 


The Freshman who attempted to sell 
an Operetta ticket to one of the Seniors 
is still frozen in spite of the efforts af 
several of his-classmates to thaw him ou 


“« Natures chief i . 
ief masterpiece is writing well.” Buckingham 
77 — ingham. 
WASHINGTON, D.¢., M 
N, D.C.. MOND 
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A Valentine. 


ou, fair lady, mine, 
*, jumble jittle Valentine, 
Tl is 


aged Owl. ; , 
ee cf under rate this prize, 


sake, don’t despise 
ed Fowl. 


53 you 
, for my 
This lear™ 
h prejudiced against his race 
ender with a fitting grace 
The De’il his due. ; 
ie ot the mournful song he sings, 
Heet Fi was made for better things, 


wit, to WOO. 
oe SELECTED. 


the Tale of a Moth. 

a great deal of fighting the clum- 
ers managed to separate their 
gs from those of their neighbors. 
of the party rose triumphant. One 
e right wing and head, the second 
jeft wing, and the third the hind legs 
Gnnocent yellow butterfly. 

se three fortunate ones, having 
to divide the reward, started for 
ib. house. The rest of the mob accom- 
nied them, to see fair play, I suppose. 
Vhen I ventured to remark that the dis- 
membered parts of the moth had a very 
ordinary look, these intelligent agricul- 
erided me and asked where I 
from, anyway. Seeing the folly 
attempting to reason with them, I left 
hem to stroll along, telling each other 
t how it happened, and arrived at the 
Professor’s house in time to warn him. 
(ei entered the house, the Professor 


he 


id, and when I had paid my re- 
to her I gave them both an ac- 
Count of the chase. When I told about 
nken man’s antics, the Professor 


“ce Yes,” he said, 


“< that a 
He’s always happy was Swilliams, 


Ww ; 
never sorrowful aoe apabiatd 
‘broke.’ Well. you see this is the way 
the thing happened: ety wee yey 
Ratidseaee ie ad those two 
Seat me ne a ware tip in the 
took a fresh su : 4 Data when} 
pply of leaves in for the 
meas I neglected to close the door. I 
iy Denman 
top of the jar off and one of 
the moths just flying through the door- 
Vay eaaes here are those people, I sup- 
pose. 

There was a shuffling of feet on the 
veranda and the sound of the electric 
bell. 

Do you know, the poor old Professor 
had to argue with those people nearly an 
hour to convince them that they had 
caught the wrong moth. He flooded 
them with scientific language, perspired, 
gesticulated, and only refrained from 
swearing because he knew his wife was 
peeping through the parlor blinds. 

The thing was finally settled about 
dusk, by the arrival of the other party. 
One of the larger boys had caught the 
original moth. Comparison effectually 
proved the dismembered one to be an 
imposter. The successful boy was one 
of those who had heard the Professor’s 
offer of reward, so that he did not expect 
fifty dollars. 

When everything seemed on the eve 
of an amicable settlement, the old store- 
keeper—Cantank, they called him—got 
up on the steps to make a speech. He 
was a thin-faced individual with spec- 
tacles, a large quid of tobacco, and a 
luxuriant goatee. He used along, bony 
forefinger to emphasize his remarks. 

“« See here,” he began; ‘ there’s one 
of those durn things loose yit. Now, it 


all depends which one it is. If it’s the 
male he can’t do no harm, but if it’s the 
female”—here I heard Mrs. Watkins 
leave the window—‘f it’s the female, 
shell go layin’ eggs all around this 
|county, and whar’ll be your craps then? 
The Professor yere is about the only 
one to tell us which one he’s got, so I 
|wish he would.” 

In a moment the Professor reported 
that they had caught the male. 

By this time the lawn was full of peo- 
ple, most of them farmers or farm hands, 
although not as a rule afflicted with over 
intellectuality. They all fully under- 
stood the danger. They began grumb- 
ling among themselves and talking in 
rather a threatening manner. Finally, 
the Professor dispersed them by saying 
\that he would raise the reward for the 
jother moth to $10; that he appreciated 
their feelings, and would do everything 
in his power to prevent any harm. He 
jalso said that if the pest should material- 

ize he would introduce the most scientific 
'means of controlling it. 

All the next day the Professor received 
large additions to his collection of winged 
things. Each addition meant a prolong- 
ed and heated argument to prove that it 
was not the badly wanted moth. 

At length the neighboring villagers 
and farmers began to act in a very ugly 
manner. The store-keeper, Cantank, 
was evidently at the bottom of it. He 
\held a sort of all day levee at his store 
and urged the people to make the Pro- 
fessor pay an indemnity for the probable 
injury-to their living. Incidentally he 
\sold unheard of quantities of drinks, ci- 
gars, cakes, etc. 

So that the next evening we again had 
a crowd on the front lawn. A delega- 
|tion, headed by Cantank, came in to ne- 
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and a spiteful curse 
he win- 


When a large stone 
came flying together t 
dow, I left the Professor 


tions. 

J learned late 
the front porch to en 
A small se 
and a shower 


indemnity. 


z ; air 
ked at mein despair, | hrough 


tiate the proposed 
to his medita- 


The Professor loo 
but I could only grin. 

Finally, having listened to their 
ments with growing impatience, he rose 
under the chandalier in the parlor where 
, and prepared to deliver | 
himself. The light poured down on his 
bald head, and threw his eyes in the| 
shadow beneath his brows. He seemed | 
rather angry. 

«« Gentlemen, this is all 

Cantank and his companions straight- | 
ened up on the extreme edges of the par- 
lor chairs. Having heard the Professor 
lecture before, I settled down with inter- 


g 
go 


argu- 
+ that the Professor ven- 


deavor to 


tured to 
a of 


conciliate the crowd. 
angry faces derided him 
of stones drove him back. 

In the mean time I had an idea. 

I had noticed a good sized search- 
light in the Professor’s laboratory, sec~ 
which he had brought 
acht on New York bay 
een fin- 


we were sitting 


tommy rot.” 
ond story front, 


home from the y 
The repairs had b 


for repairs. 
y for use—had 


ished and it was quite read 
been attached to a battery in order to 


test it. Another fact that J found inter- 
esting, was, that on account of his large 
lawn and some experiments which he 
had in view, the Professor had an extra- 
ordinary water pressure in the house. 

I attached the hose in the bath room 
with the nozzle pointing out of the front 
window. The search light I placed be- 
side it. Then turned on the water. 

A sort of a gurgling, half-choked yell 
came from below. I ran to the window 
and turned on the search light, Then, 
ng the hose with one hand and 
her, I soon 


est. 

« All tommy rot! The injury to 
your crops is entirely problematical. 
The presence of one small moth genus 
in your county does not necessarily pre- 
suppose the entire destruction of your | 
farm products. As any loss may occur 
and be directly proven to have been 
caused by the depredation of this insect 
I am perfectly willing, so far as my 
means will allow, to make it good; but 
the idea of expecting indemnity before | 
any loss has occurred is preposterous. | 
You seem to be entirely lacking in the 
sentiment of gratitude and absolutely im-) 
Ihave explained 


managi 
the search light with the ot 
had the lawn cleared and watered. 

that the escape of the moths was entirely! To be sure, they still threw stones from 
accidental; personally we made strenu-|the road, but beyond breaking a few win- 
ous efforts to capture them, and have dows they did no harm. 

offered large rewards for a thing which) The Professor had joined me by this 
would be much more to your interest | time and we were scouring the lawn with 
than to mine. Now, gentlemen, if you) the search-light in order that the enemy 
have no further business I will wish you | might not steal a march on us, when sud- 
'denly a man rushed into the column of 


pervious to reason. 


avery good evening.” 
The four country men arose and light. 
stalked from the room. It was Swilliams, presenting the ap- 
7 ~ 7, 7 
When the crowd outside heard the re-| pearance of a half drowned rat, but act- 


sult of their ambassadors’ efforts they be-|ing as if cold water ad had no effect to-) 


gan to give vent to their disapproval in| ward sobering him. He danced and ran 
a more open manner than hitherto. In-| and jumped, seeming to be doing his very 
sulting remarks began to be heard. In-| best to stay inthe light. I was about to 
stances of the dreadful depredations of turn the hose on him when I was struck 
the gypsy moth in Massachusetts, were | by a peculiar likeness of his antics to those 
cited. Mrs. Watkins began to get of the Professor when I first arrived 

rather nervous, and retreated to the silk By Jove, I was right! There as a 
worm room to make a last search for the moth fluttering just in front of him! I 
missing moth. Personally, I thought| had hardly noticed it before Swilt 
it about time to take some precautions. | 


| 


liam’s hand closed upon it, and a triump!i- 
| 


ant yell burst from his lips. 
« T’ve got it this time, sure enough!» 


| 

His voice at least was sober. In answe 
to the Professor’s stationary gaze | se 

«You go down, Professor, and tel] ie 
to bring it up alone. I'll keep the ligh 
and the hose ready.” t 

The Professor went down to the pore}, 
| Swilliams marched up the lawn witi the 
|search light following him. The Deas 
\fessor ushered him indoors. Presently 
they both clattered excitedly out on the 
veranda again. 
| “There’s no mistake this time,” Called 
lthe Professor; ‘‘he’s got it and it’s the 
right one.” 

“Yep,’n’ I got the ‘tenner too,’ ” assen_ 
ted Swilliams. 

There was quite a stir among the peo. 
| ple at the foot of the lawn, but presently 
Cantank’s doubting voice was heard. i 

«Tow are we to know it’s the right 


one?” 

The Professor hesitated, so I called 
down: 

“Send up the original delegation of 
‘eminent agriculturists, and the Professor 
will try to initiate them sufficiently into 
the mysteries of insectology, to enable 
them to recognize the characteristics of 
the gypsy moth.” 

I don’t know bow on earth they 
guessed my meaning, but they came. : 
When they came up to the veranda | 
| poured the light down upon them, There 
they stood, the ‘‘eminent” agriculturists, 
‘their dank clothes sagging about their 
‘limbs, and their long goatees presenting 
the appearance of rather rapid stalactites. 

The Professor brought out the other 
moth and a book with colored plates. 
The four looked and listened intently. 
Presently Cantank, the store-keeper, 
straightened up and remarked slowly, as 
he wrung the water out of his goatee : 

‘©Wa’al, neebors, we mout’s 
well go home.” 

_ ‘Before you go, gentlemen,” remark- 
ed the Professor, ‘‘I’d like to give notice 
that I shall shortly present a bill for dam- 
ages for some broken window panes.” 

Tue insurgents withdrew and another 
victory was accredited to the great cause 
J. H. Wirson, Jr. 


| 
| 


guess 


of science. 
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Ambitious Scholars. 
jn the Hall. 


ro et ae can get out of it. 
ie ‘bas Tenglish papers home, 
ble seat in the Hall. 

ed in any study. 
vou get achance. 

e for hours of concentrated 


the first half hour, 


ram at every convenient 


“dy. ay 
foo! 2" 
y> gout prog 


t. 


en 
it the al 


ve as often and for as longa 
ico 


t the rule. 


ins' 3 
ue e of having your own 


vn the stairs. : 
urine the opening exercises. 
ui itch” when passing an aisle. 
ways a a lesson until the ‘‘day after.” 
wever PFeP ts for every afternoon at 
Never agemen 
y e eng: 
al past Sects to be late every drill day. 


op at StohIman’s when the bell 
4g Always 


Bene desk lids whenever you feel nerv- 


es 
ar 


insulted when addressed by 
z Em. Er. 


. , Never Rains But It Pours, 

i a my book with a slam, made a 
; and yawned, unrestrainedly and 
: Tt was a decided relief to do 
Jaid a gentle hand upon my Greek 
__mmar and cast that frivolous book at 
Pie. She, with injured feline digni- 
; umped on to the table, just missing 
“he ink bottle and ruining my newly com- 
“sieted English paper. She then sprang 
from the table into a pot of heliotropes, 
ed over a fern and mother’s pet 
n, and, frightened more than ever by 
‘she rushed for the door, upsetting 
er way the small tea-table and break- 
about a dozen china cups and sau- 
_ The fox-terrier dozing on the rug 
aroused by the noise and started 
rthe cat. He cut his foot on a piece 
the china and barked loud enough to 
“yake the dead. This brought Bridget 
ft om the kitchen—nobody else was 
hhome—and she, after ‘tidying up a 
it,” departed to her sanctum in such a 
ng rage that she spoiled the din- 
Mother, tired out by a day over- 
led with social and household du- 
Was completely overcome by this 
» and as a consequence was ill for 


several days, 


Father is stil]; . 
stl 
of humors lin the worst 


and cross as a b 

: ear. And all 
this because I could not translate a Greek 
sentence of six words! Ess Ber 


— 


Genius 
Itw 


as nearing St. Valentine’ 
: s da 
there ie 


had been something peculiar about 
the bearing and mien of Tommy Stokes 
all the week. His arms and legs, 
strange to say, had not evinced their us- 
ual PECPenslty for turning upside down 
cai! wrongside outward. Hehad shown 
no inclination to go across the room on 
his head. His mouth, though grave and 
stern, evidenced the remarkable desire to 
retain its normal, original position, and 
his eyes lacked those little dancing de- 
mons commonly known, in other folks’ 
eyes, as “sparkles.”” When given an 
occasional chuck under the chin by some 
friendly playmate and enjoined, by an 
encouraging slap on the back, to “come 
and have some fun,” Tommy only com-| 
plied with a very realistic grunt, and the 
demand, delivered in an uncalled for 
tone of voice, ‘‘To be let alone.” : 
There were many and varied surmises, 
by his anxious friends and relations, as 
to the probable cause of this unheard of 
condition of affairs. The boys suggested 
that he was brooding over his inability to 
turn handsprings at the rate of a hun- 
dred a minute. The girls, viz. his lov- 
ing sisters, said"he was merely working 
out the plans for some new and especial- 
ly fiendish plot, to be perpetrated upon 
their unwilling heads. His father ex- 
plained, to no one’s satisfaction but his 
own, that in Thomas’s changing state of | 
mind he discerned the growth of young, 
manhood—Tommy was just nine. But) 
all these were jumps to false conclusions, | 
and it was not until his mother, in her 
superior wisdom, fixed upon the belief) 
that Tommy had an attack of spring fe- 
ver, advising, as sure cures, the liberal use 
of ‘Scott’s Emulsion of pure cod liver 
oil,” ‘flaxseed tea” and ‘‘slippery elm,” 
that a clue to his real state of mind was 
obtained. For ‘“‘’Tis in the spring that 
young men’s fancies lightly turn to 


Valentine, 


“Buy one,” some unfeeling person 
had said when Tommy remarked, in a 
casual sort of way, upon his designs. 
But the offer was rejected as the wild 
imagination of a distorted brain. 

“‘Send a Valentine to ‘her’ with poe- 
try written by some other fellow? Nev- 
er!” and the young swain sat himself 
down to construct such a Valentine, and 
to compose such amorous verses as would 
be worthy of his Mary Jane. When 
done, the missive was ‘a thing of beauty 
and a joy forever.” Cupids in the suc- 
cessive stages of despair and delight, 
cupids with broken wings and _ stolen 
hearts, cupids with bows, cupids with 
arrows, and cupids with both, darted 
around in life-like confusion on a heart 
Shaped piece of blue paste board. A 
piece of the American flag was tied in a 
most coquettish true-lover’s bow knot in 
one corner. The remaining space was 
occupied by the poetry, truly original, 
and full of deep meaning and noble sen- 
timents. 

“Tl just show it to the family before I 
take it to her,” Tommy decided in a 
spirit of real self-sacrifice. So, with a 
“want to read this?” he thrust the artis- 
tic contrivance into the hands of his old- 
est brother, who read, in a voice shaking 
with deep feeling and admiration, the fol- 
lowing : 


My Valentine, while I have time, 
Instead of drinking claret wine 

I want to ask, in poewy fine, 

If you'll for e’er and e’er be mine. 


My Valentine, it seems a crime 

To speak to you in aught but rhyme. 
1 love you so I can not dine, 

And I never go to sleep till nine. 


My Valentine, do not say ‘“‘nein’’ 
And we'll our hands forever jine, 
And like two gentle, lowing kine 
We'll hie us to the flowing brine. 


Marjorie Fenton. 


Tue WEsSreRn’s readers will doubt- 
less remember the allusion in the last 
issue to the ‘‘duel’’ scene, in which four 
of our promising youths participated. It 


thoughts of love.” In fact, Thomas J. 
Stokes was contemplating sending a 


has always been understood that a ‘‘dual” 
scene is engaged in by two persons. 
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EDITORIAL. 


It was our intention that the last issue 

of Tue WesterRN should have been a 
tribute to dear old St. Valentine, but the 
decrees of the editor do not always coin- 
cide with those gf the printer, and so it 
happened that the editorial was the only 
article in which Valentine’s day was men- 
tioned at all, and that most of the Valen- 
tines went over until this issue. We beg 

_ your indulgence for this, and hope that 
they will give you as much pleasure as 
they would have given you had they ap- 
And now, 
following close upon this gay and festive 
day, comes the more serious, but perhaps 
more welcome feast, George Washing- 
ton’s birthday, bringing with it a well- 
earned holiday for us all, great and 
small. We. should never let this day 
pass without reflecting upon its meaning, 
without trying to realize the greatness, 


peared at the proper time. 


the simplicity, the w 
of him whose memory 
over the country to-day, and who, 
a hundred years, js still as near to the 
people, as dear to them, as he was - 
those olden days. If we only realize 
it is a privilege to live in the same 


onderful influence, 
is honored all 
after 


it, 
country in which George Washington 
lived and died, a privilege which we can 

and which 


not appreciate too highly 
should be the means of spurring us on 


towards better things. 


Doings in the Current Topic Club. 
n asked to write something 
about what the Current Topic Club has 
been doing of late. “« Nichts ” ex-| 
presses it better than anything else. No} 
meeting has been held for the past three 
weeks. So much for the honorable pres- 
idency of the «Fencing Master.” How- 
ever, there was enough spice in the last 
meeting to last that length of time. Then 
there was a very interesting sparring 
match, between ‘‘ the envoy extraordi- 
nary and plenipotentiary. from Costa) 
Rica ” and ‘< the gentleman from Texas,” 
the former accusing the latter of having 


I have bee 


“obtained his information from the ‘‘yal- 


ler’ newspapers. Questions of personal 
privilege, charges and counter-charges, 
accusations and denials, flew back and 
forth, thick and fast, with a general) 
mixed-up-tiveness that would have given| 
fervor to the discussions held on the 
floors of our legislative chambers on the 
same subject of Cuba. It ended very 
amicably with an apology and an accept- 
ance of the apology, however. 

The debaters have all been chosen, 
that is so far as it has been possible to 
choose them. The judges are also ap-| 
pointed. They are three members of 
the faculty. The time keepers are Mr. 
Hirst and Mr. Woodward. As many 
debaters as it has been possible to make) 
accept their appointments have been hard 
at work at the Congressional Library 
pulling down books by the hundred. We 
expect great things from Mr. Edgar A. 
Beatty, Mr. Solyom and Mr. Arthur 
Calvo on the one side, the negative, 


other, Mr. Miller, and Mr, = 
man, the affirmative of the question oe 
is to the best interests of the United Re f 
co annex Hawaii.” tes 
Jacurrtyy. 


Notes. 


The long step taken by the right guig 
of Company H is probably accountey 
for by his disinclination to wear hig 
shoes out. 

Any information regarding the Telatiy, 
progress of our company to that of ne 
others may be obtained from Miss Fitch 
See major. : 

The cadets are getting down to good 
hard work. This fact is due in part & 
an announcement, recently made by the 
captain, that only the boys who were 
proficient would be taken on the field a 
the competitive drill. However, this 
hard work is also due to the ‘spirit’ of 
our WesTERN boys. 


Social 


Owing to several ‘‘Ds” Miss X. y, 
Z. will not receive next Thursday as 
usual, 

The Misses W. received last Tuesday 
in their spacious home, No. 7 Alcove Al- 
ly. Music was furnished by the W. H. 
S. Glee Club, and an elegant lunch, con- 
sisting of green candy canes, was served, 
Among those present were the ‘‘Conser- 
vative Company of Cake Consumers” 
and the ‘‘ Cane Rushers.” 

Sopn. 


Exciting scene at Court—The young 
lady who stole our ‘‘ First Lieutenant's” 
heart was prosecuted for ‘‘petty larceny.” 

With the new year comes a decided 
change in our tastes. The common- 
place ‘‘ gridiron” no longer enchants 
We are now satisfied with nothing 
less than a ‘‘ diamond ”—solitaire, too 
by the way. 

We noticed that during the “cold 
snap” some of our Class of ’or gallan~ 
devoted themselves to some very young 
ladies. Sure sign of Freshmanhood. 


us. 


and equally great arguments from the 


E. C. 


A Storm. 
- August day a couple of| 

] was seated on the sea-) 
a a little summer hotel, | 
der cloud come rapidly | 
As it approached 
‘ eemed to become silent be- 
Y e the wind stopped blowing | 
Pces peat more quietly on the | 
ihe only human objects in sight 
2 yn the beach, a man in ojl- 
ar do" woman with a shawl over 
d Mrhe woman was seated on 


ins * 
per be® cag lobster pot, the man was 


ture” : ry and getti 
gn ove ing his dory and getting 
Jaunch 8 He finished 


pusy for his departure. 
rel and getting into his boat) 
i ft put as there was no wind he 
e the boat drift slowly | 
I had been wondering | 


+. time 
‘All this uld be setting out when 


py this man CO 
as com! : 
out to the fishing grounds | 
pack, but I suddenly remembered 
and the aoa of the life saving station 
that » that day and supposed that) 
hem. 
and watched him un- 


: ng up, and when it was 
q storm W 


sop ate £0 get 


ti} th 
fll and then ran up to 


away 5 
the rain had ceased, there was the little) 


boat about half a mile away, rising and} 
falling on the light green swells and quite 
safe. As 1 was turning away the wo- 
man suddenly gave a little cry. | 
[had noticed several dark clouds in 
the wake of the rain and had thought! 
nothing of them, but now they gathered) 
inadull copper-hued mass and threat-) 
ened the little dory menacingly. Beyond 
the light green was a deep blue, picked) 
cut with white specks, that rushed nearer | 
andnearer the boat. Through the glass 
Icould see the man standing up and try- 
ing to take down the mast, but before 
_ anything could be done the squall struck 
her, Over, over she leaned, and then, 


|W 


THE w 


hen it seemed as 
ped,a huge white 
everything was Sw: 
Spray. At last the 
side up, and 
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bottom. The vio. 


ieee eens es drove the dory ashore 
ere it had started out, and the 


man we i 

ues as sae safely back to his wife 
and brother, as | afterwards f 

the three people to be ee 


But why had he chosen 


that i 
moment for a sail? abc 


I shall never know. 
M. Moore, 

We wonder why 
ous of obtaining ir 
Monday. 

There has been a sudden accession in 
the interest displayed by the male mem- 
bers of this school in the doings of the 
Basket Ball team for the past two weeks. 
This may be due to the fact that neat 
white curtains have appeared on th 
scene of action. 


Classes reciting in the G. P.R. on Mon- 


the girls are so desir- 
information the last hour 


e€ 


jdays are often mystified by the cab- 


alistic marks on the boards with the 


In order to encourage the many young 


writers in the school to great effort in the 


literary line, as well as to promote a| 
| pleasant spirit of rivalry, a prize is offered | 
J 


for the very best ! aster story. This 


story must be given to the editor two! 


weeks before the copy for the Easter 


number is sent down, and the right of 
meets the approval of the judges, is re- 


served. 


We hope that the inquisitive maid of 
class who so stealthily tiptoed 


the Soph. 
> «to see what she 


into the boys ‘* Gym.’ 
could see,” is satisfied. 
Those who formed the theatre party 


ee last, enjoyed it keenly, 
Nothing base is meant by the appear- 


ance o : 3 
Ee 4 those snowy (?) curtains in the 
asement. Sopn. 


Obedient Mr. Tom. 


= Tom, you must not make so much 
nolse at night when you come in. Ev- 
ery time, you slam the doors so that I 
cannot sleep, and if I am already asleep 
Tam awakened, and you can save me 
this by a little thought.” Mrs. Tom 
looked beautifully reproachful. 

Tom, poor, near-sighted Tom, looked 
over his morning paper, across the dainty 
breakfast table and, near-sighted though 
he was, beheld his pretty young bride 
clad in a most enchanting gown, ready 
to burst into tears from vexation. 

“My dear, I know I’m awfully care- 
less, and a regular old snob, but Ill 
really remember next time. The only 
thing is this: I can’t see the doors in 
the light, much less in the dark, and how 
in the name of common sense can I help 
banging them? If you'll leave a dim 
light in the room perhaps matters would 
be better. But, indeed, dear, 1am aw- 
fully sorry and I will try to remember—” 
and here the newspaper came in to screen 
from the servant’s eyes a most touching 
scene, for reader and paper alike had 
gone around to the other side of the 
table. 

When normal conditions had been 
attained, with the exception of a pink 
bow, which in some wonderful way had 
| fastened itself to the elbow of Mr.Tom’s 


| coat, breakfast and bride and groom 
talk were resumed. 

Now, Mrs. Tom was a_ model 
wife. That is, she let Tom go to 
the club, and in fact do any- 
thing he wanted to, but her first 


{trouble had arisen from disturbed slum- 


withholding the prize, in case no story hers, and consequently on this sunny 


| morning her first reproof to her spouse 
|had been given. As for Tom, well, 
| unlike many men, he remembered his 
| wife’s injunctions, and did his best a 
few nights afterward, when he went to 
the club again. 

Mrs. Tom retired as usual, but left 
the gas dimly burning. It cast a fitful 
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«« Holy smoke!” 
That’s all he said, 
Any way, 
fingers! 
even ane, 
half as artistically ar- 


But, oh! what he | 
the door did not 
You never saw 
s, with 


the room, lighting up the| 


glow over 
8 
and dan-| 


polished surface of her desk, 
cing with fantastic shadows over the thought! } 
silver on the bureau. The dim bric-a- slam. But his 
brac seemed wrapped in shadows 3 aa silk, or 
a or slanting! half as many or t 
fe Mie oe Ras ranged ae Between the blood a 
\the glass had caused to flow, and the} 
bruises earned between the door and the 
am, his was really a wonderful hand. 
He managed to get off his coat and 
vest with safety, but by this time his 
hand felt as if it had concealed in its 
depths a hundred-horse-power-perpetual- 
motion-electric-battery- 
«Tl have to put somethin 
ammonia or bromo 
inted 


gro’s dres: 


brass 
shadows. 

A small mouse, well sustained by a 
trap which Mrs. Tom baited every day 
and every day forgot to set, danced | 
among the curtains, then suddenly dis- 
appeared, as he heard a key enter the 
front door—a stealthy step also he heard, 
a distant creak; but Mrs. Tom slept.) 
It was one by the clock when Mr.) 
Tom turned out the gas in the hall be- 
low. He never slammed the front door, 
for the gus always lighted his actions 
in the hall. But up stairs ! behold, a 
tragedy is almost here ! Beware, Mr. 


J 


gon this. I 


guess witch hazel or 
seltzer, or that patent liniment warra 
to cure coughs, colds, consumption, 
aches, pains, burns, bruises, etc., or any 
Tom, a trial awaits thee! old thing, to get rid of this confounded 
“TI take off my thumping in my hand, will do. Let's 
faaiceednclatterson. aha steps; then Tl see. There is something in that little 
hs 2 1 . 
| clos ver her desk. Wonder if I can 
do my best to get up there through all NEE ONO: a ges "5 
. | wet over there in whole shape? 
those blamed doors without loss of blood | © _.. 
for me, or sleep for her.” | His course was a direct one, and would 
: : ‘have been safe, had only the desk been 
Remember, the gas was out iy fi 
¥ 2 ; |some where else. In a frantic effort to| 
He leaned over to unlace his shoes,) _... cert ei MoacDom? 
but, alas! he forgot the umbrella stand reachthe bottle quietly he upsetMrs.Tom’s 
; 5 8 o and sive. Then, trying to wipe it up with 


shoes, for they 


Q <¢ dash . _ 2 » ss . 
gud dashed his desperate brains what he first grabbed—a fine mop, but 


against it also dashing off his second rather costly, as it was her most elaborate 
eyes, which fell to the floor and broke) ge awn-w ie tablemcloth=st ial 
into a thousand pieces. aS: eset eae nee ae 
Pesan saw aaea NOW tO Oe ink, which ran with dark destruction over 
row I’ll have to go around like a blind Ue wood rong . Bee ae 
bat until I get some new ‘specs’!”” winch omy Bae estes 
3 fire down, down tothe velvet carpet, and there 
He ran his hand over the floor, in the Jay in a dark pool. Almost frantic, he 
vain attempt to find something. ~ He did clutched at a pile of clothes and peeea to 
find something—innumerable bits of gently mop up the dark fluid with a white 
glass, which cut his hand in innumer- etces organdie. When the bad matter 
able places. Finally the shoes were off had been made sufficiently ‘‘worse,”’-and 
and, having cut his feet with the glass his hand had Pee eke ies man- 
scattered around, he began his ascent) aged to get a bottle, and pour Syaeitinrs 
. ae of the stairs was reached in Peete Wega Oe eee. 
3 senses were rather benumbed by this time 
He opened the door. or he would have smelled the fine eau de 
cologne which he had purchased just the 
day before, for his better half. At least 
it washed off some of the ink, and he 
thought his hand felt better. 
When all the room was dark, he walked 
over to the bureau to wind his watch, in 
which operation he duly upset and broke 


safety. 

««J’ll bet a nickel she won’t hear that 
door close!” 

He gave a desperate clutch and stuck 
his hand between the heavy door and the) 
jam. It swung shut with force, and only 
missed a terrific slam because his fingers 
were in between. 


his wife’s cut glass cologne bottles, 4 
the way to the bed he stepped ip ie 
half dry ink, and from the spot to the bes 
adorned the carpet with foot prints d 
black ones, too, on the carpet of velver 
Not a sound had been heard, and Mr 
Tom slept. 5 

The sunlight crept in and awakeneg 
Mrs, Tom. Behold! What sight is this 
which greets her wearied nay-rested Ge 


|__a ruined carpet, a black gown, her ney 
‘ 


table cloth, an odor of cologne, ie 
broken glass, her sleeping spouse with 
one hand swollen twice and a half 7. 
size, all, everything appears in one dae 
ing instant. Then she realized it all, and 
knew why she had slept unawakened, 
Later in the day, when she was bing. 
ing his painful hand and trying in the 
cool, darkened room, to soothe his aching 


| = . = 
head, she leaned over to him and in 4 


soft whisper said: 
«¢ Never mind, dear, but next time slam 


the doors!” 


EvizaBeTH JEANETTE ALEXANDER 


To a Rag-doll. 


O beauteous maid of the calico locks, 

Pink, gingham face and tattered frocks, 

With shapely arms of cotton-batting 

And feet encased in colored matting! 

You came from the old rag-bag upstairs, 

From pieces of gowns that no-one wears, 
You old rag-doll ! 


Your eyes are made of beads, stuck on 

_A forehead of fancy, flowered layy. 

Your mouthis a slit in the aged cloth, 

Through which, for teeth, some beans peep 
forth. 

I fear you have a flat, snub-nose— 

A button cut off from someone's clothes. 

Your look, sometimes, is quite inane, 

“But Marjorie loves you just the same,” 

You old rag-doll! 


MaRJoRIE FENTON. 


If Mr. Woodward of the first year class, wants 
to know where his friend is on Wednesdays, the 
third hour, let him Hunter in the Senior class. 

A Happy Medium—One who has just re- 
ceiveda “fiver,” for her services. 


Che 


“Nature’s chief masterpiece js writing well,” 


Western. 


-’—Buckingham, 
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ds,where the wild flowers grow, 
ods, 
h giant trees wave to and fro, 
e Bie 
ere t t 
ring-time is opening. 
sp! ; 


ul 
e 
t ay from the south, 


nging his 
th 


cus has spread © 
daffy-down-aillies 
is opening. 


are coming up fast— 


“MARS.” 


A College Story 


ast half hour jovial sounds 


the 1 
Sine jssuing from behind the closed 
i 


f room 
ee of Kent Hall, but they were 
0 


familiar to the under-classmen passing 


by, who nodded to each other and whis- | 


« Senior luncheon ! ” 

The dishes had ceased clattering long 
ago. The scraping of chairs on the 
floor as they were pushed back from the 
table, the clinking of glasses mingled 


twenty-eight, on the sec-| 


with merry voices and laughter was grad-} 


ually silenced by the tuning of a guitar. 
Then, very softly at first, came the strains 
ofa song, swelling louder and fuller with 
theaddition of fresh voices until it reached 
the ears of the bell boy and two little ur- 
chins, approaching down the hall. The 


bell boy leaned authoritatively against the | 


door jam and forgot to nudge the small 


boy peeping through the key hole, as he} 
listened to the last of the refrain and to the) 


ich contralto voice near the door, repeat- 


3 


| 


“Sing of the breeze on Creton sh 

Sing of the jewels of Persia’s lo a 
Yes, purer than these i 
And sweet as that breeze 

Be the lives of the women fi dea 

Goucher Hall, zi 

Be the lives of the women w 

in the call, 


Long life to our 
college i 
Baltimore,’? ge of fair 


bad when we made you the ranting villain 
in our play,” called a voice from the 
|Corner, and its owner dodged just in time 
to miss the wet tea towel, which sailed 
past through the open window and fell on 
the head of the sophomore champion prac- 
ticing tennis below. She poked her head 
out of the window and cried,‘‘Lost, Room 
twenty-eight;”’ and from below came the 
answer, ‘‘Found, cash payment, please!” 

The street urchin stood in the doorway 
listening to all this. He did not exactly 
catch the meaning, but thought it must 
be funny, for every one was laughing, so 
he threw up his chir. and laughed a coarse 
loud laugh which seemed to strike the wall 
The little fel- 
low outside peered over his shoulder and 
uttered a responsive chuckle. Then every 
one laughed again. It seemed to be con- 
tagious. 


ho join 


A brief pause followed by a hub-bub 
as of all talking at once, then the door 
opened suddenly , precipitating the small 
boy into the room at the feet of anaston- 
ished group of girls. The bell boy 
awakening to his sense of duty, caught 
the urchin by his collar and yanked him 
out into the hall. Apologizing profusely 
and with assumed gravity ‘ Buttons,” 
the bell boy, proceeded to explain to the| 
young ladies how these little ‘inips,” 
wriggling under his tight grasp, had de- 
manded to see Miss Anderson and 
wouldn’t be sent away. Josephine, with a half-eaten olive in one 

As the group nearest the door strolled hand and a piece of Huyler’s in the other, 
down the hall, some one called back|Came over to the boys, holding the 
laughingly: ‘*‘ None knew her but to tempting bite just out of reach,as anes 
love her, none named her but to praise.’| “The fellow who gets the cleanest hands 
|can have the first taste.” 

The boys stopped laughing as sudden- 
ly as they had begun, and followed her 
The 


girl in the window seat leaned back 


and rebound into the room. 


Say, Joe, who'll be your next suitor, 


pray?” 
This was greeted with a general laugh, | 
lacross the hall to the wash room. 


‘¢] shall have to lock you up in} 


and Miss Anderson’s room-mate grum- 
bled : 
a glass case if I ever want you to myself, 
Isuppose. Just think, girls,” she added, ™ 


<< T have been waiting two weeks to read | 


against the cushion and gazed after the 
0. 
“How did Josephine ever happen to 
the last chapter of Davis’ story in Scrib-| let these College settlement boys come up 
ner’s, and here those little rag-a-muflins| here, I wonder ? : 
come and spoil this afternoon. “© Oh, they heard the sweet voice of 
times I almost wish there wasn’t an that ss 
Dean, there wasn’t any sociology and | charm, just as every other man 1s who 
there wasn’t any college settlement !”| 
The cup and saucer rattled recklessly as | 
aced it with emphasis on the table. 
Our selection wasn’t half) 


Some-} 
y|the Siren and were drawn by 


comes near her.” 
« No, Grace, the truth,” the girl pro- 
tested. 


she pl : ‘ fe 
“Surely I am like Cassandra,” an- 


«© You'll do! 
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swered Grace, ‘when I speak the truth I 
am not believed. Since you're a realist 
the facts of the case are, she was explain- 
ing to them a Yale-Harvard football 
game, one day, and they wanted her to 
show, then and there, how to tackle, but 
she made a compromise by promising to 
show them her precious snap shots of the 
last game, which her famous full-back 
sent her.” 

«“ Now that was like Joe, wasn’t it 
answered her room-mate. 

It was astonishing to see how much 
whiteness Josephine had scrubbed into 
these tanned faces and grimy hands,when 
she brought them triumphantly back. 

She was a tall, graceful girl, with just 
enough dignity to give a womanly touch. 
It was her graciousness which attracted 
so many to her, and that slight air of re- 
caused the ever familiar 


2” 


serve which 
under-classman to blush and be silent. 
She seated the little fellows at the table 
and served them bountifully with chicken 
salad and sandwiches, while the blue 
flame spluttered under the chocolate pot. 
Indeed, a waiter at the Rennert,expecting 
a silver tip, could not have been more 
attentive to a wealthy patron, than she in 
her service to these street gamins. 

“ Shivers, that’s a cracky dinner yer 
give us,” the eldest youngster remarked, 
drawing a deep sigh after a deep pause. 
<< Won’t want no supper will we, Billy ?” 

Billy wasn’t so sure of this, for he nod 
ded his head up and down, then sidewise, 
and ended this pantomime by stuffing 
another piece of cake into his already 
crowded mouth. 5 

“T got two cents in my pocket, any- 
way,” suggested the other to Josephine. 

«©What will that buy, Jack?” she asked. 

“<Ttll buy two buns with raisins in’em 
if I aint’ very hungry, but if I am, eight 
more and this’ll buy me grub to feed my 
face with at the soup house.” 

«* Where will you get the other eight, 
Jack ?” asked Grace, coming closer and 
sitting on the divan with her arm around 
Joe’s neck. 

“Git ’’em all right ’nough; this ’ll bring 
em sure.” Here he drew from his pocket 
a couple of dirty’ dice and threw them 
spinning on the floor, with a practised 


hand. } 
<<] fear I don’t understand, 


Grace, innocently, checking a eae ee 
Billy sniffed contemptuously over 51 
third piece of cake. 
‘Hugh! youre agirl. 
you didn’t know nothin’ 
then hastened to add, 
tell us stories and you k 
foot-ball fighcerss 


Here he struck an attitude 
Joe’s face. 


ad- 


remarked 


I might aknowed 
pumjack grunted, 
«except how to 
in tell about them 


: I wan’ if 
pirates and 


you can’t.” ¢ 
and looked up admiringly into 

The girls laughed and Josephine 
mitted she was gaining a singular repu- 
tation. 7 

Jack g 
them down deep in his trous 
A queer expression crossed his face, then 
he shut his lips tightly and commenced 
slowly and carefully to investigate his 
other pockets. Finally he drew forth a 
small pill box from one of the holes and 
held it up in ecstacy. 

« 'Phat’s all my money in that box. A 
fellow don’t want to play crap when he’s 
got money; he waits ’till he gets busted 


athered up his dice and thrust 
ers’ pocket. 


and borrows it.” 

- He shook the box in his hand, proudly, 
but hearing no rattle, opened it. It was 
empty. A fierce light flashed in his eyes; 
he looked definatly at Billy and his fingers 
curled up threateningly into his tough 
palms. 

“‘ Somebody’s teched me ! 
yer pockets, I tell yer!’? he muttered} 
between his teeth, as he started for Billy. 

Tke girls unconsciously drew back. 

“Cork up! who wants yer tin ?”)| 
howled Billy. 

“Dag out! yer swiped it 
the warlike Jack. 


Hang out 


1” cried 


“In foot-ball a man isn’t allowed to} 


strike another above the waist,” Josephine 
calmly remarked. ‘“ Jack, you havn't 
seen the pictures yet. Come over here.’’ 

He looked up in her face and met her 
frank, sweet smile with sullen eyes. His 
suddenly dropped and when he raised 
them again the threatening light had van- 
ished from them. With Jack on one side 
and Billy kneeling on the floor, close by 
her, she passed over the big leaves of the 
album, telling a story about each photo- 
graph. | 


| 


Grace picked up the guitar Ae 
menced to sing, as she kept time wee 
foot, a 

Our college day must come to ap 
In a few days, in a few days, 
Unless some 

«- What’s yer givin’ us,” cried Bil 
<¢ them ain’t the words to that song,” ' 

He scrambled off the floor and say, 
a boyish voice, which was sweet on ‘ 

e 


high notes, 
Down by a chicken coop on my kp 
Do dah, do dah, 
I thought I heard a chicken sneeze 
Oh, do, dah, deh. a? 


end, 


ees, 


With a little encouragement he We 
through a long list of unknown vee 
and sat down at the end with the tae 
surprising suddenness with which he ie 
risen. His eyes wandered around th 
room, scanning EVErY, decoration, Ee 
finally resting on a picture in a « Gibson 
frame,’’on the dressing table. He glanceq 
back at the book in Josephine’s lap, then 
jup again at the picture, to be satisfied that 
| they were identical, before he spoke 
| When he did, it was rather a startling 
assertion he made: ‘‘ That’sa bully bg 
fellow 1n them fightin’ clothes. He ica 
like them pictures of Fitzsimmons jn the 
papers.” 

This, evidently, was the best hit he 
had made, for the girls laughed in glee 
and Josephine flushed perceptibly. 

The situation seemed to suggest itself 
to Billy for he added confidentially to 
Josephine: “ I bet yer think he’s dandy, 


| 


|too, don’t you ?” 


Josephine laughed and closed the book, 
suggested to Billy it was growing dark 
and she would save the rest of the pictures 
for another day. 

When Jack and Billy went down in the 
elevator with Josephine, a few minutes 
later, their pockets were so full of good 
things that Jack remarked he was afraid 
to sit down for fear of mashing them. 

Billy said a hasty good-bye at the door, 
but Jack waited a moment, jingling two 
bright new pennies in his hand. 

Josephine took his other hand in hers 
and gave it a friendly little pressure. 
Then the ice was broken and Jack blurted 
out,—‘* I was going to fight, I was, ’till 
I thought about you”—and he bolted out 
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oor after Billy. 


ing records of “the 
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roo r asc 
yato are 
ieticor was singing, 
soy. for light, and grace? 
ier i for hope has a place ? 


er 


19 ing these alone 
y fe jn 4 song | from a 
opt hest thoughts 

e an’s mind, 
ee peats from her heart 
pure 


it) enshrined 
p beauty °F 
face” 
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in the Drawing Room. 


hl : 
“on entering 
to reac 
without 
h they wou 
continued m 


feta 


prehend. 


ended, some voice 


low ‘from a woman’s 
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the Drawing Room, the 
I was greeted with stares 


ee ‘dass. As I had endeay- 
mn the © hthe desk of a fellow-stu- 


disturbing the class, I 
the least, very much discon- 

; ae state of affairs. The fact 
i pressions in the eyes of all the 
. of intense longing, as 
ld like to devour me be- 
I reached my destination, was 
calculated to relieve my mind at all. 
y way across the room 
da confusion of words from which I 
cted such phrases as, ** Yes, do.” 
h! please.” and ‘*I know you will!” 
a vague idea that they were ad- 
ing me, but why, I could not com- 
As I looked so bewildered, 
‘they all proceeded to explain the matter, 
OM alas! the explanation was like some | on that bet,” replied Blacksmith Gould, 
“cures, worse than the difficulty, for out 
the sound of many voices came indis-|was due at Io sharp, but no hope was 
ctly the words ‘‘Compose for us.” If|felt by any one that it could possibly | 
old Thor himself had suddenly arrived |arrive on time. 
‘ through the ceiling, I could not have been 
more dumbfounded. Surely every one |the street to see who was stirring about, 
knows that I have not the voice of a tea-|and as the wind was blowing strong) 
cettle, with which to interpret the music|from the southeast, the faint sound of a| 
lready in existence, let alone the ear with| whistle was carried to his ears. 
hich to gather blossoms from the mead-|rushed back into the store, yelling: 
ys ofharmony. Another thought came, 
“Possibly it was poetry they wanted.”|a-comin’!” } 
_ This only made matters worse, for I 
_ have never even tried to mount old Pe-| direction from which the distinct rumble} 
fasus; in fact, I can’t ride horseback! of cars could be heard. 
nyway. Now, if Pegasus were only a 
inety-six bicycle, matters might look |as, from the upper end of the town, round- 
More hopeful. My thoughts travelled at|ing into the main street and rapidly ap- 
ice that would break all the fast rid- proaching on the snow, came the train of 


to state, they 


to my clouded brain, of light 


me. “*And wear 


” she was Saying ; <<it 

for the class,” Ah! 
ed; I have compre- 
at Comprehension all 
—what they w 
pose for them. 


Gypsy. 


the light has dawn 
hended, and with th 
my troubles vanish. 


that I shall come et 


A Northwestern Fairy Tale 
One cold morning in ‘ 
far-away town of D 
Dakota, a number of men, well Wrapped 
in furs, assembled in the drug store to 
comment on the severe sno: 
great fall in the tem 
before. 


n January in the 
evil’s Lake, North 


Ww storm and 
perature of the night 


The snow was six feet on a level and 
as high as twenty feet in some drifts, the 
temperature having falleu to 40° below 
zero. All hope of the morning train’s ar- 
riving on time had been abandoned en- 
tirely, and many were the conjectures 
and bets regarding the lateness of the| 
anxiously awaited train. 
“‘T bet five dollars that they ain’t a 
plow in Minneapolis that kin push this 
snow, off the track,” said Ranchman| 
Tucker. 


“‘T don’t think any one ’ll tak you up 


It was now 9.30 a. m. and the train 


At last one of the men went out into 


He) 
‘< Boys, quick! I do believe the train’s} 


They all rushed out and looked in the 


“ Look at that!” they all exclaimed, 


> Sad eight cars, 


The crust of the snow was so strong 


that i ‘ 
m, came the yoies the train had left the track, had run 


over the crust, and had arrived safe on 
time at 10 a. m, 


A. B. BENNETT, Jr. 


Monday, February Twenty-first. 

On February twenty-first, at 1 o'clock, 
the School assembled in the Hall for the 
exercises commemorating the birthday of 
George Washington. The exercises 
Were opened with ‘Hail Columbia’ from 
the School, Miss C. McKee kindly play- 
ing the piano and Mr. Tracy accompa- 
nying her on the cornet. Mr. Roberts 
then sang the “ Battle Hymn of the Re- 
public,” the School joining in the cho- 
Tus. 

A short talk from Mr, Greenlees was 
followed by the ‘oath of allegiance” 
from the entire School. Rev. Dr. Whit- 
man, of Columbian University, was then 
introduced and favored the School with 
an interesting talk, after which Mr. Rob- 
erts sang ‘The Star Spangled Banner.” 
After a short talk from Miss Westcott, we 
were dismissed to return on Wednesday. 

The spirit of patriotism shown through- 
out was delightful. May it never dimin- 
ish and may we all hold forever that our 
Republic is the greatest and noblest na- 
tion of the world. 

Sebae 


An Hour with Kipling. 


One of our third-year students, Miss 
Baker, who is a great admirer of 
Kipling, arranged a very delightful hour , 
last week, for the third year English 
A short, but interesting sketch 
of Kipling gave a delightful idea of his 
rather wandering and erratic lifeand of 
his many poems and stories. 

In order to illustrate some of the points 
she made, covering his style and diversity 
of subject, one of his best poems, ‘‘The 
Recessional ,”and his delightful allegory , 
the ‘‘Children of the Zodiac,” was read. 

As there are many more writers of the 
1gth Century as interesting as Kipling, 
we hope that the future may furnish 
other hours such as this. 


classes. 


THE WESTERN. 


THE WESTERN. 


EDITORIAL STAFF: 
Miss FRANCES FENTON, Editor in Chief. 
Fourth year. 


ASSISTANT EDITORS 
Miss J. AppLeny, 4th year. 
Miss MARJORY FENTON, 3rd year. 
Miss E, ALEXANDER, 4th year. 
Miss E. Stcsber, 3rd year. 
Mr. J. M. Petty, 3rd year. 
Mr. P. E. CHAMBERLAIN, 3td year. 
Miss RuTH WELLMAN, 2nd year. 
Miss Mary Horxkins, Alumnus. 
BUSINESS STAFF: 
A.B, BENNETT, Jr., Business Manager. 
B. P. Lamperton, Assistant Business Manager. 
SECTION AGENTS: 
Aq—Miss Auice W, Fitcu, B4y— Miss DELLA FISHELL. 
R3—H. KLEINSCHMIDT. K3—Geo. HILTON, 
‘A2—BrUCE McV. MACKALL. B2—BRENTON BoGcs. 


C2—Miss ANNIE P. Brown. A1—Guy WILSON. 
. Dr—Sam. DEAN CALDWELL- 


R.E1—FreED. E. MONTGOMERY. 


Ci—Frep.STansaury TY 


THe WesTERN is a bi-weekly magazine, devoted to the 
interests of the Western High School, its pupils and alumni, 
Original contributions are solicited from all, and should be 
given to any member of the Editorial Staff. Business commu- 
nications should be addressed to the Business Manager. 


SUBSCRIPTION PRICE, 50 cents, PER SCHOOL YEAR; BY 
Malt, 65 cents SINGLE Copies, 5 cents 
ADVERTISING RATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION TO THE 
BusINess MANAGER, 


Monpay, Marcu 7) 1898. 


EDITORIAL. 


It is a universally recognized fact that 
editors, the world over, are the most 
grasping individuals, that they embrace 
every opportunity for impressing upon 
the subscribers to their papers the fact, 
that each special season, as it comes 
around, is predestined to inspire them to 
write. Lest THe WeEsTERN should be 
found wanting in this particular, the edi- 
tor takes the opportunity to tell youthat the 
Lenten season, above all others, should 
bring to you inspiration upon inspiration. 
Some of you may find this hard to be- 
lieve; some may even go so far as to 
declare that it is not true, but take the 
word of THE WEsTERN as a proof of its 


truth—test it, and, behold, the columns} 


of THE WEsTERN will be filled. 

We have added a new department to 
our paper this issue—a column which 
will be filled with items of intormation 
concerning the literary world; that is to 
say, the literary world outside of Tur 
WESTERN. Care has been, and will be, 
taken to find facts which will interest the 
book-loving portion of our school, and 
any points of interest which any one may 


the Nineteenth Century 


find concerning j 
work, will be most glad 


writers and their 


ly received. a 
The editor is awaiting with interest the 


deluge of Easter stories which, it is tobe 
hoped, the prospect of a prize will bring 
forth. It might be well to offer a prize 
for a poem also, for we are sadly lacking 
in these last very necessary articles. 


A Prize. 
In order to encourage literary effort 


s in THE WESTERN, as 


among the writer: By 
ant spirit of 


well as to promote a pleas na 
rivalry among the students, a prize 1s 
offered for the best Easter story- This 
story must be given to the editor not later 
than thé 21st of March, and the right to 
withhold the prize, in case no story meets 
the approval of the judges, is reserved. 


Literary Notes. © 
PRIZES FOR COLLEGE GRADUATES. 


<‘ With the aim of encouraging literary 
activity among college graduates” The | 
Century offers to give, during four suc- 
cessive years, three prizes of $250, open 
to persons who receive the degree of 
Bachelor of Arts in any college or uni-| 
versity in the United States during the 
commencement seasons of 1897, 1898, 
1899 and 1900. The awards will be as 
follows: 

For the best metrical writing of not| 
fewer than fifty lines. 5 

For the best essay in the field of biog- 
raphy, history or literary criticism, of 
not fewer than four thousand, nor more) 
than eight thousand, words. 

For the best story of not fewer than 
four thousand, nor more than eight thou- 
sand words. | 

On or before June ist of the year suc-| 
ceeding graduation, competitors must, 
submit type-written manuscript to the 
editor of The Century, marked outside 
and inside, ‘For the College Competi- 
tion,” signed by a pen-name and accom- 
panied by the name and address of the 
author in a separate, sealed envelope, 
which will not be opened until the decis-. 
ion has been made. It isto be under-| 
stood that the article submitted has not 
been previously published. The editor! 


may withhold the award in any claa = 
case no manuscript is thought ween in 
the prize. The magazine reservg 

right to print the prize manuscripts wi e 
out further payments, the copyright . 
revert to the authors three months : to 
the date of publication. ter 

Here, surely is a proposition re 

should have an appreciable effect c en 
plementing the efforts of professiona ae 
ucators to raise the standard of schol, 3 
ship among the undergradutes of a 


colleges. Critic 


* 

Some time in November the Londo 
Academy selected from the ranks : 

a o 
British authors the forty who would, ; 
its opinion, constitute the British Acadeqy 
of ‘‘Immortals,”’ if there were a Brits, 
Academy. This list was widely Publisheq 
and created a great deal of criticism and 
suggestion, both from other Publications 
and from private sources. 

The list was as follws: 
John Ruskin, W-E. Gladstone. 
Duke of Argyll, A.C. Swinburne, 
John Morley, Thomas Hardy, 
Sir G. O. Trevelyan, Leslie Stephen, 
R. D. Blackmore, Aubrey de Weve 
Rudyard Kipling, W. W. Skeat, : 
Dr. Salmon, W. E Lecky, 
W. P. Ker, Bishop Stubbs, 
Bishop Creighton, Andrew Lang, 
W. E. Henley, Edmund Gosse, 
H. D. Traill, Francis Thompson, 
Mrs. Humphry Ward, Austin Dobson, J 
Henry James, W. S. Gilbert, 
A. W. Pinero, Herbert Spencer, 
George Meredith, James Bryce, 
George Macdonald, R. C. Jebb, 
Dr. J. A. H. Murray, S. R. Gardiner, 
Rev. Aidan Gasquet, William Archer, 
Mrs. Maynell, W. B. Yeats, 
J. M. Barrie. “* Lewis Carroll.’” 

What do the Westerners think of this 
list ? Can any patriotic Westerner match 
it by a list of forty American Immortals? 
Put on your thinking caps and send your 
lists to the editor of the Western. 

The Academy also announced that a 
book of merit should. be crowned each 


year. 

* 

All lovers of Charles Lamb will be in- 

terested in the following clipping from the 
the Critic of February 19— 

The Old Boys’ club, of London, has 


pledged itself to keep green the grave of 
Charles Lamb. A member of the Christ’ 


* 
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<=> 


ust repaired the grave 

fary in Lower Edmonton 
Miaced around it a neat 
The lettering on the tomb- 
» ~.etored, and an inscrip- 
en res ffect that the grave 
d Blue,” Christ- 


b pas j 


* 
% 
o the London Academy 
E of 100 guineas for the 
e 
ms, of the year. The 


Mr. Stephen Phillips. | 


, iz 
Y Mor poe 
by = 
eit William Watson, 

«The Hope of the World,” 
Derhe choice of the Academy | 


uy a strange one. 


ut 
+ ust arded as 
ale erally eS) eats 
: 5 Il Lowell | 
for the James Russe owell | 
Fun a coming in so slowly that 
Memor™ st certain the design must be 
ts ne The fund is in need of| 
pandone 3 ecure a provisioned $15,000 
i ch i 1f this sum be not rais-! 
Mime, 3 , in hand 
that time, $9,000, now in ha ey 
nded to the donors. Where 


fore 
by 
eo pe refu 


ear 
ricanism ? 
sted Ameri 
js our boa rs 


% 


* . 
n decided by the American 


s bee eA 
; Stee to close the subscription to the | 
Fact Louis Stephenson Memorial 
R 


“Fund, in this country, on March Rare 
w a funds having been raised to} 
Se scheme possible of fulfillment. | 
ee onent will be erected ih Edin- 


~ burgh. | 
* 

We learn from the New York Even-| 

ing Post's London letter that the poet 

jaureate, Alfred Austin, has severed his} 


connection with the staff of the ‘-Stand- 
“ad” in order to devote himself wholly to 


poetry. 


*% + 


%-* 


* 

Mr. J. M. Barrie has recently received 
the dégree of LL. D. from the St. An- 
drew’s University in Scotland. 


Current Topic Club. 


At a recent meeting of the Current 
Topic Club, all except one of the mem- 
‘bes present, were chosen as officers— 
_ sther as president, vice-president, secre- 
lty,or as a member of the executive 
Committee. Interest, however, it is 


|Mr. Edgar A. Be 


|Spain and the M 


which will come 


5 


of the paper 
be given 


f 


vice-president, Mr. 


atty. 
Master” felt very 


was relieved of his Office 


JAGuERTHA, 


The Western High School in 
Danger, 
To show the feelin 


g of th ils 
the Western High EELS OE 


School in regard to 
aine disaster, several of 
§ youths bought a Span- 
ish flag, dragged it the length of the ave- 
nue, with the military attachee of the 
Spanish legation closely following 
soaked the flag in kerosene, and at i6de 
burned it. The newspaper reporters, on 
account of the close vicinity of the 
Georgetown University, mixed the two 
up, and it was spread abroad in the 
York papers that there had been 
at the Georgetown University, etc. 
the etc.’s being 


our more darin 


New 
a riot 
meter 
especially distorted and 
exaggerated. The next day the report- 
ers went to the Georgetown University 
where they were told by the students that 
it was intended to capture the arms and 
equipments of the Western High School) 
and sail away with a captured sloop to 
the help of the Cubans. This, also, was| 
put into the papers. Company H should, 
be on its guard, and ready to defend the 
dear old Western High School. 


JAGUERTHA, | 


All is not Gold that Glitters. 


During the celebration of Kaiser Wil-) 
helm I’s ninetieth birthday, Berlin was 
crowded with inquisitive sightseers of all 
| nations. 


|Italians, etc., etc., thronged the streets 
and broad avenues. Of course, the for- 
|tunate owners of ‘‘ Punch and Judy” 
shows, trick bears, and the like, were 
out in full feather, displaying their mar- 
vels, and trying to gather in as many 
coins as possible. 

While some strangers, obviously Amer- 


hoped, will be revived by the debate 
j 


cans, were strolling down one of the 


3| that People w 


Americans, English, French, | 


Streets they were attr 
the shouts and excla 
or something, 
Crowd. As the 


acted to one spot by 
mations of someone, 
in the centre of a large 
Y approached they noticed 
ere peeping through the 
bars of a tall iron fence, surrounding a 
large mound of grass. In the centre 
stood asmall Frenchman, who, with many 
8estculations, was explaining that he 
Would show to the public two of the most 
ferocious « Zulus” in Captivity. They 
had but very lately been brought over 
from Africa, he said, but of course were 
Somewhat famed. The spectators must not 
be alarmed, they were really very harm- 
less, now. By this time our compatriots 
had elbowed their way to the front and 
| Were patiently Waiting until the little man 
| Stopped speaking. Then, by a weird 
|Signal, he called forth from the thatched 
| hut, in the corner, two dreadful, gigantic 
Savages, resplendent in war-paint and 
|feather aprons, brass rings, and awful 
|Weapons. With several piercing war- 
| whoops they began to dance about, bran- 
dishing their shields in the air. When 
this had lasted for about fifteen minutes, 
the little man, rubbing his hands with sat- 
isfaction, commanded the Zulus to collect 
the coin. Prancing and jingling, they 
passed around the fence, with shields ex- 
tended for the coppers. 

When they reached the Americans one 
of the children drew back from the black, 
muttering object, in horror. But his 
mother said, ‘‘Don’t be afraid, deary ; 
they are nothing but American Virginia 
darkies.” 

Down dropped the Zulu’s shield, as 
both black hands were thrust through 
|the bars. 

“«’Deed dat’s so, Missus; ’deed dat’s 
so! Fo’ de Lawd, Miss, where’d you 
come from? Law’, chile, ain’t it good 
to hear a cibilized tongue again’?” 

And nothing would do but a general 
hand-shaking all ’rourd, while the litde 
Frenchman stood by gritting his teeth 
with rage. 


E, CLARKE, ’0o. 


Teacutr—Decline ‘‘tubarum.” 
Fresu FresHMAN—I can only ‘‘go” 
to barroom, Be more explicit. 
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Spanish Treachery. 
Everything at the palace in Havana 


General B, was lying on a 


was quiet. 
He was 


sofa in his private chamber. 
tired out with his daily duties and was 
taking a much needed rest. He was just 
about half asleep when the little electric 
bell rang. 

“Come in,” sleepily said the general. 

A Spanish lieutenant, responding to 
his general’s call, stepped lightly into 
the room. He glanced hurriedly around 
and then walked over to the sofa. 

“Well,what news, Lieutenant?” drow- 
sily asked the general. 

“A cablegram direct from Spain,” 
shortly answered the officer, handing an| 
official-looking document to the general, 

“Ah!” exclaimed the general, spring-| 
ing up and opening the cablegram as if) 
it was a thing he had been dreaming | 
about for a week. ‘Just what I have 
been expecting for the last few days,’ 
continued he. ‘Ha, ha! he, he! Oh! 
won’t they be soon flying up and down 
and all around. Whoop, whoop!” 

«Why, what is the matter with you, | 
general?” asked the lieutenant, in an 
alarmed tone. 

“Oh! you still here? I thought you 
had gone out,” said the general to him- 
self, as though a pleasant vision had just 
passed fromhim, Then he spoke aloud: 

«You ask what is the matter with me? 
What an insult! Who ever heard of 
Ug being anything wrong with me? 

‘Pardon me, General,” interrupted 
the lieutenant. ‘I did not mean any- 
thing by it—only you seemed boisterous 
all of a sudden, and you know that is 
unusual for you.” 


‘sWell, what of it?’”’ said the general, | 


angrily. ‘‘No matter; no matter! I 
say, Lieutenant,” continued the cunning 
officer, in quite a different tone, for an 
idea seemed to strike him, “I guess Ill 
need you to-night. Come around about 
seven this evening, and I will give you 
your orders. They will be serious, too. 
You may go now. 
ber.” 


At seven, remem-| 


[TO BE CONTINUED]. 


>| elation of its identity had been instituted, 


and dilapidated Latin | 


It was an old : | 
| in many 


It was backless anc 
The rules relating to 
and wholly unreas- 
n by the pseudo- 
auses of pur- 
indirect dis- 


grammar. 
places pageless. 
those most peculiar 
onable qualities know 
nyms of «substantive cl 
pose,” “the infinitive in 
course,” ‘‘subjunctive in indirect quest- 
tions,” and such like, were rubbed and} 
worn, while the conjugation of the verb 
> was not decipherable at all. <Ar-| 


etches of an evidently ancient) 
e of 


“amo 
tistic sk 
and undoubtedly now extinct rac ; 
d, in plentiful profusion, 


people ornamente ; 
gins of the few still 


the finger-worn mar; , 
intact pages. Splotches of ink, in all 
stages, from the daintiest lavender to the} 
most brilliant vermillion, added color and 
illegibility to the text. Frequent requests: 
for the disclosure of its whereabouts had 
been made, constant searches for the rev- 


but all without success. For this very 
immoral ancient lexicon, chuckling at its 
own cunning and truancy, reposed con- 
tentedly in a dusty corner of the creaky 
desk, and spoke never a word. 

In the class room the sorrowing maid- 
en, mourning the loss of possibly a dear 
and certainly a valued friend, kept on 


saying nothing. 


M. F. ’99. 


If another snow storm should deign to 
cover our streets this winter, some of us 
will find it necessary to borrow the foot- 
ball players’ costumes, as the shower of 
snow-balls hurled at certain (?) persons 
on their way home from school would 
soon prove fatal—(with ‘statesman-like 
attitude”) we can’t all throw alike, or 
even make the snow-balls as hard. 

The Glee Club, under its able leader, 
is evidently progressing rapidly. Dur- 
ing the singing of the hymns in the morn- 
ing, their voices come to us poor mortals 
down below (them) like a ‘‘choir of an- 
gels’ voices from above.” 

A very bright-blue pencil has lately 
attracted much attention. Perhaps it is 
because the color of the pencil just 
matches the color of all the air within 
three feet of the owner. 


black court-plaster to be used 


| frighten timid maidens at midnight? 


Recently a sum was collected for ¢ 
purchasing of mirrors, powder puffs, Re 
i in th 
Chemical Laboratory by Mr. L, se Ve 
M., and several other socially inclin Ly 
«Westerners.”” ed 
Will some one kindly inform us Whog 
ghosts haunt the ‘Study Hali> ang 


S.A. L. ann J. A, N 


Tardiness—a malady, Prevalen, 
among the rising generation of know) 
edge seekers, caused by an overpowe, 
ing desire to sleep a minute longer, tg 
consume one more hot roll, and a naty. 
ral disinclination for hurry of any Gin 
usually affecting people of a somewhat 
lazy disposition, dangerously Contagious 
and only cured by repeated visits to the 
principal’s office between the hours of 
two and five. 


“J have a heavy cross to bear,” snap. 
ped the disagreeable old lady. 

“That’s what makes you such a crosg 
bear,” replied the bright young man. 


If Mr. Lewis should need a gun in the 
coming war let him get it from A, 
Hunter. 


Who can claim that the pupils of the 
Western are lacking in imagination? 

Here is one of our latest Virgilian 
translations: 

«And the tree waved its hair likea 
shaking whirlpool.” 


Exchanges. 


We have received by exchange “The 
Easterner,” ‘‘The High School Gazette,” 
«¢The Takoma,” ‘The Chimes,” ‘The 
High School Record,” ‘‘The Bucknell 
Mirror,” etc., etc. 

“The Easterner” is one of the very 
best papers of its kind we have seen. 
With no pretention aboutit, it yet aspires 
a little higher than the ordinary school 
newspaper. Its articles entitled “Among 
the Books” are especially good. 


bj his birthplace an 
“recent volume of poems, 


The Western. 


‘« Nature’s chief masterpiece is writing well,” 


—Buckingham. 
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kessuch @ pretty sight! 
7 MARJORIE FENTON. 


M 
; Rudyard Kipling. t 
was born in 1865, in 
India. He is proud} 
d has dedicated his} 
«“The Seven 


Rudyard Kipling 
e city of Bombay, 


* seas,” to that city. In his poem, «The 


Dedication,” he says : 


“So thank I God my birth 
_ Fell not in isles aside— 
Waste headlands of the earth, 
On waning trips untried— 
But that she lent me worth, 
And gave me right to pride. 


“ Neither by service nor fee 
Come I to mine estate— 
Mother of Cities to me, 
For I was born in her gate, 
Between the palms and the sea, 
Where the world-end steamers wait.’” 


Rudyard Kipling is the son of John 
Ickwood Kipling, an artist of some 
ability and a writer of polished and witty 
syle, Mrs. Kipling, a very brilliant 
Woman and an interesting companion, 
sill retains her youthful vivacity and wit. 


| 
humor and discouraging his attempts at) 


little world of Anglo-India. 


|and to whom his latest volume of Bal- 


Seas” and ‘ Captains Courageous.” 
The first impression of Kipling is not 
favorable. His face, naturally sallow, 
1s not made more attractive by his heavy 
aap and spectacles. Much writing 
mora as giv i i 
originality. Yet, despite this discourage-| and te te Ret ee 
ment, his natural buoyancy found the! in fact. pis 


spare time to produce “ Soldi | , ‘ - 
a rae produce Soldiers Three But a moment's conversation alters this 
and the ‘“ Departmental Ditties.” 


t By|impression. From behind his spectacles 
these he obtained fame at least in the|his eyes gleam with intelligence and 


worked as assistant on the staff of the 
“ Civil and Military Gazette.” The work | 
was unsuited and uncongenial to him 
allowing no freedom to his great fund of 


; But when | strength, his abrupt movements are preg- 
E. Kay Robinson became editor of the| nant with a joyous infectious humor, and 
Gazette, Kipling’s work was recognized | the stoop of his shoulders loses its awk- 
for its fullment and he was almost over-| wardness when one remembers that it is 
whelmed with work of the kind he en-| the result of work which has given us so 
joyed. |much to enjoy. Kipling could never be 
In 1889 he returned to England and called handsome, but the strong, healthy 
went to work there. Later he came to | humor of his face attracts in spite of his 
America. He married the sister of Wol-|!ack of physical beauty. 
cott Balestier, the American author with | In 1886, E. Kay Robinson sent to 


whom he collaborated in‘‘The Maulahka”| Several English editors copies of «The 
| Departmental Ditties,” but just published. 


|This informal method of introduction 
failed, but when some years later (in 
1889) Kipling published in England 
several volumes, including his ‘‘ Ditties,” 
|and these editors received copies through 
his publishers, they immediately recog- 
nized his worth and he was bought all 


lads has been dedicated. 

Kipling never remains for any length 
|of time at one place. In 1894 he had a 
home in Brattleboro, Vt., then a home in 
England, then at Inguay, then another 
at Rottingdean. He is at present in a 


frican town. It is expected ss 3 
Ras ie s hi t bis in |OVEE England. Today there is no more 
anen F Sas 2 
is Ce e fe : ee nets me as versatile writer in all England and Amer- 
- 4 C is po! 35.2 . : 
A Naar aaa oS ek i Considering his age (he is at pres- 


ica. 
eens: : ent thirty-three), it may be safely said 
“To the last and the largest empire, _ 


To the map that is half unrolled.” that he is one of the most brilliant. Few 
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of 


such young writers have so thorough a 


knowledge of their subjects and none 
can write on so many and varied themes. 

Certain it is that no living writer of his 
age, nor of any age, can write such poetry 
as we have sometimes from his pen. His 
He writes a ‘ First 


styles are many. 
and 


Charity; or, the Story of Ung,” 
again, ‘‘ Oouts; or, The ’Eathern.” It 
is his custom to write his ballads as 
music, and this is particularly evident in 
his ‘‘ Barrack Room Ballads.” Many 
of these ballads are taken from songs 
that Tommy Atkins really sings, but he 
proudly owns his theft. 


«“ When ’Omer smote his blooming lyre, 
He'd heard men sing by land an’ sea, 
And what ’e thought ’e might require, 


‘E went an’ stole—the same as me.” 


But great as he is in this field he is 
even greater, nobler even in real poetry. 
His poem, “ The Recessional,” written 
at the close of the Queen’s jubilee, has 
been pronounced by many the greatest of 
modern poems. It has been said that 
the office of Poet-Laureate would have 
been more suitably filled by him than by 
Austin. He has a peculiar faculty of 
expressing movements and sounds by 
the use of the right word, or words. For 
instance, in one poem he has said, speak- 
ing of a battle song : 


“* True Thomas smote upon his harp 
That birled and brattled to his hand.” 


Nobody but Kipling ever heard any- 
thing ‘* birl.” 

He has a habit of beginning his im- 
portant nouns with capital letters —a 
forcible method of emphisis. He is also 
fond of alliteration and uses it to advant- 
age. 

His poetry is however no more won- 
The latter is even 
more varied. He writes as well of the 
native Hindoos and Mussulmen of India 
as of the official and social life of Anglo- 
India and the barrack life of the soldiers. 
His jungle stories, and, in fact, all his 
children’s stories, are delightful. He 
writes for every age and equally well 
for all. 

He never writes but on a subject he has 


derful than his prose. 


His native stories 
h knowl- 
his 


studied thoroughly. 
India are written from a thorough *n 
edge of Hindoos and Ms er as 
stories of Anglo-Indian society are forr 
on an intimate acquaintance with the chats 
{ whom he writess before writing 


acters 0 | 
: » he spent some 


«« Captains Courageous 
time on the Northern Co ru 
it said that the ‘‘ Mulvaney Stories were 
really told to him by an Irish soldier. It 
is at least certain that he was intimate 
with all classes and nationalities in India. 
He has not written many long stories, 
«« Captains Courageous,” robe Mau 
Jahka ” (with Balestier), and ‘The Light 
that Failed” comprising their list. He 
has written innumerable short stories of 
which the success is due chiefly to his 
wonderful ability in suggesting character. 
We know his people thoroughly, though 
«he was this or that.” It 


ast. I have heard 


he never says 
is all suggested. 

Let us congratulate ourselves that there 
is living and writing such an author as 
Kipling, and that he will probably write 
for some time to come. 

S. BAKER. 


Spanish Treachery. 
[CONTINUED. ] 


«At seven,” said the lieutenant, as he 
went out. He was not pleased, for he 
thought that the general had something 
unusual on hand. 

The general looked at the cablegram 
again. It read: 

“<General 

“To-night carry out plan No. 2, if 
you think everything will work well. 

««(Signed) === 

“If 1 think everything will work well, 
eh?” repeated the general aloud, then to 
‘Well, it seems as if it is left 
to my option. Oh!.I guess everything 
is in good working order. Let’s see, 
She lies directly over No. 49. Every- 
body aboard is generally in his bunk 
about 10 o’clock, and we’ll get the whole 
lot of them at one swoop. Again the 
town is quiet about that time. And final- 
ly her magazine will doubtless be set off 
by the explosion of 49. Thus the whole 


” 


himself: 


— a 
ship will go up. Whoop ! What ~ 
glorious scene! The poor devils aboan 
will be shaken a little, but what dees 
that? They have meddled with our i 
fairs long enough. So to-night, bet : 
zo and If o’clock, there will be an earl, 
quake made to order. He, he!” a 

At 7 o'clock sharp the lieutenant Wa 
there and asked the general for his a 
ders. ; 

«Ah! said that officer, “you're ‘ 
time. Well, I want you to do ves 
simple but dangerous task to-night about 
10 o’clock. You will be paid $2,009 fe 
the risk involved. You will, at the afore. 
said time, go to the little closet, where 
the keyboard of the harbor is kept, and 
press button No. 49, and—” 

«‘But—but, General,” interrupted the 
lieutenant, astounded, ‘‘that connects 
with—”’ 

««Sh-hush!”” exclaimed the genera] 
looking around him. ‘‘Keep quiet ea 
do your duty.” 

«All right, General, but you mug 
take the results.” 

“Oh, no, Lieutenant, I don’t take any 
consequences.” 

“But, who will?’ asked the lieuten. 
ant 

“Why, ah—ah, Spain, if there are 
any,” answered the general, slyly. 

“Then, you are sure there is no risk 
for me?” asked the lieutenant. 

“Of course. How could you be in 
danger? All you have to do is to press 
the button and go to bed.” 

“But, you said just awhile ago that it 
would be a ‘simple but dangerous job 
for’—” 

“Spain,” added the general, 

“Then, why are you going to commit 
this awful deed, if it is against Spanish 
interest?” asked the lieutenant. 

“Oh!” said the general, seeing that 
the lieutenant was making good head- 
way, ‘‘you see, it’s this way: They 
have been sending filibusterers over so 
keenly that we were not able to catch 
them. So, in order to get a little even, 
we decided upon the plan which you are 
to carry out to-night or be put in prison. 
As for the risk to Spain, why, there will 
not be much, if any at all. For every 


ai 9 down and the ship 
« Desai pieces. The Yanks, 
¢ plow? accident happened to the 
something like that, you 
ou see; there is not much 
and make your arrange- 
about 10 o’clock Ill expect 
d explosion in the harbor.” 
you Jock sharp you will hear 
0 pehtenant, fully convinced 
s for the best, and, besides, he 
Oat to go to prison. , 
gan? he went and made the few ar- 
About 9.45 he 
js room and went to the room 
closet was. 


ask 


Every- 
yiet. He thought he saw a 


os he wished that he had brought 
ww a 


along, 
his at it now. Into the room he 
a 


and went towards the closet. 
the key in the lock and was 
rm it, when a hand fell heavily 
ghout 10 paoulde?: He turned around as 
v mi be. flash and confronted a lithe 
. with a revolver in his hand. 
ized, in this lad, the bell-boy 
been in the general’s service for 
ar, or more, and who was supposed to 
oe Spaniard, and trusty servant. 
iii does this mean, sir?” demanded 
jhe lieutenant in a hoarse voice. 
« Why, it just means this, I am an 
American, and I am not going to see my 
countrymen blown up in this terrible way. 
[have been in the palace here, as a spy, 
md I discovered your plot, so I deter- 
nined that the best thing to do would be 
tocatch you here. So you see that you 
and your general will not carry out plan 
No, 2, Now for business; hold your 
hands high above your head, and walk 
ahead. Il take you.” But he never 
finished, for the Spaniard seeing his 
chance, knocked his revolver from the 
brave little American’s hand and caught 
him about the throat, intending to choke 
him. The little yankee caught the 
lieutenant about the throat, too. Then 
there was a terrible struggle, for although 
the lieutenant was superior in strength, 
he could not equal the boy in activity. 
Up and down the room they fought, in 
thedark, knocking chairs and tables over. 


aye 


but he would not go|s 


osion, which 
i and one only, 
gs up the best 
© picked up the 
and carried it fe 
Opening a tra 
W it ina dark pit 
Went to bed, sat- 
ork, 

ng the lieutenant, 


u / bed, but could not 
€ was anxious to 


Noise in the harbor, 
in his bed. Ten o'clock struck but 
explosion. A half anh Rares 

: Our went by and 
the general Was Just about to get up to 
Investigate, when there was a dull, yet 
sharp, sound that shook the earth. Hs 
bed seemed to fall to Pieces and the pal- 
ace to rock. But he did not move; he 
only glanced towards the harbor and 
there saw a great light. Then he shud- 
dered. A few minutes afterwards he 
was sound asleep, for the awful explosion 
seemed to be a stimulant to him, 


€ plucky bo 

another Toom, whee 
door in the floor, he thre 
underneath, 


hear a certain 
He rolled and tossed 


Dean CarpweE t, or. 


Loyalty is Best. 


They call us a section conceited, 
Entirely too lazy by far, 
Say our lessons are never completed, 
And at des¢ are found below par. 
We've been lectured, and told we were haughty, 
Class spirit is all wrong, you see, 
But though they all claim we are naughty, 
No section's more loyal than * E.” 


Why is it that a High School Student, 
Most wilfully forgets : 
When he has cut a recitation 


To send in his regrets? ia 


Will Mr. Scudder please tell us why 
a new biology should be written ? 


Cavalry—Mounted horse men. 
Side talks with Girls —Tetes-a-tetes. 


He was Vv 
His tho 


“TY Much in love 
1 


lew, thowehe mererds archaic 
ometimes h 


you know ; 
vite painfull € became 
€ on Whom h 
© whom he 
Instead of the 


Y prosaic, 

€ spent his tin, 

Sang his tuneful note, 

his eye” 

of his throat 

M. F., ’99 


* # 

The Program of the 
been issued and th 
hard for th 


coming drill has 
€ cadets are working 
at memorable day in May. 

e * 


P] * 
aay ct 
drill and the ci ee a a a a 

ompanies will appear upon 
the field in the following order, the 2d 
Battalion May 27 and the rst Battalion 
May 28: 

Second Battalion—company G, com- 
pany E, company F, and Company H. 

First Battalion—Company B, company 
D, company C, and company A. 

There are ninety movements comprized 
in the program, somewhat different in 
character from those of last year. 

We should feel proud of our position in 
the drill, as Captain Joe Taussig won the 
flag, three years ago, in the same posi- 
tion. 


Wanted :— 
A few new puns to replenish the time- 
worn stock of H. K., ’99. 


We are very sorry to learn that one of 
our most respected teachers is becoming 
addicted to the obnoxious habit of pun- 
ning. While in class she requested Mr. 
Hunt, of the first year, to hunt up a sub- 
ject for her. 


A second year student, in attempting to 


| pose, artistically, against the frame-work 


of a dark doorway,while pouring ink from 
a bottle into a small ink well, presented 
a rather startling spectacle to the temper- 
ance advocates of the school. 
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EDITORIAL. 


How the weeks are flying by, bringing 
with them a multitude of interests old 
and new, that bid fair to overwhelm us, 
for with the early spring the baseball 
team begins to demand a large amount 
of attention, the Company grows 
more interesting than ever, enthu- 
siastic tennis-players make strenuous 
efforts to form a club (we wish them suc- 
cess?) the basket-ball team practises as- 
siduously every afternoon, and the mem- 
bers of the Current Topic Club become 
more and more belligerent in their en- 
deavors to decide weighty questions of 
international etiquette. These are but a 
few of the many organizations and side 
issues of the Western (we might well 
mention certain interesting meetings, 
held for the laudable purpose of read- 
ing Cesar at sight, by many of our 
fourth year youths and maidens, always 
after two o’clock!) which claim so much 
of our time and interest, but the New 


Western occupies, perhaps, 4 larger part 
in our thoughts and a more prominent 
place in our dreams than anything ea 
Enticing accounts of its size, beauty anc 
advantages leave us no alternative but to 
go and view its growing proportions, 
which once seen are not easily forgotten. 
It has been decreed by our predecessors 
that a Senior must not envy a Junior, 
Sophomore or Freshmen under any cit 
cumstances. Nevertheless, if anything 
could excite our envy towards the Juniors 
it is their singular and undeserved good 
fortune in being able to taste the delights 


of the New Western next year. 


Literary Notes. 


Miss Elizabeth Robins, an American | 


who has made a reputation in London as 
an interpreter of Tbseus’ plays, is com- 
ing to New York soon to play ‘‘ Hedda 
Gabler’ at the Fifth Avenue Theatre. 


* * 
* 

Frederick Tennyson, brother of the 
Laureate, and one of the minor Victorian 
poets, died on February 26. His poetry 
was full of the imagination and appre- 
ciation of all that is beautiful, that char- 
acterizes Alfred Tennyson’s, Keat’s, and 
Shelley’s poetry, but he never received 
the hearing, the recognition, that he per- 
haps deserved, 


* * 
* 


M. Barrias has begun his statue of 
Victor Hugo for the Paris Exposition in 
1goo. It will represent a young and 
vigorous man seated on a rock, one hand 
supporting the chin, the face framed in 
long hair. On the four sides of the plinth 
will be figures representing epic and 
lyrical poetry, satire and the drama. 


* * 
* 


It is proposed to erect a memorial win- 
dow to Jane Austin. in the Cathedral, at 
Winchester. Contributions will be re- 
ceived by Messrs Hoare, 37 Fleet street, 
E. C., London. If Miss Austin had her 
deserts she would have a monument in 
Westminster Abbey. 


On Friday, March 11, a meetin 
of the representatives of the varioug ii 0 
Schools took place at the Central Schoen 
The purpose was to begin Preparatiy.” 
for the inter-High School Meet, ae 
Stewart of the Central was made che 
man, and Mr. Charles Taussig was ee rs 
secretary of the committee. 

The following was decided Upon, 
Only those persons who have attendeg 
one of the schools since Jan, 2, 1898, val 
be eligible to enter any event in the Zames 
Mr. Buck excepted. The Meet wij] . 
held on Wednesday, June 1, 1898 : 
Georgetown College Campus, at :, t 
p. m. Various other questions were bh 
open for discussion at the next meetin 
which will be held at the Central, 
day, March 22, 1898. 


ade 


, 
r Ues. 


Two years ago The Evening Star 
Company presented a cup, to be Contested 
for in the inter-High School Meet. 7p, 
provision was, that if a school shoul 
win this cup three years in succession 
it should be its property for good, The 
Central High School has already won 
this cup two years in succession, and jf 
it is won by them this year the cup is log 
to us. 

LET ALL TRUE AND PATRI. 
OTIC WESTERNERS STRIVE To 
BREAK THE CENTRAL COMBINE 
AND WREST BACK THE Coy. 
ETED CUP, AS IT IS THEIR LAST 
CHANCE. 

It is hoped that all the men in this 
school, who are capable of doing any- 
thing in the athletic line, will report to 
the committee on athletics: Messrs Birch, 
Buck, and Taussig, this week, as all 
must commence training by the first of 
April. 


The last meeting of the Current Topic 
Club was, in truth, a very interesting one. 
Room II was crowded to its utmost. At 
least twenty-five were present. Contrary 
to what has been said, the chair was able 
to maintain order. That seven or eight 
members should feel so impelled to speak 
at once, only indicated the present pros- 


is. 
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e club. As soon 

5 a member, the 
aed down to await 
2 What was said 
en so much a sub- 
: among the pupils of 
it iS unnecessary to re- 
e wishes eto hear 
in it, he, or she, 
etings on Wednes- 
want to speak your- 
ui jn order to relieve 
he meeting is over. 


1 
recos 


inger 
e me 


y want t 
, before t 
JAGUERTHA. 
—— 
is m curious, but I should 
aps | Phy a certain young lady 
od Bares in so late and none 
fis seem to say anything to 
e! . 


mation on this subject 
eived by any pners 


‘ 


‘se what the joke is, of what 
ed Wednesday, fourth hour in the 
,, while section E! was there, to 
’ girls laugh so 2 : 

s it was only the room, which 
a demoralizing effect. 


ie 
An jnfor 
; tefully rec 


ir 


or Morris who for the past week 


greatly missed in the West- 
sing among the Florida Keys, 


‘his beloved specimens, 
a 


‘Subscriptions will be received for the 
sorchase of two electric fans, to be raised 


eextreme left-hand side of the S.H. 
Ve think it would be much more conve- 


windows for air. 
i ‘¢ SYMPATHETIC.” 


near future’a most exciting game 

ball will be played between the 
}and blues in the lower regions of 
Western High School. Windows 
doors barred. 
prohibited. 


Admittance 


The Lunch Hour. 


Along at noon, in the We 

labor are silenced, 

Thronged are the streets with st 
noisy groups at the doorways 

Sit in the cheerful sun, an 
together. 

Any one’s lunch is a meal to 
comed and feasted ; 

For with these simple People, 
ters and brothers, 

All things are held in commo 
has is another’s. 

And under Stohlman’s roof hos 
most abundant, 

For clerks stand here and ther 
guests from the Western 

Fulfilling their anxious Tequests, 
filled with chocolate and jelly, 

Fall from their outstretched hands, which re. 
ceive ten cents in return. 

So passes the hour away. And lo! 
mons sonorous - 

Sounds the bell from its tower and over the 
street rings a warning, 

Gone are the happy lunchers. those that sat on 
the doorsteps ! 

Gone are the chocolate cakes garnished with 
olives and pickles! 

And gone are the happy consumers—to class 
midst howling and groaning ! 


Stern, all sounds of 
udents ; and 
d rejoice and gossip 
which all are wel- 
who live like sis- 
m, and what one 
Pitality seems 
© among the 


and cakes, 


with a sum- 


“Mars,” 


The Tale of a Stubborn Pen. 


The Glass Inkstand stood in a most 
conspicuous position on the front of the 
rickety desk. Its silver top was raised 
haughtily and its swelling sides savored 
of the pretentious. Every now and then, 
when, in the pure exuberance of joy at 
possessing a defective leg, the rickety 
desk shook with mirth, the Glass Inkstand 
wabbled this way and that, producing a 
jarring noise calculated to attract the at- 
tention of even the stone paper weight. 
But the Stub-pen took no notice ! 

It was aggravating, and down over the 
erst-while dignified proportions of the 
aggrieved Glass Inkstand flowed dark, 
copious tears, which the blue blotting 
At this juncture the 
Stub-pen flew jauntily along the blue 
letter paper, and remained indifferent. 
Then the Glass Inkstand got mad, and 
in the fire of its wrath the dark liquid 
which trembled in its copious depths was 
When, finally resolving to 


paper soaked up. 


consumed, 


5 


e Stub-pen pre- 
e refreshment usually ~ 
offered by the Glass Inkstand, it jabbed 
itself viciously into ahard, dry substance, 
Not pleasant to the touch of the Stub-pen, 
and broke, 

“Serves you right, you stubborn pen!” 
chuckled the pearl-handled knife; and 
the silver top came down with a bang, 
as the Glass Inkstand heaved a great 
howl of satisfaction and delight. 


Tecognize its presence, th 
pared to taste of th 


’ 


MArjorie Fenton. 


Washington as a Railroad Center. 


As a railroad center, Washington be- 
longs in the third or fourth class. It was 
not until 1831 that it hada railroad at all, 
and even then this road ran simply to 
Baltimore. The road was run by the 
Baltimore and Ohio Railroad Company, 
which company continued to gradually 
increase the number of trains between 
Washington and other cities. In 1872 
the Baltimore and Ohio Railroad Com- 
pany ran trains into Washington. The 
railroad business has continued to in- 
crease until now Washington possesses 
two depots, or the terminus, or junction 
of four railroad companies, the B & P. 
R. R. Co., the B. &O. R. R, Co., the 
Southern R. R. Co., and the C. & O. 
R. R. Co. Although this may show 
rapid growth, it is not very rapid when 
compared with that of Baltimore, New 
York, Boston, or Chicago. 

Let us consider the chances for and 
against Washington ever becoming a rail- 
road center, either for travel or traffic. The 
only advantage which Washington pos- 
sesses, as a center for travel, is that it is 
the seat of the government, and that many 
people are constantly arriving and leaving 
the city, on public and private missions. 
Owing to the great number of visitors, 
and government employees, who travel 
back and forth, one would suppose that - 
Washington would become a great pas- 
senger center. This advantage is notas 
great as it at first sight seems, for the 
commercial men of other cities, such as 
New York, or Baltimore, outnumber the 
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men who travel to and from Washington. 
This places Washington, even with its 
apparent advantage, as a center of travel, 
below New York, or Baltimore, as a 
passenger ceriter. 

If Washington has little chance of be- 
coming a passenger center it has even 
less of ever being a commercial center 
principally on accountof its geographical 
situation. 

As a center for the products of the 
West, Washington is eclipsed by Chicago 
and by St. Louis. Both of these cities 
are in the center of the great grain fields , 
stock yards, and manufacturing districts. 
At these places the products of the West 
are collected and distributed to the East, 
Washington receiving only what it can 
dispose of in the District. This is a very, 
very small part of what is collected in 
Chicago, or of that sent to New York, or 
Baltimore. The products of the country 
between Washington and Chicago, or 
Washington and St. Louis, are collected 
at New York, or one of the other seaport 
cities. Here again, Washington does 
not get the trade because of its distance} 
from the ocean. 3 

On account of the shallowness of the 
Potomac, Washington is debarred from 
receiving products. If the Potomac was 
deeper, making it safe for ocean steamers 
to enter, Washington would be brought 
into contact with the ocean and thereby 
its receipt of product would be increased. 
The geographical situation of Washing- 
ton does not permit of its receiving the 
southern products, which are collected at 
Norfolk, or Charleston, or such seaport 
cities. 

Another difficulty which confronts 
Washington is its industrial standing. As 
we all know, Washington is not a man- 
ufacturing center, therefore it does not 
need the shipping facilities, which such 
manufacturing cities, as New York, or 
Baltimore possess. 

One would suppose that Washington 
would obtain products of the surrounding 
country, but this is not the case, as Wash- 
ington is surrounded by small stations, 
such as Falls’ Church, Alexandria, San- 


dy Springs, and Rockville. These sta- 


duct and ship them 


i ect the pro’ 
tions collect p Saathae 


to Baltimore. We have now se ; 
Washington does not obtain the Western 
or southern products, and that it does 
not receive the products of the surround- 
ing country, owing to its geographical 
situation. 

As supply follows dem 
ton will never become a 
center so long as present con 


and, Washing- 
large railroad 
ditions last. 


CHARLES PIMPER. 


An Experience. 


One cold fall night last year I took my 
dissecting tools to college with me, in- 
tending to finish up my dissecting after 
lectures, if I had to stay all night to do 
it. Accordingly, about 8.30 p. m., I 
went to the ‘*Room” and commenced 
operations on the arm of ‘Uncle Tom,” 
as I called him. At that time there were 
two or three fellow-students up there, 
but after an hour had elapsed they left, 
leaving me by myself, with the excep- 
tion of six or eight cadavers lying about, 
on their respective tables. 

The wind was howling and wizzing up 
and down the alley outside and loudly 
rattling the tin roof of the rather shaky 
old building. The only sound within 
the room was the click of my knife as I 
dissected out the auxillary artery, and an 
occasional hard puff or two at my pipe to 
keep it from going out. 

Every now and then I would look up 
from my work and gaze around at the 
ghastly, half mutilated mouldy masses of 
what were once human beings, and 
would smile to myself at the thought of 
any one having the slightest fear for such 
objects as those. 

The time had now advanced to about 
11.30 p. m. and I was intently working, 
when I heard a slight swishing, rattle- 
like sound not unlike the ‘‘ death rattle,” 
followed quickly by one similar to a 
quick sigh or a stifled sneeze, then a 
scratching, munching sound; all from a 
room adjoining the main room and which 
was also used for dissecting purposes. 


‘ 


Notwithstanding such a pheno 
as that, I left my work and starteg ha 
vestigate. Going to the door, ope in. 
widely, struck a match and Peereq : it 
the dimly-lighted room. As faras | rau 
see it was totally empty, with the pee 
tion of one cadaver, which lay ong a 
in a far-off corner. ably 

Walking up and examining it] quick 
saw that it was all right, so with i 
lieved mind I returned to my work ie: 
a few minutes I again heard this me 
unearthly sound, with rather pciee 
feelings, this time a mixture of awe a 
fear. I again walked into that ‘Saat 
and to my horror found that the ease 
had moved its arm; which, insteag - 
lying on the table, was now hangin, 
from its shoulder pointing towarg the | 
‘lower place.” 

As I gazed at the corpse, its furroweq 
brow, sunken eye, hollow cheek, ghastly 
grin and that significant point of the arm 
seemed to say, ‘‘You are doomeg» 
Making an effort to throw off that nigh 
mare feeling, I turned on all the electric, 
lights, left that mysterious cadaver ang 
tried to continue my work, but with Poor 
success, as that ghastly grin and pointe 
finger still haunted me. 

In a few minutes again I heard tha 
awful sound, which, to my excited nerve, 
and active imagination, seemed like the 
rattle of the bolt and the opening creak 
of the door to Hades. Creeping to the 
door and carefully looking in, the mys. 
tery was explained. A number of Tals 
were having a midnight meal and were 
tugging at the hanging arm of that mys 
terious cadaver. With somewhat shaken 
nerves I caught the last car for George. 
town and spent a sleepless night. 


ly 


f 


A. B. BENNETT, Jr. 


Of all the bells in this great world, 
Which toll their notes of power; 

There’s none the student loves so well 
As that which rings—“ Last Howe.” 


H. 


Che Western. 


«« Nature’ 


en Hee 
chief masterpiece is writing well,” Bucki 
~’—Buckin. 
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glishman in America. 
ndsome man. My features 


expressive, and 


es very 
my ey’ y } 


e proud of my blonde 
m an Englishman of course. 
men are the finest men on earth; 
omest, the pbrainiest, the clever- 
ensible. I have often 
al Englishman, and 1) 
I would not have 
I cannot tol- 


English 
the hands 
iy andthe most S 
been called a typ\c 
fncy its the ruth. 
k mea vain man. 


you thin 
f i conceit, you know. I merely have 
hn sell respect. " 

Jam a great favorite wherever I go. | 


The men find me clever and entertain-| 

ing, while at the same time I feel sure 
that they recognize my strength of char- 
acter, I fancy I am quite a ladies’ man.| 
“You know, the women always admire | 
good looks and fine physique. And when) 
these qualities are added to graceful and 
pleasing manners, and skill in paying a 
pretty compliment or in witty repartee, 
the possessor of these charms is sure to 
make an impression on the fair sex. I fear 
| have broken many hearts, but it isn’t 
my fault, you know. Yes, I ama great 
favorite with the ladies. When I enter a 
room and make my low graceful bow, 
peculiar to myself, the women immedi- 
ately begin to titter, for they feel so sure 
Iwill soon say something clever. I once 
asked a lady if that were not the reason. 
Tmust have an amusing way of speak- 
ing, for she laughed very much when 
she said “Yes.” So, knowing how well 


] 
be as surprised as | was w 


orasble women appreciate me, you will 


hen you hear 


is : ; 
f a most peculiar experience I have just 


had. 
I went to travel in Amerj 
Merica. In 
a change and I thought I might be sie 
to Americ of 


tire. So Vlanded Ned pee oat 
last spri , Seon thy 
pring. | Don’t you know, I was 
rather surprised in the Americans, | 
found them hospitable and quite refined 
though they have a peculiar way of talk. 
ing. All the women are very clever. 
They are even more appreciative than 
the women at home, but I fear they are 
delusive. I meta particularly fine Ameri- 
can girl. At least I thought so at first. 
I liked that girl very much. She was 
charmingly frank. When I asked for 
her honest opinion on my new frock coat, 
or on the cut of my hair, she was sure to 
give it. We would discuss for hours| 
subjects of interest to both—such as 
whether a plain brown or a mixed golf 
suit would become me best. Or I would) 
tell her the latest joke I had made and) 
she would be sure to compliment me on) 
my wit, She was just the sort of girl for 
me, even though she was an American. | 
Our tastes were just the same, we under-| 
stood each other (at least I thought I un- 
derstood her; I afterwards found out that] 
she must have been a very ordinary per- 
son), and one day I told her so. 
I fancy I led up to the subject very) 
We were seated in her drawing-| 
I looked very well that day, for I) 
had on my new frock coat, and any| 
woman of taste would. have been im- 
pressed. For first I told her, in a very) 
interesting way, how far superior Eng-| 
lishmen are to Americans, and I empha-| 
act that English women are) 
than American women, | 
« But,” I said, | 
For although 


neatly. 
room. 


sized the f 
generally better 
being more’ submissive. 
‘there are exceptions. 


| 
jof recogn 


=— 


you are not as nobly born as the women 
of my acquaintance, I find you suit me 
very well. I will be very frank with you. 
My wife must be obedient, she must be 
a good housekeeper, sensible, clever, 
amiable, always ready to adapt herself 
to my humor, and she must possess 


other virties which I will not stop to 
mer.tion.” 


I saw that the American woman was 
deeply interested; so thus encouraged, I 
continued : 

“Tn you I find these virtues of which 
I speak, though they do not exist in as 
|perfect a state as I would wish. Never- 
itheless, I find you interesting as you are. 

OF course, I am of noble birth, while you 
are far from that, but I have decided to 
overlook that difference, for I see plainly 
that you love me, and I wish to say that 
you are at liberty to marry me.” 

Then the peculiar event, which I men- 
tioned before, occurred. I am sure I 
worded my declaration cleverly, and I 
certainly expected at least a small show 
of gratitude; but, to my astonishment, 
the American burst into uncontrollable 
laughter. I hastily explained that this 
was no joke, but she only laughed the 
more, and said : ‘ 

‘<] appreciate the honor, but I must 
plead unworthiness, besides I’m engaged 
to be married to some one else.” 

I assure you I was astounded. I was 
disappointed in this woman. Her words 
were suitable and very true, for certainly 
she was unworthy, but the laughter was 
the inexplicable part, for the woman was 
actually laughing at me ! I faced her, 
abashed for a moment, but my noble 
nature soon asserted itself. I fancy, I 
rather staggered her, for I drew myself 
up proudly, and replied : 

«You are like all women, incapable 
izing the highest when you see 
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it. But I pity you, for you will soon re- 
gret your blindness.” 

Rather a clever speech, wasn’t itiPaaeD 
fancy it gave that woman something to 
think about. I only hope she won’t grow 
desperate, poor thing! As for me, I can 
only be thankful for my narrow escape. 
For imagine me yoked to an ordinary 
woman and an American! But one thing 
puzzles me. When I reached my hotel 
that day I discovered that I had worn a 
most unbecoming necktie, and I can’t 
help but wonder if that was what made) 


her laugh. 


Jean Curtis APPLEBY, 


“This is a chronicle of feelings and char- 

acters.” Thackeray. 

Mr. HorrmaN—‘‘As who should say, I am Sir 
an Oracle, and when I ope my 
lips, let no dog bark.”” Shaks- 
peare. 

Catvo—I ought to do—and did—my 
best.” Byron, 

Mr. Hitton—“ His prayers he saith, this pa- 

tient, holy man.” Aeass. 
Mr. Dunwoopy—“‘If forced from Faith, —for- 
ever miserable.” 

Mr. Miter, ’ot—‘“' JZan/ Is he man atall?”’ 
"Cnn SON. 

Mr. LiGHTFooT—“‘A poor, weak, palsy-stricken 

church-yard thing,”’ eats. 

Col- 


Mr, 


Mr. CHAMBERLIN, ’99—‘' One of three. ’’ 
eridge. 
Mr. BREWER—‘‘ Well didst thou, Richard, to 
suppress thy voice.”’ Shakspeare. 
Mr, Buck, ’or—‘‘ 7 hold my peace? No!” 
Shakspeare, 
Mr.CHAMBERLIN,’o1—‘‘Flattery but ill becom- 
es a soldier’s mouth. ’’ A/arsh. 
Mr. Tavssic—'‘How far that little candle 
throws its beams.”” Shakspeare. 
Mr. KLeinscumiptT—‘'Pardon me, but I will 
not combat in my shirt.” 
Shakspeare. 
Mr. MitiEr, ’0o—‘‘Awake, thou hast slept 
well; awake!”’ Shakspeare. 
Mr. ScuppErR—‘‘Books were his passion and 
delight.”” Longfellow. 
Mr. FERNow—“‘ He was long, but exceedingly 
lank.”’ Jrving. 
Mr. BRECKINRIDGE—“ He had a way of saying 
things.” Longfellow. 
Mr. Buck, ’98—‘‘ When he hits itis like trying 
tocatcha cannon ball.”’ Thack- 
eray. 
Mr. MattHEws—‘‘I find nonsense singularly 
refreshing.” Tallyrand. 
Mr. Brrcu—“' He was a valiant youth.” Long- 
Sellow, 
Mr. DrakE—“‘A young fellow who is pretty 
sure to succeed.” Thackeray. 
INcoGniTo. 


of sticks, to some of which pieces of blue 
paper are bound while to others are pieces 
of yellow. 
wooden broad-swords and the blues and 
yellows arrange themselves facing one 
another. At the command they charge 


Uncle Sam’s Circus. 
One of the most pleasing and ae 
ing exhibitions of rough-riding, ae 
in the use of the sabre, can be wi 4 ee 
at Fort Myer, where are See 
companies of the famous sixth cok 1 
Every Friday, rain or shine, from 


i er the differ- 
-o’clock in the afternoon 
ee selves con- 


i da them 
ent companies arrange ‘ “| 
secutively on the drill ground or in the | 
the weather may permit. 


hall, whenever 

The drills are ma 
and pleasing by the 
the excellent caval1 
company which make 


marching to its martial roug 
the usual exercises, such as marching in 


circles, vaulting into the saddles while the 
horses are on the gallop and performing 
the principal cuts, thrusts and parries of 
the sabre drill. : ‘ 

The most exciting and interesting ex- 
ercises are accomplished by the second 
and third companies which participate in 
the drill, The second troop is mounted | 
on bare-backed horses and all of the men 
are dressed in blue flannel outing shirts, 
army trousers and rubber bottomed slip- 
pers. Their picturesque appearance 1S 
greatly enbanced by the yellow neckties 
with which they are adorned. This 
troop performs many tricks which can 
otherwise only be witnessed at a circus. 
Among the most important are those in 
which one man 1s concerned. Three 
horses are hitched together and a cay- 
alryman runs alongside the left horse. 
The horses are made to run and jump a 
hurdle, while at the same time the soldier 
leaps completely over the two horses and 
lands on the back of the outside horse, 
This is done by nearly all of the troop, 
while some few, instead of sitting forward, 
sit facing the rear. Many other tricks 
are done, such as standing up on the 
horse going at full speed, vaulting from 
one horse to another, and riding double, 
when so doing, changing position with- 
out dismounting. These and many other 
less conspicuous feats make up the show 
of the second company and when it 
leaves the scene of action the third com- 
pany enters. These men are dressed in 
fencing plastroons, and after performing 
all of the exercises in the sabre drill they 
adjourn to one corner where they put on 
helmets which make them look like div- 
ers who are about to enter the water. In 
each of the head pieces are placed bits 


de more entertaining 

-opriate music 0 
appropriate Ee, 
ry band. The firs 
s its appearance, 
airs, goes through | 


All the soldiers now take 


againsteach other anda fi erce sham b 
ensues. This battle rages until the m 
ity of one color is left standing 
a large number of the audience 
come with fright. 
retires and its place is taken by th 
troop. 
marks this troop but the charging 
racing. nq 
down while the other charges betwe 
‘the spaces of the horses and men onde 


their utmost to behead their im 
| foe. 


the shoulder 
of the charging column came _heayily 


two horses. 


atte 
and dcr 
This company Over. 
e lag 


Nothing—much of importane 
€ 


One half of the company 


lieg 


round. 
Not the least of the enterprising exer. 


cises practised by the rough riders = 
those embracing the sabre drill, . 
on which rests a large wooden ball j 
placed in each of the four corners of ate 
field or hall. The riders are now formed 
in single file, and at the word of com 
mand they charge down upon the = 


A post 


Posts, 
With 
aginary 


their intended victims, and strive 


As an illustration of the great value of 


such trained discipline in a moment of 


peril, which is not infrequent in these 
feats of horsemanship, it might not be oy, 


of place to recall two incidents which 


came under the observation of the write; 

On one occasion when one-half of the 
troop was charging between the divideg 
ranks of the other half on the ground 
of one. of the horses 


against that of a horse lying down, in- 


stantly breaking the shoulder of the gal- 
loping animal and throwing its rider 


many feet away on the tan bark of the 
hall. Again when a rider was racing 


with one foot on one horse and one on 


another he slipped and fell between the 
Quickly realizing his im- 
minent danger because of the horses run- 
ning behind him, he instantly caught the 


bridles of the two horses and held him- 


self free from the ground until some of 
his comrades checked the speed of his 
wild steed. On neither of these occa- 
sions was there the least confusion or ex- 
citement, except on the part of the spec- 


tators. 


Frep Monteomrery. 


“« An office-girl”—Miss Tibbetts. 


Sometimes those little d’s convey a 


somewhat stronger meaning to their hap- 
Py possessor than simply ‘‘deficieut.” 


Teacuer. ‘‘ Prove that Romeo really 


loved Juliet.” 


> 


First Junior. ‘He said so.’ 
Seconp Junior. ‘They all say that!” 


Laughter, and confusion of Miss———. 
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EDITORIAL. 

The spirit of Spring is seen and felt 
everywhere, in the sprouting crocus and 
budding trees, in the springing grass and | 
flowering bushes, in the desire for an im- 
possible quantity of sleep, in a lack of 
energy, but in a serene contentment and 
an appreciation of blossoming nature. 
It seems incongruous that this bright sea- 
son should be marred by thoughts of war 
and bloodshed, that the high schools all | 
over the country should be burning the 
Spanish flag and the Sagasta in efligy, 
and that dire preparations should be go- 
ing on all over the country. 

The uncertainty as to the possibility or 
probability of war was settled afew days 
ago by a young urchin of tender years 
who said that he Anew we were not going 
to have war now, because he saw the 
High School Cadets carrying their guns 
home. .Such is the faith and unswerving 
belief felt by the younger generation in 
our soldiery. 


The debate held last Wednesday af- 
ternoon in the Current Topic Club, on 
the subject of Hawaiian Annexation, was 


same time instructive, 


comprehensive 
lon both sides; not onl 


by far the most interesting, and at the 


9 ut 
place. The subject was 4 large ieee 
heless treated in an ablé a i 
manner by the debaters 
y did the partici- 
knowledge of 
o a 


was nevert 


rough 
showed als 
etiquette and 


pants evince a tho 
their subject, but they 
knowledge of parliamentary etiquen * eF 
form, and an eloquence ne is ase 
positive of the benefits derived from such 
an organization as the Current Topic 


Club. =e 
The following is a list of the debaters: 
NEGATIVE. AFFIRMATIVE. 


Edgar A. Beatty. Oscar D.Hoftman. 
Arthur Calvo. Alvin Miller. 

The negative side had the strongest 
arguments and was victorious. 

The arguments of Messrs. Calvo and 
Miller deserve special mention. 


Athletic. 


On Monday, March 2tst, the Girls’ 
Athletic Association held its first meeting 
in the ‘Girls’ Gymnasium” (formerly 
the G. P. R.). 

After a brief but very interesting talk 
by Mrs. Walton, which brought visions 
of irresistable grace and _ everlasting 
beauty to the thirty-five enthusiastic 
listeners, the officers were elected: Miss 
Sawyer as president, Miss Morris as 
treasurer, and Miss Ruth Wellman as 
secretary. The day for future meetings 
being then decided upon, the members 
dispersed to meet on the morrow. 

On Tuesday the first regular meeting 
was held, several new members initiated 
and a constitution drawn up. An admis- 
sion fee being decided upon, only this 
and the all-important pass-word will ad- 
mit one into the realms of health and 
happiness past the ‘‘ guarding monster 
Little Wellman,” the formidable door- 
keeper. After the transaction of busi- 
ness affairs, basket-ball, marching, run- 
ning, jumping, curtain ball, stand ball, 
etc, ,were enjoyed, and at 3.30 a crowd of 
healthy, happy-hearted and _ hilarious 
maidens trooped homeward wishing long | 
life and success to the G. A. A. 4 


R. W. 


| As stated in the last issue of 
/WesTERN, the cup donated by the By hp 
ing Star Newspaper Co., has been ae 
twice by the Central School, and jt is 0 
vident that they are going to 
great efforts to win it again. But are ¥ 
going to let them do it? Not much! Th 
athletic committee has begun work, an 
with very gratifying success, for ie 
‘fifty boys have signified their intel 
of trying for the team, Of course, ee 
is no possibility of every one makin, 
the team this year, but they must remem, 
ber that the training they do this yew 
will make them that much stronger fo, 
next year and give them a greater chance 
to make next year’s team. This jg the 
standpoint from which athletics Must be 
considered. If you do not win this year 
|you will win next, so every one must 20 
in andtry. The following is a list of 
the men trying for the team: Tausg; 
Fernow, Hoffman, Rittenhouse (Wmn,), 
Miller, Caldwell, Smart, Matthewe 
Smith, Grunwell, Offutt (G.), Hire 
Lamberton, Cruikshank, Kengla, Hilton 
Gordon, Hayes, Coyle, Young, Collier, 
Pimper, Stern, Potbury, Mackall, 
|Buck, Chamberlin, Beatty, Manakee, 
|Janney (C.), Gibson, Bog 
Hayden. 


Ver 


| 
je Make 


gs, 


Blount, 
B. 


Mr. L.—‘‘ Well, how did that glee 
club of your brother’s come out?” 

Miss M. —Oh, it was a howling suc. 
Conca 

* 
* 

We can understand the skipping of 
recitations, but we think that he is a lost 
sheep indeed who even cuts Study Hours, 

«x 

At each issue of THE WesTERN there 
will be presented to the scholar making 
the brightest remark in class an appro- 
priate prize. Mr. Lamberton wins the 
first prize of the series. This is how he 
deserves it: 

Mrs. Young—“ As you look at it, is 
the horizon a straight line?” 

Mr. Lamberton—< Yes; but if we had 
eyes all around our heads it would appear 
curved.” 

P. S—The prize, which will not be 
presented publicly, is a miniature of 
Janus. 


THE WESTERN. 


Company Notes 


The fact of Sergeant Mulligan having 
Jeft school, has caused Corporal Lam. 
perton to be promoted to the rank of 
sergeant. The Company regrets the ab- 
gence of such a proficient sergeant as 
Mr. Mulligan , but thinks Mr. Lamberton 
an able successor. 


* 
* * 


Through the kind efforts of Miss West- 
cott, the campus of Georgetown College 
has been obtained for drilling and the ca- 
dets are getting down to hard work. 
This campus is of great advantage to the 
Western boys, and in all probability, its re- 
sult will be seen in the coming competi- 
tive drill in May. 

* * 

Captain Smoot, of last year,whois here 
for a short stay, has expressed his appro- 
yal of the boys good work. 


The company badges will soon be out, 
preparations having been made for an 
earlier distribution than was made last 
year. They will be slightly changed, but 


to no great extent. SERGEANT. 


Base Ball Notes. 


The Western High School team met 
the Gallaudets on the roth of last month, 
and were defeated. The score was 12 
to 4. However, the showing for the 
first game of the year, and against so 
strong a nine, was creditable. The team 
lined up as follows: 


KENGLA, pitcher, and 2nd base. 
Buck, 2nd base, and pitcher. 
Fernow, _ Ist base. 

SHERIER, 3rd base. 
CaTCHINGS,short stop. 

DRAKE, catcher. 


GRUNWELL, left field. 
SMART, center field. 
Hitton, right field. 


There may be one or two changes in 
the ‘‘make up” of the team before the 
championship opens. We are all anxious 
to have Mulligan and Brewer in the game. 


Buck will be supported by Kengla, 
who pitched so well against Gallaudet. 


The Westerns played Gallaudet again, 
March 25. The score was Western 4, 


5 


Gallau 
ss det 6. The game was a great im- 
Provement over the last one. (It might be 


added_that ther 
: € was room i Jen 
ment.) for improve 


Huck, a first year boy, 


was tried at 
short field and did excellent 


work, 


Kengla pitched a wonderful game. Not 


one of the high school teams could base | 
hit him effectively, 


Mr. Mulligan writes us that he will be 
unable to attend school any more this year. 


The ball team, and Company H will miss 
Tracy. 


The Westerners are particularly fortu- 
nate in the championship schedule, First 
we play the Easterns; then the Business 
and last, the Centrals, Of course, by 
the last of these games the team will have 
reached its maximum strength, and our 
loyal ‘‘Fans” will have reached their 
maximum enthusiasm. 


The first game is scheduled for the 
26th of this month. 


Alphonse Daudet. 

When death called from this earth 
Alphonse Daudet, many minds found 
their way back to Nimes, where, in May, 
1840, this writer began his brilliant career, 
a career which in less than fifty years 
had reached its zenith, Like many others| 
who have ‘left their foot prints on the) 
sands of time” this boy entered upon his 
early life with little to advance him in the 
world and many a privation to suffer be- 
fore his path to success could be entered | 
upon. Yet even then his young mind | 
soared above his lowly surroundings and 
lived in a world peopled by his own im-| 
agination and by the material gathered 
from books, for when very young Dau- 
det showed his literary taste by constant-| 
ly poring over whatever book might 
chance to come within his reach. 

His first work ‘‘Le Petit Chose,” re-| 
produced most vividly the time spent at 
the Lycee at Lyons, where he passed 
many dark days in his career as teacher 
of workingmen’s children. This was a 
task most bitter to his delicate tastes. 

His next work ‘‘Jack,” too, bewails 
most pathetically his unhappy youth. 


In these works his deep affection for 
the poor and sorrow for the needy, sug- 
gests slightly the English novelist, 
Charles Dickens, and here too the touch- 
es of autobiography recall Charles Lamb. 
One of these touches is found in ‘‘Le Pet- 
it Chose” when Daniel Esseyette, attired 
most shabbily, sleepy and hungry, and 
Wearing, instead of boots, a pair of rub- 
ber slippers, joins his brother “Jacques” 
in Paris. What is said to be true of Dan- 
iel is only too true of the trip of Alphonse 
from the Lycee to meet his brother 

tnest. 

Other books most favorably received 
by the public followed, but it was not 
until the publication of “Fremont Jenne 
et Risler Ainee,” in 1872, that Daudet 
considered himself launched upon the sea 
of literature. 

Daudet did not confine himself to prose 
but gave to the world a most charming 
and original volume of poems. entitled, 
“Les Amoureuses.” The Drama was 
also attempted by Daudet but with little 
success. 

The delicate, underlying strain of hap- 
piness which pervades Daudet’s works, 
portrays most clearly his love of life 
and power of intense enjoyment. 

In this, however, it was not his lot to 
indulge, for six years before his death 
fate struck with cruel force a blow, which 
tied Daudet as an invalid, to his chair. 

Still his genius asserted itself and more 
works were added to those already given. 

With the publication of ‘““Rose et Min- 
ette,”’ his literary career, short, but not 
lacking in result,closed, for it may be said 
that ‘‘La Petit Paroisse,” written some 
years later, though a masterpiece of work- 
manship, brought its author no new fame. 

It was while proposing to receive 
guests on Christmas of the year 1897, 
that Daudet died. 

Never did such wide spread sympathy 
pay tribute to the dead. 

The funeral address was delivered by 
Zola, the last of his early friends, among 
whom were- the de Goncourts, Flaubert, 
and de Maupassant, and the ceremony 
drew together a vast crowd of those who 
had known and loved, and been cheered 
| by his works, as well as those still left to 
|work along the path he pointed out, 


THE WESTERN. 


It has a membershj 


ns in 


All the World’s a Stage. 
-< Lend me Five Shillings, (cents).” 
Acted every day, at recess, by at least 


three fourths of the W. H. S. population. 
R. W. 


Locals. 
We grow wiser every day. Only last 
week one of those senior French schol- 
ars talked fluently about a «sick statue.” 


It is peculiar, the number of subjects 
to which the pronouns he and she are ap- 
plied now-a-days. For instance, in talk- 
ing seriously to a fellow student in the 
Hall about the English lesson, a girl 
constantly referred to it as ‘the” while a 
boy in working outa weighty Greek con- 
struction spoke of it in strangely tender 
accents, as ‘‘she.” 


For deeply contorted ideas, expressed 
in as deeply contorted English (?), apply 
to Mr. Linkins, R3- 


We advise those E oners not to leave 
love-letters around loose in Room IV. 
desks. Quite a batch found addressed 
to Mr. P. of C. L. written, strange to say, 
in algebraic form! 

There was a meeting of all interested in 
tennis called the other day for the purpose 
of forming a tennis club at the Western. 

Doctor Bryan presided; Mr. Mackall, 
Mr. Roy Chamberlin and Mr. Lamber- 
ton were appointed as a committee to 
look after securing some courts, but as 
there were no available lots to be found, 
the project has been abandoned. 


It is with the deepest regret that we call 
attention to the death of Mr.Guy E. Davis, 
one of the most promising members of 
the class which was first graduated from 
the Western High School. His short life 
of twenty-four years was marked by ear- 
nest effort and unswerving integrity. That 
a career so full of promise as was his, 
can be terminated so suddenly with all 
its bright hopes unfulfilled, is one of the 
mysteries of life. 

To his family. who have lost in him 
a devoted son and brother, we extend on 
behalf of the ‘‘ Western,” our sincerest 


‘est classes of Washi 


sympathy. 


Economic Conditio 
Washington. 


that there are no 
No statement coul 
e of the worst eco- 


It is sometimes said 
slums in Washington. 


be more false. Som ee 
nomic conditions to be found anyw 


exist in our very midst. Let us oe 
some of these conditions, ee cal ia 
and the means being ite: or that ¢ 
taken, to ameliorate them. 3 
te the first place, the lowest and poor 
ngton are composec 
s, whose manner of 


incipally of negroes, W é 
eee : are in a terrible con- 


living and dwellings 
itLOxt a 
The majority 
of which there are t 
enteen altogether. These 


in the most promiscuous p 
being in the best neighborhoods. 


Some have two outlets, but many are 
what are known as blind alleys; that is, 
they have only one entrance. The dwell- 
ings are placed in no order whatever; 
indeed, the backs of some houses face 
the fronts of others. 

Among the inhabitants of the alleys, 
the laws of health as well as morals are 
cast to the winds. Many of the houses 
are really dangerous to live in, being in 


of negroes dwell in alleys, 
hree hundred and sev- 
alleys are found 


1/of which there are two four room 


s places, some|§' 


nearly the last stages of decay ; yet the} 


owners continue to rent them without re- 
pairing them at all, and demand, asa rule, 
exhorbitant rents for them. An exceed- 


ingly old frame shanty of about four or} 


five rooms will rent for at least ten or 
twelve dollars in these alleys. Sanitary 
conditions in these places are simply ap- 
palling. Every condition most favorable 
for disease is present. Landlords, as a 
rule, are averse to even laying sewers, 
not perceiving that it would be for their 
own advantage to do so, since, if disease 
should originate in many of these alleys, 
it would immediately spread among the 
residents in the vicinities of them. 

These alley houses rarely have more 
than four or’ five rooms, and yet, asa 
rule, two families, each not less than five 
or six in number, crowd into one house, 
In fact, the size of the family among the 
negroes is generally in inverse ratio to 
the size of the habitation. The result of 
this crowding is a powerful increase of 
crime, while the death-rate is enormous. 

Many people in Washington have 
awakened to the fact that these condi- 
tions are exceedingly serious, and efforts 
are being made to improve them. The 
Sanitary Improvement Company, which 
is an outcome of the Board of Trade, the 
Civic Center and the Central Relief Com- 
mittee, has been established, with this 


end in view. 
sisting of many of 


Washington’s 


i > Prom; 
nent business men. The object of cs 
company is to give to the working People 

e 


of Washington, at reasonable rental 
houses with modern improvements, Tt 8s, 
hoped that by the entire accomplishme,: 
of this scheme, disease, vice and uncles 
liness may be eradicated from the alle i 
and slums of Washington, and that tho 
may be made suitable and decent dweif 
ing places. The company has alreaqy 
erected eight houses in the city, in an 
fl 
entirely separate from each other, anf 
possessing hot and cold water, bath, gag 
cellar and range. These flats rent’, 
nine dollars anda half and twelve dolls 
and a half, and if at the end of one ven 
the tenant has kept his house in sey 
ood condition that it needs no repairs ; 
month’s rent is remitted to him. This He 
only gives the laboring classes an oppor. 


itunity to increase their comforts in life 
but it also instigates self-respect and the 


spirit of care-taking, two things which 
are essential to a high standard of livin 
and too often lacking among laborers, 
Like many other cities, Washington 
possesses societies or buildin associations, 
tions. 
These associations are joint-stock benefit 
societies, whose purpose is to raise by 
periodical subscriptions a fund to assist 


| members in buying or building property, 


When a certain sum is borrowed from 
this fund by a member in order to build 
or buy a house, his house is mortgaged 
to the society until the amount advanced 
to himis fully repaid with interest. These 
societies have done much to aid the 
laborers and poorer classes, both black 
and white, in acquiring a little property 
and to raise.themselves to a station in life 
where they might never have been other- 
wise. 

Notwithstanding the good influences 
and work of these societies and charitable 
organizations, conditions are still far from 
satisfactory. If, however, the prosperous 
classes interested theinselves more in 
their less fortunate fellow-beings, and 
gave their strong, practical aid in help- 
ing them along to a higher level of life, 
crowded and disease-spreading alleys 
and houses would be things of the past. 


A. L. Rocue,’98. 


Mrs. Brown, who prides herself on be- 
ing chair-man or woman of no less than 
ten associations of Aged Angels and So- 
cieties of Suffering Sisters, is on the war 
path for the stupid type-setter who made 
‘“<Mrs. Brown, the ehar woman of no less 
than ten associations. RW 


Che Western. 


«Nature’s chief masterpiece is writing well.’’—Buckingham. 
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out in the woods, where the violets bloom, sat eating my supper, Pick’nin’ Jim came] Nevitt de wun yuse arter ’stid er me; 
Waving about to the gentle wind’s tune; rushing in breathless, his hair on end|I done hear folks say I looks consider- 

out where the crocuses hold their gay bowers | and eyes rolling with terror. able like ’im, but he older en me ef yuh 


The spring buds coquet with the soft April 
showers 


Which they say make them grow! 
ere in the town, most strange to relate 


sie the debutante ‘ buds” are a-holding 
their fete, 
With their soft silken gowns, hats trimmed up 
ina tower 
There’s not time, nor place, for the soft April 
shower, 


spoils their clothes. 


ants y say, 
Which they say M.F. ‘99, 


How Uncle Mose Met the Devil. 


«Speaking of badly frightened men,” 
said Mr. Myers, “reminds me of the 
scare Uncle Mose, my old darkey 
chore-hand, got not long ago.” 

One day last winter I drove to Wash- 
ington. In December, night falls soon 
and it was already dark when I returned, 
although still early. 

Driving up to the door, I hallooed to 
Uncle Mose to come take the horse, and 
presently he appeared. 

«Where’s your lantern, Uncle Mose’ ? 
said I. 

‘Jim’s comin’ wid it in a minute, sah,’ 
hereplied. ‘‘He’s gwineto holp me put de 
crittur in the stable.’ 

‘Why, can’t you do that little job with- 
out help? 

‘Yes-sah! Yes-sah! don’ need de holp 
spechully, but deed I don’ like spookin’ 
roun’ dat ere barn in de dark, so I jes ax 
Pick’nin’ Jim ter go long fur comp’ny.’ 

Uncle Mose was steeped in superstition 
like the rest of the race, and his aversion 
to the dark, and dread of ‘‘hants” and 
“ghoses,” was well known, so I merely 
laughed and went into the house remark- 
ing: 

‘Well, look out that nothing catches 
you.” 

About fifteen minutes afterward as I 


‘Gawd A’mighty!’ I heard him ex- 
claiming, ‘Whar’s Marser? Mars’ Rob! 
Oh, Mars’ Rob! Git yo’ gun quick— 
dar’s somepin’ arter Unc’ Mose down to 
de’ barn—’deed I spec it done got ’im fo’ 
now—Fur Gawd’s sake Mars’ Rob, git 
yo’ gun and hurry up! Unc’ Mose cry 
out dat hit de debil, en I spec it ar sho 
nuff; 1 see hit, en hit got fiery eyes, 
sartin.’ 

To all my inquiries as to what was the 
nature of the creature ‘‘arter”” Uncle Mose 
he could return no intelligible answer ex- 
cepting that‘hit got eyes like red hot coal.’ 

‘Well, I’m ready now, so come along,’ 
I said shouldering my gun. 

‘De Lawd hab mussy !—please Mars 
Rob don’ make me go whar dat t’ing is 
no mo’—deed Ise too powerful skeert ob 
hit! You'll fine Unc’ Mose right in de 
big hay-lof’ ef dat t’ing ain’ done flyed 
Bress my 


away wid ’im by dis time. 
soul!—I dunno what gwine happen nex’! 
No ’deed, I cyarnt go down dar nomo’! 
and the boy’s teeth fairly chattered with 
terror. 

Seeing that no assistance could be ob- 
tained from that quarter and puzzled over 
what could have befallen my old servant, 
I hurried to the barn. 

‘Mose!’ I called, upon reaching it, 
‘where are you’? 

A smothered groan came in response, 
and a muffled, ‘Is dat you Mars’ Rob? 
Fur Gawd’s sake come hyar, but don’ 
make no noise!’ 

Then, ‘Deed, now, Mars’ debil, I ain’ 
ben sech er awful bad man; I jes’ spec 
you done mistook de wrong pusson—I 
knows yuh got er heap er biznes’ on yo 
hands, en yuse li’ble to get mixed up per- 
|miscuous sometimes. Mosen likely Bill 


look close, en I ’clar ter goodness he a 
heep wickeder man; he an awful wicked 
pusson sho’,—but in cose yer knows dat 
Mars’ Debil. He t’inks no mo ob robbin’ 
hen-rooses den he do ob eatin es dinner, 
en w’en co’n time come, ‘low dar ain’ 
many fields Bill Nevitt don’ know sompin’ 
"bout, Yas—oh yas, I ’knowledge I hes 
tuck er chicken er two, but Mars’ Debil, 
sholy yuh ain gwine te make pore ole 
nigger siz in yo fryin’ pan furebber jes’ 
fur a few measly pullets!’ 

“During this dialogue, or rather soli- 
liquy, for I heard no response, I had 
quietly climbed the short ladder leading 
to the loft, a large room in the second 
story of the barn where hay for the 
horses was stored ready to be pushed 
down into their racks through holes made 
in the floor for that purpose. 

The sight that met my eyes was a 
strangeone. I couldscarcely see through 
the gloom at first, but becoming accus- 
tomed to the blackness, I discovered the 
outline of Uncle Mose on his knees, and 
a way off in one corner, two, round, glar- 
ing, burning eyes piercing through the 
darkness; they looked uncanny enough 
to belong to the prince of the underworld 
to be sure, but not being much of a be- 
liever in the unnatural, I concluded that 
they must be those of some wild animal 
that had hidden in there. 

‘Shut up you fool;’ I said. ‘Its an 
animal and not the devil. Get out of the 
way so I can shoot.’ 

‘Sh—h! Fur de Law’ds sake hush, 
Mars’ Rob!—don’ pervoke ’im—I jes 
ben er-tryin’ to passerfy ‘im. Hit de 
debil sartin, en how you gwine shoot ‘1m? 
Bullets go er-wizzin’ thru his body with- 
out techin’ ’im, same like he weren’t dar!” 


TERN 


THE WES 


re [llisible. 


2 = ——— 
ee ae La Signatu 
is ta and began oe 
TNS CR a Ae AEA ee : In an hour of despa! I 
to pray: to write someting for 


‘Oh, Great Gawd A’mighty! Look 
down f’om yo big w’ite t’rone way up 
yander, on pore nigger, an don’ let de 
ole boy git ‘im; I knows I ben powerful 
bad nigger ; cashunally I done borrod 
a leetle er Marser’s t’ings, but den Mar- 
ser got sech er heap en pore ole nigger 
got not’in’ but his seli—en look like he 
ain’ gwine hab eben dat, much longer ef 
yo don’ have mussy en do somepin’ fur 
im mighty quick.—Wh-oo-oop! De 
Lawd holp us now!’ for I had crept for- 
ward and fired. 

With an unearthly screech, the thing 
seemed to leap high in the air, then it fell 
and lay still. Taking the lantern I had 
brought with me but had not before dared 
to use, I turned its light toward the 
place where he lay in terror. The next 
minute I dropped gun, lantern and my- 
self upon the hay where I roared with 
laughter till the rafters rang, and the ter- 
rified negro thought me crazy; for the 
devil with blazing eyes, the fierce, terrible 
animal, was nothing whatever but a poor 
harmless screech-owl which had flown 
into the barn and was hunting for a sup- 
per of mice, when the superstitious darky 
came upon him suddenly in the loft. 

Uncle Mose could scarcely believe his 
eyesight, but there it was, dead enough 
by my shot. 

For many a day the negro never heard 
the last of his meeting with the devil, and 
now whenever Uncle Mose gets to talk- 
ing about ‘“hants,” it is only necessary 
to make some remark about owls, and 
not another word can be gotten from him 
unless he mutters as he walks off shak- 
ing his head: 

‘Hit all right now, but I t’ought dat de 
debil fur sartin, den; whoeber spec er 
narsty ole hoot-owl hab red-hot eyes like 
dat! I’se glad Mars’ Rob did shoot de 
cuss. Sarve ’im right;—come skeerin’ 
folkes outn dere senses. 

Dey kin larf all de wants ter, but yuh 
don’ catch dis chile roun’ dat barn no 
mo’ nights, screech-owl or no!” 

Cuares V. GRuNWELL, 


Save your nickels for the company 
badges. 


had asked him 
6G WESTERN.” 


the 
sacrifice and condescen- 
y with my 


irit of self- 
Ina spirit o ad Chil 


sion he had promise| 
request. vad 


«But about my sign 
and fearful lest my scruples | 


concerning the appearance of his aoe 
in print might prevent the evolution © a 
«section alphabet.” a delectable epic 
entitled, ‘* Our Boys,” and other ee 
literary chef-d’oeuvres, in a moment OF) 
madness I suggested the 


plume. 
At the time agree 


” 
ature ; 


hesitated ; 


use of anom de 


dupon for its com- 
pletion, feeling like a Christian martyr, I 
faced my aspiring contributor. His face 
was radiant, which meant many things to 


me, an editor. = 
«Oh! came outall right, —did you * 


IT enquired pleasantly. 

“Great,” he answered , and beamed. 

A suspiciously small piece of paper 
was then handed me. I read—a time- 
worn joke, and underneath one of the 
most successfully complicated appella- 
tions that ever an editor is forced to run up 
against. 

« Very much obliged,” I said, simply. 

«‘Had an awlul time with the signature, 
do you think it is likely to be recognized’’? 
he vouchsafed anxiously. 

« Never,” I said truthfully. ‘‘ May I 
ask from what remote region you resur- 
rected it ?” 

«¢ Well, I know you'll think me an ass, 
but I really was dreadfully concerned 
that someone should find me out. They 
guy one so! I hunted up all sorts of 
queer names.” 

“Your initials would have done very 
welland saved you all this trouble,” I 
interpolated. He looked sorry for me. 

“Finally I dug up our genealogical tree, 
and selected therefrom the middle name 
of the great-great uncle of my great- 
grandmother, on my mother’s side, which 
you here see spelled backward. 

You think there is no doubt of my 
being incognito ?” 

And with crossed heart, and hand 
pointing to heaven, I told him “ none 
whatever.” 


M. F. ’99. 


jo Se eS 


B. We 9g 
On the base-ball field this season, 

«We'll any, them a thing or two," 
For of course there is no reason 

Why we should’nt beat “a few,” 


With a team composed of such “men,” 
The laurels soon ‘“‘we’ll’’ wear, g 
And when the contest’s over— 
The other teams will—swear, 


Just think. and for an instant 
Can you doubt “our’’ coming luck 
When the boys have for a captain, % 
That old time champion—Buck? 


Another bright young fellow, 
Who will help to win the fame, 

Is the one who'll play at short-stop, 
Yes, Brewer is his name. 


The one who'll play receiver 
In no sense of the word’s a “‘fake” 
Why he’s one o’ the “cracks”’ of the Distr; 
Is our noble catcher, Drake. Strict, 


The one thing we’re afraid of 
Is the awfully dreaded case, 
When Fernow ‘Il stop to think, too 
Before he ‘‘steals a base.”’ 


Smart has been well tested, 
On the other teams last year, 
And we think a “‘ Center Fielder’’ . 
He stands without a peer, 


long, 


Hilton is a new one 
But we have no fear, nota bit, 

That when his turn comes round to him 
He'll fail to ‘ make a hit,”’ 


One whom we have great hopes of 
When it comes to catching “flies,” 

Is Grunwell, the new left fielder, 
He’ll push ‘“us’’ fas all ties. 


We've heard big things of Kengla, 
Who will play at second base. 

And its granted, amoung the formost, 
This youth should have a place. 


| The “third bag’”’ is well guarded 
By Sherier ; ‘tis the truth, 

That fellow’s life’s in danger, 
Who tries to pass this youth. 

And with all our gallant substitutes, 
Whom I can‘t enumerate. 

“We're” 60und to win; don‘t_ you think so> 
And ‘“‘we’ll” prove it too,—just wait! 

Bic Four! 


Overheard on the Car. 


She was very late and the car fairly 
crept through Georgetown, stoppmg at 
every corner. Suddenly the look of deep 
anxiety on her face changed to oné of in- 
credulity, then a sigh of relief escaped 
from her. 

«What is it?” inquired her companion. 

“Don’t you see? That sign, it says— 
“Don’t stand on the running board.” At 
least something about this car is moving.” 


“FRESHIE.” 


One of the first year students who is 
not accustomed to the modern pronuaci- 
ation wishes to know if the route taken 
by Hannibal was a square root or a cubic 
root. 


——— 


THE WESTERN. 


a 


The Committee appointed at a Meeting 
of the Class of ’93 of the Western High 
school of Washington, D. C., held in 
the Western High School Building at the 
City of Washington, April 12, 1898, in 
memory of Guy Elliott Davis, to draft 
resolutions, presented for consideration 
the following : 

Whereas, In His infinite wisdom, Al- 
mighty God has called to rest on the} 
anniversary of his 24th birthday, our 
highly esteemed and greatly lamented 
sometime schoolmate, Guy Elliott Davis, 
who won high honors in this the first 
graduating class of the Western High 
School and has thus early brought to a 
close an honorable career; and 

Whereas, The deep sense of his loss 
has brought together the class of ’93 to 
pay tribute to the memory of one to whom 
was bequeathed superior virtues; the no- 
bility and strength of whose character, 
elevation of mind, purity of thought pleas- 
ing address, cheerful and gentle disposi-| 
tion, has justly merited and called forth 
universal admiration and respect worthy | 
of him in whom these qualities were com-| 
bined, and such as falls to the lot of few 
young men; and 

Whereas, In him the true christian, the 
loving and loved son and brother, the 
loyal friend, the perfect gentleman, 
blended and held dominion over a body 
prone to many of the ills to which flesh 
is heir, and a life signalized by persistant 
and unceasing industry; and 

Whereas, His patient resignation in his 
last illness, his bright humor, and un- 
clouded temper, his marvelous endurance 
and the absolute equanimity with which 
he bore fearful sufferings as death drew 
nigh, all bespoke our wonder and praise; 
and 

Whereas, His life was marked by com- 
plete success in all of his undertakings: 
his death was a fitting termination of an 
earthly misssion happily and grandly 
fulfilled, the end being simply the pas- 
sage of a beautiful spirit to a higher life 
in the realms of eternity; be it therefore, 

Resolved, That we, the members of 
the graduating class of ’93 of the Wes- 
tern High School, of Washington, D.C., 


who knew him so well, rejoice that such 


man lived among 


us, leaving at his 
tion of so splendid 
d manhood, 

at in their sorrow our 
ies are extended to the 


decease the recollec 
an example of exalte 
Resolved, Th 
heartfelt sympath 
bereaved family ; 
Resolved, that these 
orative of our former 
Elliott Davis, be published in the Western 
High School Paper, and that a copy 
thereof be forwarded to the parents and 
sister of the deceased, with respectful 

assurances of our profound sorrow. 
nies cane meeting of the class, 

(Signed) J. Duncan BRADLEY, 

President. 
(Signed) Grorce R. Linxiys, 


Secretary. 


words commem- 
classmate, Guy 


New Poem by Austin. 


Port LaurEArE Sincs or AN ANGLOo- 
AMERICAN ALLIANCE, 


The London morning papers yester- 
day gave prominence to a poem by Al- 
fred Austin, the poet laureate, which 
appeared under a brief extract from a 
New York dispatch recording a feeling 
in favor of an Anglo-American alliance 
The poem is as follows: 


. 
What is the voice I hear 
On the winds of the western sea ? 
Sentinel, listen from out Cape Clear, 
And say what the voice may be. 
‘Tis a proud, free people calling loud to a 
people proud and free, 
And it says to them, ‘‘ Kinsmen, hail, 
We severed have been so long, 
Now let us have done with a wornout tale— 
The tale of an ancient wrong; 
And our friendship last long as love doth last, 
And be stronger than death is strong.” 
Answer them, sons of the self-same race, 
And blood of the self-same clan; 
Let us speak with each other, face to face, 
And answer as man to man; 
And loyally love and trust each other as 
none but free men can. 
Now fling them out to the breeze, 
Shamrock, thistle and rose, 
And the “Star Spangled Banner’? unfurl 
with these, ~ 
A message to friends and foes, 
Wherever the sails of peace are seen and 
wherever the war wind blows— 
As message to bond and thrall to wake, 
For, wherever we come, we twain, 
The throne ofthe tyrant shall rock and quake, | 
And his menace be void and vain, | 
For you are lords of a strong, young land} 
And we are lords of the main. 
Yes, this is the voice of the bluff March gale, 
“We severed have been so long, | 
But now we have done with a wornout tale— 
The tale of an ancient wrong ; 
And our friendship last long as love doth last, 
And be stronger than death is strong. 


SELECTED, 


Base-Ball Notes, 


Saturday, April 9, the Westerns brave- 
ly defeated the Episcopal High School 
team, of Alexandria, on their own 
grounds. The score was I5 to5. Ken- 
gla pitched in his usually fine form. If 
the boys continue to improve at this rate 
we will have the Strongest team in the 
league by next month. 


The date of the Eastern-Western game 
has been changed from April 26, to May 


Mr. Brewer will, in all probability, 
play short stop in the remaining games. 


Charlie Grunwell wants a trial in the 
pitcher’s box, and should get it. He has 


good speed, sharp, quick curves, and 
fairly good control. 


With Brewer at short and Catchings 


in right field, the team is fixed for the 
season. 


“No more of that: you mar all with 
this starting.”” Who ever thought Shaks- 
peare was an authority on base-ball 2 
Yes the batters on the Western must 


Start as soon as they hit the ball,—foul 
ball or fair. 


Why not organize a Secret Service at 
the Western, and offer assistance to Un- 
cle Sam ? 

No, dear students, I do not mean to 
call you treacherous, cunning, or any- 
thing that pertains to the office of a spy,— 
only I do mean this: that if you are as 
capable of obscuring the contents of dis- 
patches as you are of obscuring the 
authors of your manuscripts, then no 
detained telegram could ever be inter- 
preted by the enemy. I recommend the 
following students: ‘* Mars,” Gypsy, 
Jaguertha, Jamarpe, Norval, One Inter- 
ested, Incognito, ‘‘ Sympathetic,” A 
Neglected One, and XXX, 


Who knows who are the three boys, 
in Et who form the three corners of the 
“ French triangle.” 

M. 

A bright French scholar, in the first 
year, who was asked the meaning of a 
verb, answered, ‘*To took.” 

A.B. 
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An aged and venerable man, whose 
snow-white beard and hoary locks be- 
spoke his intimacy with the storms of 
many winters, stepped across the street 
with stately tread. To him came one, 
whose shining boots, spotless linen, high 
silk hat, and curling hair, bespoke the 
immaculate youth of to-day. 

The old man raised his deep-set eyes. 
‘< What art thou, and whence cometh 
these curling locks that, methinks, were 
wont to grace the fair brow of woman ?” 
quote he. 

The gilded youth raised in his turn the 
eyes which were, ever and anon, fixed 
on those shining boots. 

‘T am the most perfect invention of the 
century.” said he. When the new wo- 
_mnan, rejoicing in her manly collars, her 
bloomers, and her mannish locks came 
in, man, lord of creation, disappeared, 
and lo, I stand in his place.” 

The old man bowed his snow-white 
head, as with alook of mingled pride and 
awe, the youth said his say and passed 
onward. An expression of sadness flitted 
over the rugged features of the aged one, 


a moment, for 
mer stately tread and dignifi 
too passed onward to where t i 
sun was singing her nightly 


song to the earth. 


at there will soon bea 
the ‘«School Rooters”’ to 
The company will need 
y during the Com- 


gested that some-| 
ng 


but only for ed mien, he| 
he sinking | 
slumber | 


It is hoped th 
grand reu nion of 
lelect a leader. 
the support of this bod. 

etitive Drill; itis sug : 
ate of great lung capacity and eieee aes 
ability” be considered when the time tor 


election comes. 
* * 


The company song, will soon be prac- 
tised. Mr. Petty has added a new com- 


ety 
position to our already large “‘repertoire 
which may be found on the black boards 


of the Study Hall. 
* * 


* 
The great Masonic Fair opened Mon- 
day night, April 12. The Regiment of 
Washington High School Cadets is invit- 
ed to attend on the night of April 19. The 
Cadets look forward with some anticipa- 
tion to this night and hope and expect to 
spend a pleasant evening. Se’r. 
Why is it that certain young city girls 
of the first year make such a dash for the 
car in which one of the faculty sits, whol- 
ly unconscious of their movements? 


Why is the Western High School like 
a book ? 
Because it has pages. (Pages.) 


There are grave suspicion that a cer- 
tain desk in room four is haunted, owing 
ito the fact that the “for rent” sign is al- 
ways out, and that its tenant invariably 
leaves within an hours time. At 12 P, M. 
it is probably wrapt in a mystery of 
jstrange noises and weird lights such as 
would make the hair of the bravest cadet 
jin company H stand on end. 


Warning. 
Students who wish to keep their past 
and future life a secret to themselves had 
better sharpen their pencils at home, for 
ja certain member of the faculty has de- 
\veloped a new and most unique method 


of chiromancy. R. 


Notes. ea 


If you want to see Mr. Smith look é 
prised, ask him why it is that his favors 
flowers are Sweet Peas. (e) e 


Although we heartily congratulate Mr 
Janney on his good investment in buying 
J : 2 

two pictures of the third year class, yet 
we are anxious to discover what he did 


with the surplus one. 


Mr. Wright has been heard to g. 
that he is an (Al) chemist. Y 


Fifty minute periods. 

Fonp Parent. ‘‘Anna, you certainly 
must not permit Mr. Tarry to stay so late” 

Anna. “Why he never does stay very 
late.” 

Fonp Parent. ‘Yes he does, for just 
before you closed the door last night | 
heard him say, ‘‘just one.” 

And Anna blushed. 


Someone suggests that Mr. Petty 
should be placed on one of Georgetown’s 
dark corners as a lamp-post. He is so 
bright and has such a knack of making 
light of subjects. 


Even in Shakespeare’s time people 
used strange words which are most pop- 
ular now. We hear Banquo speaking to 
Macbeth when he does not mean what he 
says: 

“(May your Highness 

Command upon me; to the which my 

duties 

Are with a most indissoluble tie, 

Forever, ‘Nit’ knit.” 

The two young ladies in the extreme 
left hand corner of the study hall suggest 
that Mr. Parker study ‘‘steam fitting” in 
order that he may regulate the heat supply 
from the radiator to suit them. 


We regret to learn that the Spanish 
Minister has been compelled to indulge 
in the rather hazardous game of Water 
Polo. 
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Stars and Daisies. 
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The stars are tiny daisies high, 
Opening and shutting in the sky, 
While daisies are the stars below 
Twinkling and sparkling to and fro. 
The star-buds blossom in the night, 
And love the moon’s calm tender light. 
But daisies bloom out in the day, 
And match the strong sun, in its Way, 


—— 


A Fireman’s Dream. 


Everything was bustle and activity in 
one of the roundhouses of a newly built 
northwestern railroad, as the bright rays 
of the morning sun burst through the 
window and shot across the smoky at- 
mosphere. Engines, puffing and snort- 
ing, were coming in and going out. 
Others were standing still, having some 
repairs made. Among those coming in 
was a large freight engine, No. 280. 
After puffing majestically, half way 
across the great stable, it stopped with a 
sigh of relief. Jumping down from it, 
the fireman went a few steps aside, where 
a stove was surrounded by a number of 
railroad men. He was very weary, hav- 
ing just come in from a long and hard 
trip, so he determined to rest up, during 
the time that remained, before he would 
have to take train No. 10 to D x 
Accordingly, he lay down upon a bench, 


near by, and was soon fast asleep. 
%* ae * * * 


* 
Soon afterwards engine 280, with a 
brightly burning headlight, was running 
over the same route again, but with many 
disagreeable and startling variations. 
Water had given out, on a long grade, 
so that it was necessary to leave the 
heavy freight train on a side track, a 
short distance back, and start to a water 
tank about four miles ahead. The engi- 
neer was trying to reach it before the 


morning expresss came along, so when 


g,s 
a large grizzly bear walked on the track, 
a quarter mile ahead, he was mad, for a 
delay meant a discharge to him. Although 
he saw that the bear was tallerand broader 
than the engine, the engineer put on more 
steam for he felt sure that the locomotive 
was equal to the emergency. 

Bruin did not seem to be in a very good 
humor either, for he thought it queer 


that this peculiar, Snorting, firebreathing 
beast, with one bright eye in his forehand 
and a bell on his back, should intrude 
upon his territory. So he got ready to| 
crush the approaching foe. 

The engine rushed upon him with ter- 
rific force, but Bruin tackled i 


twith equal 
strength. 


ae hoe there was an awful 
e e had a hard time to bring 
the engine to a standstill. Finally, how- 
ever, the bear conquered and actually 
forced the engine to stop. The first shock 
killed the engineer before he had time to 
shut off steam. The fireman was knock- 
ed backwards into the tender, injuring 
himself severely, He lay there expecting 
to be killed by the bear, any minute, but 
bruin did not bother him because the yet 
Struggling engine required all of his 
attention. For although he had stopped 
the iron beast from going any further into 
his territory he had all that he could 
manage, as the engine, under full steam, 
was striving to go forward. The big 
wheels were flying around and the engine 
was rocking to and fro under the strain. 
Bruin had his immense paws against the 
front of the boiler, pushing with all his 
might to hold the engine back. He didn’t 
know whatto do, for if he let go, the loco- 
motive would run over him before he could 
get out of its way. He could not hold this 
mad and struggling beast back much 
longer. The heavy and thick breath of 
his foe maddened him, the bright eye 
blinded him. Presently Bruin hit his 
enemy in its bright eye with one of his 
huge paws, putting it out. He com- 
menced kicking the iron animal’s sides; 
but he soon became tired of this, for 
everytime he took a foot off the ground 
his enemy would push him hack a short 
distance. Things continued thus for a 
'short time, when Bruin began to show 
|signs of fatigue. His paws were bleeding 
—the result of smashing the bright eye— 
/and his feet were bruised and crushed by 
the tramping of the iron beast upon them. 
He saw that if something was not done 
| very soon he would be overpowered by 
|this monster of iron. He gathered all 
his remaining strength, for a final and 
mighty attempt, every muscle was strain- 
jing. His eyes bulged out and he quiv- 


ered in every limb. With one mighty 
shove he shot the engine backwards at 
terrific speed. He then walked back to 
the forest, with glaring eyes of triumph. 


|As for the engine, it continued to go 


backwards, with its large wheels turning 
frontwards, at the rate of forty miles an 
hour, until it reached a point about a 


g|mile back, where the steam conquer- 


ed the result of physical force and 
Started forward again. During the trip 
backwards the fireman had managed to 
crawl from the tender into the engine cab, 
and just as the engine was starting for- 
wards he got upon the engineer’s seat. 
Glancing out of the window he saw com- 
ing, a short distance ahead, the express. 
He shut off steam and applied brakes. 
Then there was a terrible crash and 

He was roughly awakened by his 
engineer, who told him that it was time 
for them to start out for D: 
No. 10. 


, With train, 


DEAN CALDWELL, ’or. 


Mr. Linkins draws the second series’ 
first prize for making the brightest remark 
in class. Iregret very much that the 
whole class didn’t hear it, but it was 
spoken in a sort of *‘stage whisper.” 

-One of the scholars had just recited. 
Mr. Linkins said : 

“That was well enough for war argu- 
ment, but”’ 

«How do you mean ,—war argument?” 
I asked. 

‘QO, its bum proof,” (bomb proof). 

Perhaps its best, after all, that the rest 
of the class missed Ichabod’s joke, for 
they might have fainted simultaneously. 

The prize is a gold medal for ‘‘bom- 
bast,” originally intended for Mr. Hoff- 


man. 


Who is the young lady in Et French 
class who, on being questioned by Mlle. 
Martin as to her equilibrium, stated that 
her four-fold understanding was com- 
pletely floored ? 

What can be meant by ‘‘understand- 
ing ?” 
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FurureE OcCuPATION, 


FAVORITE PAStiny 


o a ea ee OF 
= —<—— ae 7 PECULIARITY O! 
AcE BEST, PEARANCE ee 
NAME. ek | 
= i ¢ sites A fore-lock. 
Janney Wisdom tooth in sight. “ Cinderella. castles.” 
Smart Old hand at shaving. “The little wench. b locks 
ALE csseeees | ceeeeeevevses Ae a 
Gord Getting tall. Ask her, she knows. Au i 
OOM. vesescsesseres pars : Hides evellds: 
Hilton we. | Old enough to love. She’s a Rose. Page 
Calvo Just out of kilts. Too young. patent 
ee i igh ants. 
Kleinschmidt cscs Thinks he’s old. Ask Janney. ales teed 
anutst No plump spring Fitz—— Elbow. 
CUAGED ss .scseee vers t nweoee aiicicens : re 
E One of the Mass. ave. Corporos 
Chamberlin, P..... .+.| Losing his eyesight. trio. 


Old enough to know 


Smithye Ginveccieeerteevesm: ‘something. 
Hoffiman...... 2. svecessee ves 999 secure 
Petty... Don’t know. 


Peas(e) blossom. Pretty (?) neckties. 


5 liness. 
He'll get one. tate 


The Company’s. * Handsomeness (?) 


Solemnity. 


Electrician. 
Pugilist. 
Philosopher. 
Student of Shakspeare 
Orator. 
Acting. 
Skull collector. 


Cuban patriot. 


Running the Wire 
Flirting, 
Meditating, 
Sleeping, 
Debating, 
TRYING to be funny, 
Carving cats, 


Spooning, 


Prof. of Mathematics, Being dumb, 


Politician. Trying to be an Orator 
Real soldier. Lady Killing, 


Astronomer. Playing chess. 


Solyom,-.. ---+ Ancient. ae sweetness Novel writer Telling lies, 
Caldwell Old enough to write. “ Sweet Marie.” Sweetness. S 
all we Lveemeeeene caeeeenet oe eel ‘ARE Doel Heavy roll. Unknown. miling. 
Birch yecvewcten: ceeses soereeee he flirting age. 5 Gide Prof Farmini 
Hendry, W Wouldn't tell. Too modest. ALES | fool “5 : 
hye VVisyrentatsccemstsas y edi”? Court fool. ee Doc’s, 
Breckinridge | Just ‘hatched He has Faith. “Pigeon sts B E 
© Ser ea oe eae : : Reporter. a(w)li 
Buck ’Fraid to ask. All of them. Longevity. die ae the : ling. 
Juvenile. Sadie. Monkeyfiedness. lamppost. Gauging Grub, 
Middleton.. uvente. F 
An old gent Maud. Icabod II. Senator. Playing smart, 
IES WiSheeccucsatieeseat seneene | n old gent Shs —_—— —_- — 
= ca Mouth almighty and teeth accordip 
) 


[ To the tune, “ THERE'S A BULLY GONE TO Rest.”’] 
Come my little Western, listen to my song ; 
Who’s going to be your captain, when Taus- 
sig’s quit and gone. 
Put your arms around me, yourhead upon my 
breast, 
And when Taussig’s gone we'll sing this song, 


“There’s a Birchy coming next.” 
H. L, Sevsy. 


Our Epitaph Department. 


From Brooxkiyn: 
«Beneath this sod, 
Quite free from germs, 
Heat proof, both now and later, 
My loving husband 
Lies at rest 
Within his incubator.” 


From BreckLeicH: 
©<Here lie I, at the chancel door, 
Here lie I, because I’m poor, 
The further in the more you pay, 
But here: lie I as hot as they.” 


From Brixuam Cuurcu YARD: 
Underneath this stone 
There lies two children dear; 
One buried in Ashburton, 
The other buried here.” 
UnkKNowWN: 
“He’s gone towards the hills of Zion, 
Abram Ephraim Crowder; 
The devil come like a roaring lion, 
But he died a roaring louder.” 


{From KENTUCKY: 

“Peace to ashes, for he isin ashes 

Long ago if he got his just punish- 
ment, 

Though he mighter been too tough 
to burn.” 


From Exeter CATHEDRAL: 

“Here lies the body of Capt. Tully, 

Aged 109 years, fully: 

And three-score years before, as 
mayor, j 

The sword of this city he did bear; 

Nine of his wives do with him lie, 

So shall the tenth when she doth die.” 


UNKNOWN: 
Hic jacet Jacobus Straw 
Who forty years followed the law; 
When he died 
The Devil cried: 
Jacob, give us your paw.” 
Our Lirrie JAcop: 
Has been taken away from this 
earthly garden to bloom, 
_ In a superior flower pot above. 
UNKNown: 
“Here lies my wife Sallie, let her lie, 
She’s at peace and so am I.” 
Here lies William Smith; and what 
is somewhat rarish, 
He was born, bred and buried in 


Stranger, tread lightly over this 
wonder, 

If he opens his mouth, you're gone 
by thunder. J 


Here lies an Editor! 

Spooks, if you will; 

In mercy, kind Providence, 
Let him lie still. 

He lied for his living: so 

He lived while he lied; 
When he could not lie longer, 
He lied down and died. 


Here lies buried beneath these stones, 
The beard, the flesh and all the bones 
Of the Parish clerk, old David Jones, 


Here lies the body of William Dent, 
Death turned his heels and away he 
went. 


Here Doctor Fisher lies interred, 
Who filled thé half of this church- 
yard. 


John Palfreyman, is buried here, 
Now aged four and twenty year: 
And near this place his mother lies, 
Likewise his father, when he dies. 


Here I lie; no wonder I’m dead, 
For a four wheeled wagon went 
over my head; 
Grim death took me without a warning; 


here parish. 
Here lies the body of Robert Gordin, 


I was well at night and died in the 
morning. 


Do your Biking 


cAMERA AND ALL KINDS 
PHOTOGRAPHIC SUPPLIES. 
peveloping and Printing for Amatures. 
Spectacles and Eye Glasses. 


Occulists prescriptions filled. 


scientific Examination of the Eyes Free 
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| 1010 F Street, Northwest, 


v pitey DEEBLE, Prest. A. M. ADLER, V_ Prest. 
pits Jos. H. BRApixEy, Sec’y. 


POTOMAC INSURANCE C0, 


Chartered by Congress, March, 1831, 


5 market value Home Office: 1219 82nd _ St. 
Asse $215,401.68. Brauch Office: 1319 F St. 
} Dec.3I, 


A. G. SPALDING 


: Yhicago, New York, 
orporated Chicago, > 
a Washington. 


z 


BROS., 


Philadelphia, and 


Athletic Goods. 


Bicycles and Supplies, 
Uniforms for all Sports 


Gymnasium Outfits. 
- = 


Washington Branch: 
1013 Pa. Ave. N. W. 


CALL ON 


JOHN ARCHER 


FOR EVERYTH NG IN A Green 
el 


SONS, 


z 
< 


| 1257 32nd Street, N. W. aie 
Fresh Fish, Poultry and Game in Season. 


“Joseph F. Birch’s Sons, 


First-class service at moderate rates. 
3034 M Street, N. W. 


Grocery. 


Undertakers. 


Telephone 1876-6 


NI 


ona Viking. 
G. G. C. SIMMS, 2s 


Corner New York Ave. 


A full assor 
Chocolates 


confectic 
SODA WATER A LL 


tment of Lowne 
and other cho’ 


[OHNE Woop, 


Foreign and Domestic Dry Goods. 


= w. 


Ey 
> 
> 


» 


4 


° 
> 
° 
2 
B 


“L. & R. ROUTE." 


FOOT BALL 

GOODS _ 
Everything for the game at 
reasonable prices. 
Boys’ Rugby Ball, complete 
with blidder. Special 75c. 
All goods needed in the 
gymnasium at cut rates. 


Larrimore & Ridenour, 
417 “NINTH.” 


{i 


David F. Weaver, 
[Successor to H. W. Orrutr.} 


Fine Boots and 


Shoes. 
No. 3123 M Street, Northwest. 
FRANKLIN? CO, 
QE AME IWAN 
1203 F Street, Northwest. 


Cameras, Etc. 


AND 


THOMAS L. HUME, 


4204°32ND STREET, N. W. 
a Sole 


Choice Family Groceries. 


» and 14th Street, N. Ww. 


At popular prices. 


Correct Prices. 


» Proprietor 


EW WHEELS FOR HIRE. EXPERT 


REPATRING, 


LEE COUNSELMAN, 3019 M St. 


Peerless Java and Mocha. 
* * * A Royal Drink. 


1 am fast winning the reputation of doing 
the all-fine Coffee trade of the town, and 
it Is all based on the 38o. Coffee of mine. 
Its a blend of Fine Mocha (grown on Ne 
vate plantations) and Fine Old Mandhe- 
ling Java. Ordersby mail or telephone— 
1084—Promptly filled. 


N.H DUVALL 


y’s 
ice 


1923 Pennsylvania Avenue, N. W. 


| IF YOURE GOING 


To go into Athletics this year, 
boys, you’ll need some Sport- 
ing Goods. We can save you 
just about 30 per cent. on ev- 
erything of this sort. 


® FINE STOCK OF CHILDRENS CLOTHING. 


SAKS & COMPANY, 
® | Pa. Ave. and Seyenth St. 


» 
» 


“Saks’ Corner.”’ 


DDS YY) YY as 


| Fine Gold and Diamond Jewelry, 
Watches and Sterling 


Pennsylvania Avenue, 


| Silverware. Tee 
_| J KARR’S SONS, 


| 
| 


woe Tunlaw Flour. 


UPRIGHT PIANOS SOLD 
On $8 and $10 payments. Pianos 
Rented $4 monthly, and rent ap 
plied to purchase. 


SANDERS & STAYMAN, 


* 


* * New Palace of Music, 


1327 F Street, Northwest. 
SHEET MUSIC 
—and— 
MUSIC BOOKS. 


LEADING PIANOS AND ORGANS 


Percy S. Foster, 


Manager. 


BJ PULLMA ; 935 Penna. Ave. 
Cc. H. GRAHAM, 


Daily and Weekly Papers, 
Stationery, Maga Ss 
Toys, etc. Inks 
per, Pens and Pe ie 
1250 32nd Street, Northwest. 


Open all Night. Popular Prices. 


All the Delicacies of the Season. 
West bind Cate; 


H. C. CHICK, Proprietor. 
Washington, D. C. 


1209 32nd Street, N. W. 


Drawing Material for 
Schools, Colleges and 
the Profession. Money 
Saved buying of 


& %* SCHMIDT « « 
50 oth Street, The Draftman Stationer. 


172 Pa.Ave.—Branch. 


Dieta piniic 
Photographic 


Branch: 459 Penna. Ave. 


Bradbury and Webster Pianos 


WADD EY’S 
Hats, Caps, Gloves and Ladies’ Furs. 
3139 M Street, N. W.,; 


WEGIVE TRADING STAMPS. 
H. W. OFFL Tabyes 
Fine Groceries. * 
Agency for White House Coffee. 


best that money can buy. 
T “a 3 N Streets, Northwest. 
Two Stores, Sotitaud N streets, Northwest. 
BIRDS AND ANISIAL 
Stuffed and Mounted also Rugs ieee 
of Fur and Feathers by one 0 eb- 
ster’s experienced men at 
SCHMID'S BIRD STORE, 


712 TWELFTH STREET, N. W- 
ALSO FLOWERING BULBS FOR SALE. 


* 
The 


W. R. BROWN, 
GROCERIES, 


20th and Pennsylvania Avenue, N.W. 


Supplies, 


Of Every Description, 


1875. 


BH \Ve Develop, Print and Finish Promptly, and in the Best Style. 


Established 


JOHN LYNCH, 


HORSE SHOER, 
All Work Guaranteed. 


2219 PROSPECT AVENUE, NORTHWEST. 


William P. Herbst, 


* Columbia Pharmacy, * 


* * 


Pennsylvania Ave., and 25th Street, N. W. 


WASHINGTON, D. C-. 


Fine Clothing, 
Hats and Furnishings. 


A. M. BABR, 


Corner 32nd and M Streets, N. W. 


CRAIG 2 JACKSON, 


DEALERS IN 


a 
Zz 


A 


Staple and Fancy DRY GOODS, 


4140 M Street, Northwest. 


P. G. SIITH, Ya 


y AD PA ing 


W. NORDLINGER 


FOR RELIABLE 


CLOTHING and FuURN 


SHIN, 


3107 and 3109 M Street, Nortt 
este 


Wali 9 BL BRACE 
=y 


Pha rmacist 


Cor. 30th and N Sts., A We: 
US st Washi, 
AN gton 
D, 


W. T. & B. F. WEAVER 


{Suceessors to H. P. GILBERT, 
HARDWARE AND HARNESS. : 


RELAY Bicycip, 


TEL. 357 1208 and 1212 ®nq str 
Street, y 


FIR T CO-OPERATIVE 
BUILDING ASSOCIA: ION, 
Of Georgetown, D Cc 


1325 32nd Street North: 
ye Wesy 


WHITESIDE & WALTOy 
DRUGGISTS, 
1921 Pa. Ave., North side, near 2oth St, y 
WASHINGTON, D.C. : 


Public Telephone. - Branch Pos 
Try Our Quinine Hair Tonic. 


W, 


T-OMen 


Consolidated Towel Co. 


We supply you with Trans 
parent Soap, French Black 
ing and Towels which are os 
used by any one but yoursell 


1108 E Street, Northwest. 


Bee 
Peas is 
zm Seer 


ieee re 


fearon 
tenes 
one ered 


Smaps 


Sy er 


